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that ſits upon the. : 
while the Pſalm: is on their Lips, might tempt- 


PRET ACK 


- H1LE we fing the Praiſes of our. God: 
in his Chureh, we are employed in 

Tv F that Part of Worſhip which of all o=- 
thers is the neareſt a-kin to Heavin; and it is: 
pity that this, of all others, ſhould be performed: 


the worſt upon Earth, The: Goſpel brings us 


| nearer to the heavenly State than all the former- 
- amoneft Men:: And in 
theſe laſt Days of the Goſpel we are-brought- 
almoſt within Sight of the Kingdom of our 


_ Lord; yetweare very much unacquainted: with. 


the Songs of the New: Feruſalem, and unprati- 
ſed in the Work of Praiſe. To ſee the dull In-- 
difference, the negligent and the thoughtleſs Air, 

Faces of a whole Aﬀembly, 


even a charitable Obſerver to' ſuſpe& the. Fer- 


vency of inward Religion; and it is much to be: 
feared, that the Minds of moft of the: Worſhip-- 
= are- abſent or unconcerned, Perhaps the- 
in the beſt Churches, . ſtill: } 
want ſome Degrees of Reformation ; nor are 
the Methods of Prayer fo perfe&t, as to ſtand in. 


fodes of Preaching 


need of no-Correction or Improvement: By 


of all our Religious Solemnities, Pfatlmoay is the 
: 'Fhat every AQtion. 
- which ſhould: elevate us to the moſt delightful 


moſt unhappily managed 


and divine Senſations, doth not only flat our De- 


votion, but too often awake our Regret, and. 


| touches all the Springs of Uneafineſs within us.' 


TI have been lopg convinced, that -one- great. 
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Es. PREFACE... 7 - 
| Occaſion of this Evil ariſes from the Matter and | 


Words to which we confine all our Songs. 
Some of them are almoſt oppoſite to the Spirit 
of the Goſpel: Many of them foreign to the 
State of the New Teitament, and widely differ- 


ent from the preſent Circumſtances of Chriſtians; 


Hence it comes to paſs, that when ſpiritual Af- 
feCtions are excited within us, and our Souls are | 
raifed a little above this Earth in the Beginning 
of a Pſalm, we are checked on a ſudden in our 
Aſcent toward Heaven, by ſome Expreflions 


that are moſt ſuited to the Days of Carnal Ordi- 


mances, and fit only to be ſung in the /Yorldly 


Sanfuary, When we are juſt entring into an 


Evangelick Frame, by ſome cf the Glories of 
the Goſpel preſented in the brighteſt Figures of - 


| "Zudaiſm, yet the very next Line perhaps which 

| the Clerk parcels out unto us, hath ſomethin 
- In it fo extremely Fewi/h and cloudy, that dar- 
kens our Sight of God the Saviour. T hus, by 


keeping too cloſe to David in the Houſe of : 


| God, the Vail of /o/es is thrown over our 
_ Hearts, While we are kindling into divine Love, 

by the Meditations of the Loving-#indneſs of 

| God, and the Multitude of his tender Vercies, 


within a. few Verſes ſome dreadful Curſe againſt | 
Men is propoſed to our Lips : That God would 


add Iniquity unto thar Iniquity, nor let them come 
anto his Kighteouſneſs, but blot them out of the Book 


of the Living, Plal. |xix. 26, 27, 28, which is 
ſo contrary to the New Commandment of loving 


our Enemies; and even under the Old 'Tefta- 
ment is beſt accounted for, by referring it to the | 


— Spirit | 


Spirit of Prophetick Vengeance, Some Senten+ | 


_ Ces: of the Pſalmi/?, that are /expreſlive of the 
Temper of our own Hearts, and-tne-Circum- 
ſtances of our Lives, may compoſe our Spirits 
_ to: Seriouſnels, and allure us to a ſweet Retires: 
ment. within ourſeives; but we meet with @ 
following Line, which ſs peculiarly belongs but: 
_ to-one Action or. Hour of the. Life of David'or 
of Aſaph, that breaks off our Song in the midlt ;. 
_ aur: Conſciences are affrighted, left we ſhould: 
 Jpeak a Falſhood unto God : "Thus the Powers: 
_ of us Souls'are ſhocked on a ſudden, and .our. 
_ Spirits ruffled, before we have Time to reflect 
that' this may be ſung only as a Hiſtory- of- an-- 
cient Saints; and, perhaps, in ſome. : Inſtances, 
_ that Salvo is hardly ſufficient neither; Befides,. 


3t almoſt always ſpoils the Devotion, by break- 


ing the uniform [Thread. of it: For. whiſe our 


Eips and our Hearts run on. ſweetlytogether,, | l 
applying the Words. to. our own Caſe, there is Mi 


ſomething of Divine.Delight in it ; but at once: 
_ we are forced to turn off the Application  ab-, 


_ Tuptly,/:and our Lips ſpeak nothing but the 


Heart of David. Thus our own Hearts are as: 
it were forbid the Purſuit: of the: Song; and then 
_ the. Harmony and the Worſhip grow: dull: of 


' mere: Neceſlity. (39 698 


_ . Many Miniſters, and many private Chriſtians, . 


have Jong (groaned under this Inconveniences:. 


it 


and' have wiſhed, rather than' attempted: a-Re- 
formation : At their .importunate, -and repeated. 
| Requeſts, I have for: ſome+ Years paſt, devoted: 
_ many Hours of Leiſure. to.this Service. - Far be. 
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it from my Pen to woolly the Book of 
Palms in publick Worſhip; few can pretend 
ſo great a Value. for them as myſelf: It is the 
moft artful, moſt devotional, and divine Col- 
lection of Poeſy,; and nothing can be ſuppoſed 
more proper to raiſe a pious Soul to Heaven, 
than ſome Parts of that Book; never: was'a 
Piece of experimental Divinity ſo nob] writers 
and fo juſtly reverenced gas admired ; But it 
muſt be acknowledged ftil}, that there are” = 


- thouſand Lines in it which were-not made for ai 
Church: ia -our Days, to aſſume” as its: own's. 


Fhere are alſo many Deficiencies of Light and- 
Glory, which ow ng #5" 7ejus and his. Apoſtles: 
have” fupplied in. the W ritings of the New Te«' 
ftament ; and with this Advantage I have com- 


| poſed theſe ſpiritual Songs, which are now pre-. 


ſented.to the: World, Nor.is the Attempt vain= 


glorious, 'or preſuming z | for in  refpect of clear. 
Evangelical Knowledge, The leaſt im the: King=. 


dom of : Heaven is greater: than ng: Jeu! _ 


Phets, 'Matt. xi 18 101 


Now let me give a ſhort. Account _ the ”_ 


_ lowing Compotures... 


Phe- greateft Part of them are ſuited wnhs: 


_ general State of the Goſpe), and-theimoft-com=! 
1 hope there wilbe: 


mon Afﬀairs of Chriſtians : 
very few found but what may properly be-ufed 


in a religious Aſſembly, and not one of (them 


but may.well be adapted to ſome Seaſons, either- 
of private, or:oi publick Worſhip. 't he moſt fre- 
quent I'empers and Changes of our Spirit, and: 


nnidons of our Fs are here copied, and the: 
L Breathings 


PREFACE. —_ 

Breathings of our Piety. expreffed according to . i 

the Variety of our Paffions, our Love, our Fear, 

our Hope, our Deſire, our Sorrow, our Won-. 

der, and our Joy, as they are refined into Des. } 
votion, and a& under the Influence and Con- 
duct of the Bleſſed Spirit ; all converſing with 
God the Father, by the new and living Way of 
Accefs to the Throne, ever the Perſon and the 
Mediation of our Lord Feſus Chrift, To him 
 alfo, even to the Lamb that was flain, and ngw 
_ tives, | have addrefſed many. a Song ; for thus. 
doth the Holy Scripture inſtruct and teach.us to 
worſhip, in the various ſhort Patterns of Chri- 
tian Pſalmody defcribed in the Revelations, I 

have avoided the more obſcure and controverted 
Points of Chriſtianity, that we might all obey. 
the DireCtion of the Word of God, and /ing his. 
| Praifes with Underſtanding, Pial, xlvii.'79. The. 
_ Contentions and diftingmiſhing Words of Seas, 

and Parties are ſecluded, that whole. Aﬀemblies. 
might affilt at yaogg a" 7 and different Church s: 

es join in the ſame Worſhip without Offence. 

If any Expreſſions occur to,the- Reader, that, 

favour of an Opinion different from his own, 

yet he may obſerve, theſe are generally ſuch as 

are Capable of an extenſive Senſe, and. may be 

 _ uſed with a charitable Latitude, I think it is. 

moſt agreeable, that what is. provided for pub- _ 

| lic Singing, ſhould give to. ſincere Conſciences, 

_ as little Diturdancs as poſſible. However, 
where any unpleafing Word is found, he that 
leads the Worſhip may ſubſfitute a better ; for 

: is AS” __ (bleſſed 


| 
| 
| 


* 
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PREFACE. Y 

are not confined to the 
ords of any Man in our publick Solemnities. 
The whole Book is written in four Sorts of 


9. 
| (bleſſet be God) we 


Metre, and fitted to the moſt common Tunes. 


| 1 have ſeldom permitted a Stop in the middle of 


a Line, and ſeldom left the End of a Line with- 
out one, to comport a little with the unhappy 
Mixture of Reading and Singing, which cannot 
preſently be reformed. "The Metaphors are ge- 
nerally ſunk to the Level of vulgar Capacities. 
T have aimed at Eaſe of Numbers and Smooth-. 
neſs of Sound, and endeavoured to make the 
Senſe plain and obvious. If the Verſe appears 
ſo gentle and gent as to incur the Cenſure of 
Feebleneſs, I may honeſtly affirm, that ſome- 
times it coſt me Labour to make it ſo: Some of 
the Beauties of Poeſy are neglected, and ſome 
wilfully defaced : I have thrown out the Lines 


that were too ſonorous, and have given an Al- 


, Jay to the Verſe, leſt a more exalted "Turn of 


_ "Thought or Language ſhould darken or diſturb 


the Devotion of the weakeſt Souls, But hence 
it comes to paſs, that I have been forced to lay 
aſide many Hymns after they were finiſhed, and 
utterly exclude them from this Volume, becauſe 
_ of the bolder Figures of Speech that crouded 
themſelves into the Verſe, and a more unconfined 
Variety of Number, which I could not eafily | 
_RS_TE.E: EEC Y 

© Theſe, with many other Divine and Moral 
Compoſures, are now printed in a Second Edi- 
_ tion of the Poems entitled, Hora Lyrice ; for 
- as in that Book I have endeavoured 'to po | 
” OS | TH b and 


out 


much of the Form of the Song from ſome par- 
ticular Portions of Scripture, and haye paraphra- *_ 
| fed moſt of the Doxologies in the New Teſta- 
ment that contain any thing in them peculiarly 
Evangelical; and many Parts of the Old Tefta- 
| ment alſo, that have a Reference to the Times. 
pf the Me/fiah, In theſe I expect to be often 
 _ cenſured for' a too religious Obſervance of the 
Words of Scripture, whereby the Verfe is weak- 
_ ened and debaſed according to the Judgment of 
the Criticks : But as my whole Deſign was to- 
- aid the Devotion of Chriſtians, ſo more eſpeci- 
ally in this Part : And Tam ſatisfied I ſhall here- 
by attain two Ends, (v/z.) affift the Worſhip of 
all ſerious Minds, to whom the Expreflions of Wl 
Scripture are ever dear and delightful, and gra= i 
tify the Taſte and Inclination of thoſe-who think. | 
nothing muſt be ſung unto God, but the Tranſ- | 
lations of his own Word. Yet you will always 
_ find in. his Paraphraſe dark Expreflions enlight- "60 
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[| ened, and the Leyitical Ceremonies and HE 


w _ fFREFXCE. - : 


brew Forms of Speech changed into Gen. 6 
of the Goſpel, and explained jn.the Languag 

of our Time and Nation ; and, what would not 
bear ſuch an Alteration, is omitted and' Jaid a- 


ſide... After this Manner ſhould l rejoice to fee 


a good- Part of the Book-of Pſalms fitted for the 
Uſe of our Churches, and David converted into 
a Chriſtian: But, becauſe F cannot perſuade, 
others to attempt this glorious Work, 1 have 


i ſuffered myſelf to be perſuaded tobegin it,. and 
| Have, through Divine Goodneſs, already pro- 
= ceeded half way through, _ | 


The Second Part conſiſts of Hymns, whoſe Sn 
Form is of mere human Compolure ; but I 
hope the Senſe and Materials will always appeat 


Divine, I might have brought ſome Text or : 


other, and applied it to the Margin of every 


| Verfe, if this Method had been as uſeful as it | 


was eaſy. If there be any Poems in the Book 
that are capable of giving Delight to Perſons. of 
2 more refined Tafte and polite Education, per- 
haps they may be found 1n this Part; but ex- 
cept they lay alide the Humour of Criticiſm, and 
enter into' a devout Frame, every Ode here al- 
ready deſpairs of pleaſing. I confeſs myſelf to 
have been too often tempted away from the more 
Wiritual Deſigns I propoſed, by ſome gay and 
wery Expreſhons that gratifed the Fancy ; 
the bright Images too often prevailed above the 


Fire of Divine Aﬀection; and the Light ex- 
_ceeded the Heat : Yet, 1 hope, in many of them 
. the Reader will find. that” Devotion- diftated 


| the 


PREFACE. xiit- 
He Sohg, and the Head and Fland "were nothing. 
but Thterpreters and Secretaries 'to the Heart: 
Nor is the Magnificence or 'Boldnefs of the Fi= 
ovres. comparable to that Divine Licence which _ 
is found in the Eighteenth and Sixty-Eighth 
 Pfalms, ſeveral Chapters of Fob, and other Po- 


tical Parts of Scripture: And in this Refpe&'l 


may hope to eſcape the Reproof of thoſe who- 
pay a ſacred Reverence to the Holy Bite: 
',_ 1 have prepared the Third Part only for the 
_ Celebration of the Lord's Supper, that, in Imi- 
| tation of our Bleſſed Saviour, we might fing an 
Hymn after we have partaken of the Bread and 
Wine: Here you will find ſome Pataphraſes of 
Scripture, and ſome other Compoſitions. There: 
are above an hundred Hymns in the two former: 
Parts, that may very properly be ufed in this 
Ordinance, and ſometimes perhaps appear more 
ſuitable than any of theſe laſt : But there are 
_ Expreflions generally uſed in theſe, which con» 
fine them only to the Table of the Lord; and 
therefore | have diſtinguiſhed and ſet them by Wh 
> EE _ 
- If the Lord, who inhabits the Praiſes of 7/rael, 
ſhall refuſe to ſmile upon this Attempt for the 
Reformation of Pſalmody among the Churches, 
' yet I humbly hope that his Bleſſed Spirit will 
make theſe Compoſures uſeful to private;Chriſ- 


 tians; and if they may but attain the Honour of 


| being eſteemed pious Meditations, to affiſt the 
devout and retired Soul in the Exerciſes of Love, 
Faith, and Joy, it will be a valuable Compen- 
ie 6f.97 Laboury; My Heart fall rejoin 
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'or ever hopes to do, for the Uſe of the Churches, 


© March 4, 1149, 


i EFREVAQE 
at the Notice :of it, and: my God ſhall receive 
the Glory. "This was my Hope and Vow in the 
firſt Publication ; and it is now my Duty to ac- 
knowledge,to him with Thankfulneſs, how uſe- 
ful he has. made theſe Compoſitions already, to 
Y the Comfort and Edification of Societies, and of 


xiv 


private Perſons: And upon the ſame Grounds I 
8k a better Proſpe&t, and a bigger Hope of 
much more Service to the Church, by the large 
Improvements of this Edition, if the Lord who 
dwells in Zion ſhall favour it with his continued | 


Blefling, | Eg - 


. Note, In all the longer Hymns, and in ſome of the ſhorter, there 
are ſeveral Stanza's included in Crotchets thus, [ 
Stanza*s may be left out in Singing, without diſturbing the Senſe, 
Thoſe Parts are alſo included"in fuch Crotchets, which contain 
Words too poetical for meaner Underſtandings, or too particular 


for whole Congregations to fing. But after all, it is beſt in pub. 
lick Pfalmody for the Miniſter to chuſe the particular Parts and 
Verſes of the Pſalm or Hymn that is to be ſung, rather than 


leave it to the Judgment or caſua] Determination of him that | 


| leads the Tune, : 


' More, Since the Sixth Edition of this Book, the Author has 
finiſhed what he had ſo long promiſed, (wiz.) The Pſalms of Da- 


| vid, imitated in the Language of the New Teftament 3 which the 


World ſeerns to have received with Approbation, by the Sale of 
ſotne Thouſands in a Year's Time, It is preſumed, that that 
Book, in ConjunQtion with this, may appear to be ſuch a ſuffi» 
cient Proviſion for Pſalmody, as to anſwer moſt Occaſions of the 
Chriſtian's Life : And, if an Author's own Opinion may be ta. 
ken, he efteems it the greateſt Work that ever he has publiſhed, 


atv | 


]; which _ 


"Behold what wondrous Grace 


: 4 ' ; y 4s ho" 
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' To find any | Hymn by the firſt Line. 


Note, The Letters a, b, c, denote the It. 114. 
or Id. Book: : The Figures direct to the Hymn. 


A « V7 H. 
4P ORE and tread for our Gd 42 
Alas, and did my. Saviour Bleed | 

All mortal Vanities be gone 
And are we Wretches yet alive 
\ And muſt this Body die 
And now the Scales have left mine Eyes 
Ariſe my Soul, my joyful Powers 
At thy C ommand, our deareſt Lord 
Attend while Ged's exalted Son 
Awake, my Heart, ariſe, my Tongue © 
Awake, our Souls, away our Fears 

; _ from every mortal - ay 
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©0 
pany 


Ackward with humble Shame we hk oY 
Begin, my Tongue, ſome heavenly Thame b 
Behold how Sinners diſagree 
Behold the Blind their Sight receive 
Behold the Glories of the Lamb 
| Behold the Grace appears 
| Behold the Potter and the Clay 
Behald the Roſe 0 of Sharon here 
| Behold the Waman's promis'd Seed 
Bebold the Wretch whoſe Luft and Wit ne 
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Blejsd are the humble Souls that fre '# Io02 


| q Dighe: of Sion, come, ITY 
; | Deare of of all the Names above 


if 


EE ABLE 


Bliſ' bs the everlaſling Cod a 26 
Bleſs'd be the Father and his Love. ( 
* pi . 


=. Bl 3d Mori 
| Bliſid with the Foys of Innocence Þb 128. 

* Blndhas a Voice that moves the Shies b 118. 
= Bright King of Glory, dreadful God 


: 2ery; d in Shadows of the Night 


= Come, happy Souls, approach your Gee 
= Come hither all ye weary Souls 
Wo Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove | 


Come, let us lift our Voices wall 


p Dejeand from av ty immortal Dove 


the Man thoſe cautious Feet © 
1g! whoſe young dawning Rays b, 72 


Broad is the Road that leads to Death - 
But few m_—_ the Carnal W: iſe | 
G.. 


14 N Creatures to Perfedtion find. 1 
Chriſt and his Crofs ts all our Theme #7 
Shag, all harmonious Tongues 


Comt, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell. 


Come, let us join a joyful Tune 
Come, let us join our chearful Songs. 
Come, let us lift our joyful Eyes 


Come, we that love the Lord 
DD 


Dear Lord, behold our fore Ditreſs 


Death cannot make our Souls afraid 
Death may diſſolve my Body now 
Death / *tis a melancholy Day 
Deceiv'd by ſubile Snares of "Hell 
Deep in the Duft before thy Throne 


i Eternal Spirit, we confe 4 : 


| Do we not hnow that folemn Ward 
Down headlong from their native Skies 
Dread Sov reign, let my E vening Song 


EE R theblue Heav' ns were Arete eivund Av 


Eternal Sovereign of the Sky 


PAITH is the brightf "TOO 

"Far from my Thoughts, vainWorld be gone b 
Father, I long, 1 faint to ſee 
Father, we wait, to feel thy Grace 
Firm and unmov'd are they 
Firm as the Earth thy Goſpel rand: 
From Heaven the finning Angels fell 
| From thee, my God, my Fo ſhall riſe 


| (GENTILES by Nemwes, we belong 


Give me the Wings of Faith fo ©.18 
Glory to God the Trinity _ 


| Ghry to God that "walks the Shy 
Gery #0 God the Father's Name 
God is a Spirit juſt and wiſe © 
God of the Morning, at whoſe Voice 
God of the Seas, thy thimd'ring Voice 
Gag, the Eternal eufl wan” 2. 
Gad, who in vations Methods told © 
Go preach my Gofpel; ſaith the Lord 
Go worſhip at Emmanuel's Feet © 
Great God, how infinite art Thou © 
| Great Gad, 1 own thy Sentence juft * 

| Great God, thy Glories ſhall employ 
Great God, to what a o anna Bright YG. 
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W Great King of Glory and of Grate $3 65 ICS 
E - Great Was the Day, the {9 was great Þ m 


AD] the Tongues of "Greeks and Tews h 1 24 
: Happy the Church, thou ſacred Place b. 64 © 
| Happy the Hoare where Gr aces reign | ÞþÞ ' 33 
Hark from the Tombs a doleful Sound ' b 63. 
Hark ! the Redeemer from on high a 70 


= Hear what the Voice from Heaven proclaims a 18 


 - Hofanna, &c.: 


Hence from my Soul jad Thoughts be gone b 73 


3  Hlere at thy Croſs, my dying God, Þ 
'\ FHltgh as the Heav'ns above the Ground . 115 
High on a Hill of daxzling Light b 18 


Hoſanna 7o-our conquering King \ 
Hoſanna to the Prance of Light + 
Hoſanna to the Royal Sen _ 
Hoſanna with a chear lag Sound- 
How are thy Glaries here diſplays 
How beauteous are their Feet 
| How can 1 fink with ſuch a Prop 
How condeſcending and how kind 
How full of Anguiſh is the Thought 
How heavy is the Night - _ 
How nah, is Wa Phaſe." x) 
How large the Promiſe, how divine 
How oft have Sin and Satan /irow. 
How rich are thy Proviſions, Lord 
How ſad our State by Nature is - 
Haw fball I brave th Eternal Gad 
| How ſhort and haſty is our Life 
How ſhould the Sons of Adam's Race” 
nx How, firong thine kg 1s, «he God 


of the firft Lines, Xix 


| Fw ſweet and awful 1 1s the Place 
How wain are all ny - here below 
How wondrous great, how glorious chat 


I Cannot bear thine Abſence, Lord 
# Þ[ groe immortal Praiſe _ 
1 hate the Tempter and his Charms © 
1 lift my Banners, ſaith the Lord 
1 love the Windows of thy Grace 
| I'm not aſham'd to own my Lord 
| ſend the Feoys of Earth away 4 
' Jing my Saviour's wondrous Death 
_ Jehovah ſpeaks, let Iſrael bear 
Jehovah reigns, his Throne is high. 
| Jeſus, in thee our Eyes behald 
Jeſus envites his Saints 
ſeſus is gone above the Skies _ 
Jeſus, the Man of conſlant Grief 
eſus, we bleſs thy Father's Name 
Jeſus, we bow before thy Feet 
eſus, with all thy Gangs above 
_ tn Gabriel's Hand a mighty Stone 
Jn thine own Ways, O God of Love 
in vain the wealthy Mortals toil 
Jn vain we laviſh out our Lives 
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Infinite Grief! amazing Woe 95 
on all the glouous Names a 105 
Fain all the Names of Love and Fow' r A149. 
7; this the kind nw. CEP, Þ 74 


K7 ND is the Speech sf Chriſt our Land a 73 
LAPEN with Guilt po) full £4 Fears b 19 


AY ATAR LE 


Let all our Tongues be one Cc 
Let everlaſting Glories crown b 
Let every mortal Ear attend © a 

Let God the Father lie E 
Let him embrace my Soul and live FI 
| Let God the Maker's Name Cc 
| Let me but hear my Saviour ſay + 2 
Let mortal Tongues attempt to ſing a 
Let others boaſt haw ſtrong they be b 
. Let Phariſees of high Eftleem a 
Let the old Heathens tune their Songs b 
- Let the ſeventh Angel ſound on high A 
Let the whole Race of Creatures lie b 
Let the wild Leopards of the Wood b 
Let them negle# thy Glory, Lord b 
Let 'us adore th eternal Word © : 
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Life and immortal Joys are giu'n 
Life is the time to ſerve the Lord _ 
Lift up your Eyes tothe heavnly Seats 
| Like Sheep we went aflray 
Lo the young Tribes of Adam r1ſe 
Lo what a glorious Sight appears 
Lo what an entertaining Sight 


F Long have I ſat beneath the Sound Þ 165 

' Lock, gracious God, how num'rous thy a 47 

| Lord, at thy Temple we appear 19, 

Lora, how divine thy Comforts are . TT 
| Lord, how ſecure and bleſs'd are they "0-2 
Lord, how ſecure my Conſcience Was ""S"FI0. 

, Lord, we adore thy bounteous Hand 20 
WW Lord, we adore thy vaſi Deſigns © Þ 1eq. 
WI Lord, we are blind, we Mertals blind '26 


Lord, we confeſs our num'rous Faults 


_ of theffirſt Lines, xxi | 


Lord, what a feeble Piece F 

: Lard, what a Heav'n of ſaving Grace © 
Lord, what a thoughtleſs Wretch was 1 
Lord, what a wretched Land is ths _ 
Lord, when my Thoughts with Wonder roll Þ 
Loud Hallelugahs to the oe 


AN has a Soul of voſt Defire 
Miſtaken Souls that dream of Heav'n 
My dear Redeemer and 0 Lord h 
M, drowſy Pow'rs, w ep ye ſo 
My God, fo endleſs 15 thy , A 
11 Gd, my Life, my Love 
ah G God, my Portion, and my Love 
My Gd, permit me not tobe © 
| F274 Ged, the Spring of all my Joys _ 
fy God, what #4 Pleaſures dwell 
| M Heart, haw RR hard it is 
My Saviour God, my Sov reign Prince 
My Soul, come meditate the Day 
| y Soul forſakes her vain Delight 
Mi T houghts on awful Subjeft; BO 
"W Thoughts ſurmount — ah lower Skies b 163 


AKED a1 from the Earth we came a 5 
Nature with all her Pow'rs ſhall ing b T 
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Nature with open Volume flands C10 
No, I'll repine at Death no more b 102 
No, T ſhall envy them no more _z OI 
| No more, my God, 1 2s no more a I0g9. 
Nor Eye has ſeen, nor Ear has heard a. 105 
Not all the Blood of Beaſts b 142 
Nat all the outward Forms on s Earth” a 95 


%' " 


i _ _ATABLE 


Nat different Food or different Dreſs | 


"Not from the Du/t Affiiion prows 
Nm. ns Ke key | 
Not to condemn the Sons of Men 
Not to the Terrors of the Lord 
Not with our mortal Eyes RE 
Now by the God of Ifrel ſed . 
Now hy the Bowels of my God 
"Now for a Tune of hfty Praiſe 


Now have our Hearts embrac'd our Ged Sj 


Now tm the Gal ries of his Grace 
Now in the Heat of youthful Blood 
Now let @ ſpacious World ariſe 

Now let our Pains be all forgot 

"Now let the Lord my Saviour ſmile 
New Satan comes with dreadful Raar 
| Now ſhall my iniward Foys ariſe 

* Now to the Lord a noble Song 
Now to the Lord that makes us know 
New to the Pow'r of | God Ins 


F OR an overcoming > Faith a 
O! if my Soul were form'd och Wat 'b iT 
” . .b. 80 


O the Almighty Lord 
*0 the Det: pts, the heav*nly vgs. 
Often 1 ſeek my Lord by Night 
"Once more, my Soul, the riſing. Day 
» Our Days, alas, our mortal Days f 
' Our God how firm his Promiſe flands 
© Our Sins, alas ! how flrong they be 
Our Souls ſhall magnify the Lord 
"Our ak Join 4 adere the Lamb © 
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of the firſt Lines, FY xiii 


PÞ 'B.H.. 
LUND D in a Gulph if dark Depai b 79 


By hk, "EA Rt be _ \'S..; 70 


R 4 ISE PO ny Soul, fiy up and run b 
Raiſe your triumphant Songs b r04 
Riſe, riſe, my Soul, and "ga the Ground b x7 


K at your heav uy Father's Wierd a 129 


Salvation { O the joyful Sound.  þ 88 
| Fee where the great incarnate God a 45 
Shall the wile Race of Fl:ſh and Blood A 82 
Shall we go on to-fin a 106 
Shall Wiſdom cry aloud EF 7, a \'92 
Shine, mighty God, on Britain fine ; a *< 
Shout to the Lord, and let our Joys b 9gz 
Sin has a thouſand treach'rous Arts b : 50 
Sin like a venemous Diſeaſe b 153 
Sing to the Lord that built the Skies | d = 
Sing to the Lord with jouful Voice a 43 
Sing to the Lord, ye heav nly Hoſts -. b ;-02 
Sitting around our Father's Board c.23 
$0 did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe a 112 
So let. our Lips and Lives expreſs _ a 132 
So new-born Babes defire the Breaſt a 143 
Stand up my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears Þ. 77 
 Stoop down, my Thoughts, that uſe ta riſe _b .. 28 
Strait 7 is the Way, the Dar 1 is NY, b. x61 
PERRIBLE Gad, that reign /t on bigh b-22 
That awful. Day will. ['S. came Þb 107 


Thee we adore Eternal Name 6 INS d.c.55 = 


| axiv A TABLE 
The Glori i 17, Maker God 


"Thus ſaith the firſt, the' great Command = 
"Thus ſaith the high and % y One 
Thus ſaith the Ruler of the Skies 
Thus ſaith the y of the Lord © 
'Thus ſaith the Wijdom' of the Lol. 
Thy Favours, Lord, ſurp Ard our Souls 
"Time, what an empty Fapour " - 


B. 
D-IL 
The God of be \ador'd I fo 
The King F Glars ory ſends his Son ; b 136 
The Lang that poop in Darkneſs lay a I 
The Law by Moſes came _ a TI 
The Law commands, and makes us inow Þ 12r 
The Lord declares his Fill + b 120 
The Lord deſcending from above b 126 
The Lord Jehovah reigns \. b 169 
| The Lord on high proclaims |  ». 8 
The Majeſty of Solomon  Þ 13 
' The Mem'ry of our dying Lord CE 'I5 
The Promiſe of my Father's Leve < \ 3 
The Promiſe was divinely fre  : b 134 
The true Meſſiah now appears b:'x2 
The Voice of my Below ſounds a 69 
The wondring World enquires to know a 75 
There is a Houſe not made with Hanis a 110 
There is a Land of pure Delight b 66 
There's no Ambition fwells my Heart a 33 
There was an Hour when Chrift rejoit'd. a _ It 
Theſe glorious Minds how bright they ſhine a 41 
| This & the Word of Truth and Lous ' b 138 
Thou, whom my Soul namires above_ : '@: by 
'Thas:did the Sons of Abraham paſs | b 227 
Thus far the Lord has led me on a bo 
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When Y frangers Rand and hear me tell 
| B 


of the firſt Lines, ” 


*o by the Faith of Foys to come © 
Tis from the Treaſures of his Word | 


*Tis not the Law 0 _ Commands | 
ToGod the only. 


To him that choſe us s firſt 
 *Twas by an Order from the Lord. 
 *Twas on that dark, that dole - [Ni ht 
*Twas the Commiſſh In of Our me 


V 
UV AIN are the Hopes the 8 Son of 1 Men © 


Vain are the Hopes that Rebels Pies þ 


Unſbaken as the facred Hill 


Up to the Fields-where Angels lie” 


OF: to the Lord that reigns on high | 
w 


: WE: are a Card wall'd around 


We bleſs the Prophet of the Lord . 


We ſing th amazing Deeds | 
We fing the Glories of thy Love | 
” Welcome ſweet Day of Refl © 

Well, the Redeemer' gone 


What different Pow'rs, of Grace and Sin | 


What equal Honour, ſhall we bring 


What happy Men or Angels theſe 


What mighty Man, or mighty God 


| HWhence do ur mournful Thoughts ariſe 


When I can read my Title clear 
When in the Light of Faith Divine 


When I ſurvey the wondrous Croſs = 


Ihen we are rais'd from deep Diſtreſs 


4 TABLE; &e. 


B. H. 
on. the firſt Paronts of qur- Race. +b. ov. 
" the great Builder fret d \the Shia d 24. 
re are She Mitertters, faith the Lord © b 154. 
Who can deſcribe the Joys that We, A 'JOT 
Who has belies d'thy ord . a T1 
Fho is-this fair One-in Diftreſs a 98 
0. ſhall the \Lord's Ele condemn a '14 
Why did the Joon proclaim their Rage a <4 
mr does your Face, ye rage Souls 4 © 
do ye mourn_ departing Friends  bÞ 3 
AER Heart b far from thee F » 2 | 
Why ſhould the C "Iiren ; Arby: Ring a 144 
ſhould this Earth delight us - ih __b ea. 
ſhould we ſtart, and fear. to. die "d 30; 
With chearful Voice T ſing : a 48 
With holy Fear and humble Song b-44* 
| With foy we 2099 pb Grace ©  @a 125 
= YE Saints how lovely is the "£4 = 
Wl Ye Sons of Adam, vain and young @_ 
Fe that obey the ge 2 Keng \Þ- 
"JON rejoice, -and Judah /mg  þ 131 
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_ Collected from the Holy Seriptures. 
TH2SPISDEKOPHASPRESES EE LD OL 


1. A New Song to. the Lamb that was flain. : 
Rev. v. 6, 8,9, 10, 12. | | 


E HOLD the Glories of the Lamb. 
Amidfſt his Father's "Throne : 


Prepare new Honours for his RL 
And Songs. before unknown. 
2 Let Elders worſhip at his Feet, 
The Church adore around, 
With Vials full of Odours ſweet, 
And Harps of ſweeter Sound, 
3 Thoſe are the oh hom of the Saints, 
And theſe the Hymns they raiſe: | 


T3 --OAG 


OG.MAA 11q2..'- Av 
Hynin's and B.l 
Df! 


«Fe Peja is ce: os be Mod 


e loves to 


[4 pane F = 
Into thy 
-Who but xj a 


And open ev 'ry ok 


He ſhall fulfil th reat FRETS | 
5 The Son rELhs itwell; ___ 
Lo, in his Hand. the ſov'reign Keys | 
Of Heay' n,. and Death, and. Hell 18 


6 Now to the Lamb. that once was el 
"oW endleſs Bleflings paid ; hag 

Salvation, .Glory,. Joys. remain, LIE TAE we 
For ever on thy Head. 

_ 5 Thou haſt redeem'd. our Souls "A we oS 

Haſt.fet wel | phcga Ny 

 Haſt made. 

And we {We 

8 The Worlds of Nature-and of Grace 
| Are put beneath thy Pow' FLEE 

Then ſhorten theſe delayi - Days, 

And bring the ak Our. 


our Praiſe,” 
Wh fook CET 


OY 


tha Ho | 


I. The De: 'ty a i Ht of Chrift Yell C- 
I, 3, 14+ and Col, 1, 16, and mak lit. x Yor” * 


'E 


! ++ 


$4 


'RE the blu tal 'ns were Hicthfa, abroad, 


From henry, was the 'Word z; FT 
 MR\M\ 32124 *With 


FF 


Fg 


BL Sp1niTUAL SoNGs. 3 


With God he was, t the Word (was God, — 
_ And muſt divinely be' adoj'd.” pr! 2 


2 By his own Pow'r all Thing $ were EO 5 
By him ſupported*all Thi ſtand 5" {AS 
He is the ke Creatig, Fn. 3.0701 
And Anpels fly at his Cor h 


3 Fre Sin was born, /or > Ii fell, © 
He led the Hoſt of Morning 16P1 ; 
_ (Thy Generation who cartelt,” 
- Or count the'Number pf thy Wee 1a) 


4 But lo, he leaves thoſe heav*nly 600 
The Word deſcends and'dwells/in'Clayy 
That he may hold Cotiverſe with TOs. 
Dreſs'd in ſuch feeble Fleſh 'as' they. 


5 Mortals with Joy beheld'his F acey © 
TYi eternal Father's only'Son © oo x 
_ How full of Truth! tow full of Grace! | 

When thro! his' Eyes the'Godhead' ſhone ! 

8 Archangels leave their bigh Abode, 

To learn new MyſPries here ; and telt 
| The Loves of our deſcending 'God, 
\ The Glories of Enmanael. | 


UL. The Nativity of Chri Luke i i. 30 &c, 
Ky 2 | Luke'i y =; Wig | | 


TL) 


I 'B E HO L D, the [INE appears, 

[Dhe. Promiſe. is fu}fill'd ; 
Mary, the: wondrous Virgio bears, » . 

_Y- is the Child. £ | 

B 3 {2 The: 


Remy; and 


[2 The Lots, the hig heft God, 
—_ _ Calls him his only Son; © 
He bids him rule the Lands ed, 

And:gives-him Duvid's'F hrone.” 


3 O'er Jacob ſhall he reign 
Wl With a peculiar Sway; SOA... 
th l The Nations ſhall his race abrain.” NE 1-0 
| _ His Kingdom ne'er er "YEA 
4 To brin , ng thn lorivus News, ” | 
| He tells NN Joys 4g 
e god the IF ay 
And banithes their Fears, | 
Wl s Go, humble Swains, aid he, _ 
Wi To David's City flys 
' Thepromidd Infant, borts LY 
BT oth in a Manger lit. NS tors 
Wl 6 JVith Looks and Hearts / rites : my *Þ 
1 Go wifi Chriſt | avr King ; 


$ 4. 


_ And ftrait a fla Troop. was ſeen: 
The Shepherds heard them IM 
Ghry to God on High. 
7 td heav'nly Pract'on Berth,” 
| Good-will to Men, ta Angels Th. | 
At the Redeemer”'s Birth! EET 


[8 In Worlhip ſo divine : 
Let Saints emplo: their-T: Fongues 
With the celeſtial Hoſts we join, | 
And loud repeat their Songs. 


9 Glory to God on Fligh! 
LT Aud heav nly Peace on Earth; 


* Goods 


Bl, SrinaTUaAL/S0N Gs. 
Good-will to Men, tor An jr Fo. 
| FA oa Redeemer”s : 


—-;». 6 
_ Pn \ 


pee 1,99 $5 ” 
PT %%at ONO, 

: \ : 4 ”'% 
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V. Referrat: oe Second Plan, 


mo 


on A {$> ; þ/ 6 1 \. 


: V. . Subniſlon to aff Provide b 
1 Naked as from. the Farth pe cam 


And'crept to Life wk Ws - 
We to the Earth return again, ..'_ 
And mingle with our oe) oa 


2 The dear Deli hts we. here Je I 
And fondly Gall our. own, je $eney." 
Are but ſhort Favours hortow'd LY 
_ Tobe repaid Anon.” * \ 


3 'Tis God th t lifts qur C IVY; highs 
a ſinks then in hed Grip 


He gires and (let ed be bars 


takes Vu what he put. Tees 
| 4 Peace, all our an uy Pa gona then, 
____ Lereach rebenie Fck Pos 


Be filent at \ hah 
And evry urtmur : 


4 4. 4% 


5 If ſmiling Mercy crown our Lives, © 


Wa, 


Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread, 
And welt adore'the: Juſtice __ 
10 Ma our: (Coanlarts geads 


Po 7h & % pe 
EF; ap £97, , _ 4 $7. 
E s. P s »s . + ka - > wy _ 
vi-—4 2 y Mae %4 r - h , ” o —_— 
TL CET Wh - o 
EE G EC om Aaes =o . 


PEE ITY Fn Way et a 
5 - "oh, oy C\RIEINTAR fits *% Frans 242 
- - = ATE - — \ SCz l 


y A Hy MN's' and © ; B.1. 
Xo Sy En ALES 
" x "Ie SASSY yi 3. 
VI, Triumph over Death, Job xix, 25, 26, 27. 
OR. 1? SEED Mt is 
* GT God, I own thy Sentence juſt, 
4 Rs Nature muſt decay z <6. 
yiels my Body to the-'Duſt,** 2.47 
To dwell with Fellow-Clay. ane A 
2 Yet Fiith' ied triumph o'er the Grave, 3 
' And trample on'the Tombs: © 
Teſus, ail Redeemer'lives, © _* 
Will. Mp God, *my*Saviour comes. | : 
| vu mighty Conqueror ſhall 'ap c_ I 
=_ h on, a royal RE 
A - the Jaft bf all his Foes, © © 
Lie vanquiſh'd at his' Feet, ) 


bl 4 "Tho __ Worms'vyaiit my y SK oi bc. 


_—_ 


£ 


Jak 4Þ{E, 


naw my waſting Fle w7 
wk Go ak build my Bones" 2” | 
- clothes them all fs. Pe 


With a. hg long ___ 7 
And feaft wa thy unknown Grace - 
With Ficaſure and rx grnad do 7 


etd41!;1 7 {FT Ti 


"2/ a> Ml 
"2 


Foy 99772 TOR 4 Re : » Ks fo 


VII. The lanes the Goſpel : org is Spiritual 
 Foaed nl is 16; Ivs-t, >; &ca 


Ry 7 


5 *L ET evIry martal-Eax attemdy.c: - 
And ki T7 Heart rejoice, 7% i 
[he 


& SPIRLTUAL Son G5. * 
The Trumpet of the Goſpel ſounds 
With an inviting Voice.  _ 
2 Ho! all ye hungry ſtarving Souls, 
That feed upon the Wind, rr 
And. vainly ftrive,. wit earthly Toys, en 
\ To fill an empty: COLE tes; :-£ 
2 Eternal Wiſdom'has1 prepar's 
bo A Soul-reviving Foal 
And bids your longing Appetites LED el 
The rich Provition taſte. 
_ 4 Ho! ye that pant for living Streams, 
 __ And pine away and die; 
_ Here you may quench your raging Thirſt, 
_ With Springs that never dry. . 
Rivers of Love and Mercy here - 
In a rich Ocean joinz 


_ Salvation i in Abundance flows, . | 
Like Floods of Milk and Wine, 


16 Ye periſhing and naked Poor, - 
Who work with mighty — 5 

To weave a Garment of your own, 
That will not bide your Sin; 


 , "Car naked, and adorn your Souls 
In Robes prepar'd by 
Wrought by the Labours of his Son, 
And dy'd in his own Blood.] 


| 8 Dear God! the Treaſures of thy Loves 
_ Are everlaſting Mines, © 
| Deep as our helpleſs Mis'ries ares, 
_ And boundleſs 28 our Sins pF: 


By Ode 


. : Jorg 
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Hymns ant Bit 


| | 9 The happy Gates of Cohel-C -Grace | p; 


Stand open Night and 
Lord we are come to ſeek Supplies, | | 
And drive our Wants away. ' 


Vi. The Safety and Protuftion if the Church, i 


Ia, xxVvi ts 2, 3 4s $3 0. 


Will ? Hp 0 W honourable is the Place, a 


Where we adoring ſtand, 
Zion, the Glory of the arth, 
| And Beainy of the Land! 
2 Bylwarks of mighty Grace defend 
The City were we dwell; _ 
The Walls, of ſtrong Salvation made, . 
Defy th' 'Aﬀfaults of Hell, s 


3 Lift vp the everlaſting Gates, 
The Deors wide open fling; 
Enter ye Nations that obey 

The Statutes of our King. 


! , 4 Here ſhall you taſte oenlagled 4” EE 


And live in perfet Peace; _. © 
You that have known Jehoual's s Name, \'s 
And ventur'd on his Grace, ' 

5 Truſt in the Lord, for ever truſt, 

 __ And baniſh All your Fears; _ 
Strength jn the Lord JJ ebevab, dwells, 
Eternal as his Years. 


| þ | 6 What tho' the Rebels dwell on bigh, : 


Nis Arm ſhall bring them low ; 
| Low as the Caverns of the Grave 
© Their lofty Heads ſhall bow. © 


" - 4 3 


7 On 


B.I.. SinxrTyal Sons. 
7 On Batylon our Fee TY tread, 
In that rejoieng 


The Ruins of her Watts Vy fo.. 
A Pavernerit for the Poor. bs 


18, The Promiſes of the. Cavinate of Grite, "Op | 


_ bv. r, 2. Zech, xiii. 1, Mingh, Vii Hy IF: 


| XXXVI, 2 52. KC. | 

1 ] N vain we Havith aut" our "ER bref) 
® To gather em ind ; 

"The choiceft Bleff bs arth 'cah "any 
Will ſtarve a hungry Mind. 


[-:"& Coins, and the Lord ſhall feed/qur I 
With more ſubſtantial Meat, 
With ſuch as Saints it! Glory love, 
| With ſuch as ge as. 
Our God will Want R 
S _ Andfll = wo. with _ 
He gives by Cov'nant-and-by Oath, 
he Riches of his Grace... 


. Staitis, 


4 Come we god hel ceaſe gur $otted wo. 


In the dear Foun aiti that his Sort © 
Pour'd from his dying V eins, 


[5 Our Guilt fall vaniſh-allawky,/ > + | 


Tho' black as Hell befare;. : 


Our Sins ſhall ſink beneath-the IE 


And ſhall be-found: "RO DIR.) UH Hoe FA 


- 6 And leſt Pallutivii fhoult/ © 


» £ F: 
To %f ; 
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dp, £ n. ; : 


_ Hymns an 

His Spirit ſhal} bedew-our Souls © 

_ Like purifying Rain}: pk 

7 Our Heart, that flinty Sb Thing, 
That Terrors cannot move, 


That fears no Threatnings of his Wrath 
. Shall be diflolv'd-by Love. - 


$'Or he can take the Flint away | | 
That would not be refin'd, + 
And from the_Teaſures of his Grace : 
Beſtow-'a fofter Mind. £ | 


9 There ſhall his ſacred Spirit dwell, 

And deep engrave his Law, 

And ev'ry Motion of our Souls 
To ſwift Obedience-draw. 


' 10 Thus will he-pour- Salvation down, 
And we ſhall render. Praiſe; 
We the dear. People-of his Love, 

And he our God! of Grace, | 


$#3-+4S - 


X. - The Bleſſedneſs of he To; or, The 
 - Revelation of Chri Jews and Gentiles. 
Iſa, lite 7, B, % 10. Mp Xill. a: 17. 


bo ow: POET are 21 Feet. 
Whoiſtand on Zion's Atl 
Who bring Salvatiori onitheir Ton 
_ And Words of Peace reveal! . 
2 How charming is-their "FP F lt be 
_ How ſweet the” Tidings are!  : | 
941 « Zzon, 


# 


B, 1," $» IRITU AL SONGS 


6 Zion, behold:thy: Saviour King, ' 


_ « He reigns and triutaphs here. "Y 7 


FT How happy are our Eats, 
'T hat hear this:joyful Sound, 


Which Kings and Prophets waited for, | 


And ſought, but never found! - 


* How blefſed are our Eyes, 

That ſee =- yum ee nly Light; 
Prophets and Kings defir'd it " $,. 
But dy'd without the ol 


5 The Watchmen join their Voice, 
 .. And. tuneful Notes employ ; | 
Feruſalem breaks forth in Songs, 

And Defarts learn the Joy. 


'& The Lord makes bare his Manic | 
Thro' all the, Earth abroad; 


Let ev'ry Nation now behold 


Their Saviour and their God. 


5 XI. The Humble | i and carnal 1 Reeſe 


_ humbled: or, The Ro Y Grace. Luke 
& 27g 22, , $841 


3 *PHenE was an Hour hen Chrift te rej oic " 
And ſpoke his Joy in.Words of raiſe N 
« Fathby, I thank thee, mighty God, 


.« [ord of the Earth, and Heavy? NS, and Seas, 
<« I thank thy ſov're ow'r and Love, . 
0" hat croyfin wy, Borne with Succeſs ; 
ay: 3 "ns 4 And 
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Bow But al this Glory 
© From: Men'of Predence ard of Wit ; "RIM. 
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| "I Hyruneed:: B, I. (a 
« And makes the Babes. i in Knowledbe learn. 
««-"I'w0 OY! Ra and. Lengths 


(of _ 


lies condendty 


« The Prince of Darkneſs blinds their Eyes, 


7 ky And their own. Pride reſiſts: 'the Light. » 


4 © Father, *tis thus, _— 7 
_ ©« Choſe and ordain'd it ſhould be fo; | 
_« Tis thy Delight Yabaſe the Proud, js 
_« And lay the tionighty Seorner low. 


© © There's none can know the Father right, 
© But thoſe who learn it from theSon ; 4 


© Nor can the'Soh be well receivd, 


- «« But where the Father makes him known: 
6 Then let our Souls adore our 'God, 


That deals his Graces as he pleafe ; 3 
| Nor gives to Mortats an Account 
. Or of hi NR or  Decrees, | | 


Xl, Free Grace innweabn Obi Lake x. 21. 


A Mourner all his Daysz.. + 
Spirit once rejoic'd aloud, . $48 Ba 


© SUS the Man of canflunt Grief 
And turn'd his goy to Praiſe. . at 78 ) 


2 Pather, 1 thank thy wonrou Love, 


That bath revea'd thy-Son - Hf ac 
To Men unkarned; and to; Babes /. ak 
Has made thy Goſpel known, __. 


B. I.  $rintTVaAL $6nG Gs 
2 The Myft ries of redeeming Grace WErY- 407 
, Are hiddth from the Wife, _ 


While Pride and carnal Reav ning ju jain 
To ſwell and blind their Eyes, | 


4 Thus doth the Lord of Heav'n and Earth | 
His great Decrees fulfil, 
And orders all his Works of Grace 
By wy own ſov* bes Ms 


XIII, The Son of Ged i gk or, The Tits, 
and the Kingdom of Gori rift, He IX, 2y 6, 7 


iT HE Lands that hag, in Darkneſs ay, 
Now have beheld; a heav'nly Light ; 
Nations that ſat in Death's cold Shade, | 
Are bleſs'd with Beams divinely bright, 


2 The Virgin's promis'd Son is born ; 

Behold th' expeRed Child appear ; 

W hat ſhall his Names or Titles be? 

The Wonderful, the Counſellor. 

(3 This Infant is the mighty God, 

Come to be ſuckl'd and ador'd ; | 

Thy Eternal Father, Prince of Peace, 

The Son of Davrd and his-Lord. ] 

4 The Government'of Earth'and Seay | 

Upon his Shoulders ſhall be laid ; 

_ His wide Dominions ſhall increaſe, 

And Honours to his Name ——_— 
Zeſus the hol o_ Child ſhall fit | it 
wg on his "ather' David's s Throne, Ak 

Shal} 
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WR XIV. The Triv 


ic 


X Wi! 


,:Hrmns and _» 


eable Love. Rom, vlli-336 &c. . 


7 B al 
| Shall cruſh his Foes beneath his Som 
- "5E to Ages yet unknown. 4s 


Triumph Tf EY or, Obes ”_ un- 


HO: ſhall the- Lord's Ele Ckemas 


'Tis Gad. that. juſtifies, their Souls, . 


And Mercy, like a mighty Stream, 
Ocer all their Sins diyinely rolls, 


2 Who ſhall adjy 
__ *Tis Chrift 


xe their Friendsto Hell? 
thant uffer'd in their Stead z 


And the Salvation to fulfil, 
_ Behold him rifing from the Dead.- 


| 3 He lives! he lives! and ſits abi, oF 


For ever interceding. there; -- PR 
Who ſhall divide us from his Tine” 


- Or what ſhould. tempt us to Defpais of 


4 Shall Perſccution or Diſtreſs, - 


' Famine, or Sword, or Nakedneſs ? 


He that hath lov'd us bears us thro”, on 


Fs 


. - » 


And makeg us more than Conqu'rors too... 


5 Faith hath an overcomin 


ac £ r, 


It triamphs in the dying TEBNY 
Chriſt is our Life, our: Joy, pert "Hope, ' 
Nor can we ſink; with ſuch a Prop. 


Nor 


__ 6 Not all that Meri bn Earth eanidoy i 
ny igh,. nor-Pow'rs below, 


Pow'rs on high, 


Shall cauſe his Mercy-to remove, | 


_ Or wean our ie rm or ce our: r Love: 
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B. I. Sy1warTuvaAs Bon S "*H LEY 
RN. Y Ft: —_— [- A 4 le WE LE" 


XV. Our own Weakneſs, py 'Chri fp ar Srengh, 
" Cor. Xli.,72,99 1 10. 


A's "ua Th 


JET T me but bei Advic "Mp | 
Strengt ugh ſha all be equate to > SO, 9" 

Then I rejoice in deep" Diftr F 

_ Leaning' Xt all- tfictenr Gf Gra. 


2 I glory in Inficmity; Y <4 "= _ 
That Chri/'s own Pow'r ma) Tr on me ; 
When am'weak, then am' firong,” ©; 
Grace is my Shield, and Thrift wy Song. | 


3 1 can do all. Things, or.can, bear. . + Aff 
— All Suff rings if my Lord be there; 
Sweet Pleaſures mips with the Pains, 
While his Left-Hand my Head ſuſtains.. 


4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn, 
And we attempt the Work alone, 


When new Tetnptations ſpring and 7: 
We find how great our Weakneſs is. 


So Sam hen his. Toa, was, loſt, . 

$ _ Met wen hen. to his Coſt ; | 
| Shook his vain Limbs with ſad TO . 
Made eeble | Fi Bt, and loſt his Ms 


453#. 5 


H01%t X25 


XVI. Hyſema.to Cirif. "Math x 9+ Luke, q A 


30, hc 


VO Gy ©; in 4 C 

* HO8 Rs t0-the. Royal * oe: 
£ Of David's ancient Line! PE 
, 21s 


5k 4 <4 4 Sp A: 27 KIKs)/ 


426 4 Hras and B.Y 
_ His Nature's 'T'wo, his +1127 fray 
Myſterious and Divine... 
2 The R66t'of Diivid here we find, ae 8 
 _ And Offpring is the ſame; 
Eternity and Time are join'd Bn 
In-our EmmanueP's Name. . "PET> 
3 Bleſs'd He that. comes to wretched 1 Men _ 
With peaceful News from Heav'n F 
Ho oſannas of the higheſt Strain, Ne 
Wi EY eld, A +3 
.- 4 Let Moxtals ne'er refuſe to take . - --- // 
Wh Th He/annaonthein Þ 
and ew 


Left Rocks and Stones ſhould iy 
Their Ea into Ou, 


wy. by a ' 
i 


xv1n, ; = aver Death, \ Gor, xv, 155, " 
''T Ox For an overcoming [7-0 

__ W Tochear m { 
To triumph o'er To 70 On : =» 


And al his frightful Pow're? | 


2 Joyful with all the Stren gth T'fiaye, | OT 
quiv'ring Lips ſhould hng, 

« Where is thy boaſted Vidtry, Grave? 

 & And where the Monſter's Sting "a x 


4 Tf Sin'be pardon'd, Pai ſecure)” © 


_ "Death hath no' "Sting beſide ; 
The Law gives Sin its damnin ng. Pow'r q 4 
But tf per dy'd.r is 


$7617 (0%. -4.Now | 


BL Srinrrwvar: Son G $ T3 
4 Now tothe God'of Vitory © 
Immortal Thanks be paid, - ++ © 


Who makes us, Conqu'rors white. we e die, < 
Thro' Chrif our bring Read. 


xvIIL BY Plit are i; pil Kaz die i in th Lords : 
Rev. xiv." Xx 


1 L EAR wh the Voice FIR Wat ro-. 
, f' For all the pious Dead, wht 
Sweet is the" Savour of their < ran _— 
And ſoft Vi leeping Bed, 5 ce 


2 The A die in Feſut and are bieſ'd ;. 3. 
| ow kind their Slumbers are F-y, . 
From Suff'rings and from Sins een, 0 
And freed from ev'ty Snare, 


3 Far from this World of Toil and Strife, 
_ __ They're preſent with the Lord; 
The Labours of their mortal Liſe, 
End ins tango There 


XIX, The Song of Gd or, Diath made 
ath a" Avks'i * #s. AG, 


's L® R D, av-th Temple-we appear, 
As happy Simeon came, 
| And hope to meet our pig here E872 > 
O make our Joys the fam | 


2 With what divine and-vaſt Deliee 
\ \ The gocd old Man was fill'd, - 


When, 


' 


33 _. Hymngondi B. E 
When fondly i mn bis wither'd. Th EL” 
He claſp'd the holy Child; '. 


3 Now 1.can have. this World, he cry 4, 
Behold thy » Servant. digs 3. 5 be 
hy <7" woe $olation, Zac TEIN 
nd fs e my peaceful. W...- vo 
4 This is the Light ar'd to ſhine + 
Upon the api rar 4 dw 0/6 
dv Iſrael's Glory, and their Hope, PRE 
Ti break their flaviſÞ 1 Bands. OTIT 


I5 Fefus ! the Viſion of thy Face, 
Hath over-pow,ring.Charms {+ {+ 
Scarce ſhall 1 feel Death S cold Embrace, 
If Chrift be in my MES 1 ods vb 


<6 "Then while ye hear my Heart-ſtrings. break, 
How ſweet my;Minutes roll! | 
A mortal Paleneſs on my Check, 

And TOY. in my Soul. J. 


Y % & *W 
"A + W 


XX. Spiritual Re” 0s KY Robe of 
Righteouſneſs, and Garments ef, Saſyation. 
- 1fa, 1xi.. ayze 5 *: : Ho aps |. 


of wr dw 


7 AY; WAKE my Fs ring Tongue, 
: Prepare a-tuneful —_— Þ od birh 

_ In God the Life of a) m EP Os - If 
Gans will I rejoice. N To ” -N "te (? 


2 'Tis he adory'd my naked: + ww'A 50 
And made Salvation mine j' 04 
Upon a poor polluted Worm, | . nin g1A 
Be makes bis Graces ſhine. . FOES 
© 3 And 
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B.I. SP1RITUAL SON © 9, 19 


3 And leſt the Shadow 6f a Spot 
Should on my Sol be found, © 
He took the Robe'my Saviour ns 
And caſt it all around,” © 


4 How far the heay'nly Robe, TROY | Wy 
What earthly Princes wear! 


Theſe Ornaments, chow bright they thine? r 
How white the Garments are! 


The Spifit wrought 1 my Faith and e, 
: And Hope, 25d evry Grace z Lon A 4 
But Fe/us ſpent his' Life, to work | BUY $4 
The Robe of Righteouſneſs, Fn BELTS 
H Stranpel , Soul, art'thou- arfay 
ay rg ws Sacred Thirce ! © Fr) 2 
In Kol Harmony of Praiſe 1: EE 
&et all COR 6. HgRT- 


3Y 


XKI. 4Pi 7" of the Kingdom of Chr jo among. 
0 wn Rev, XX, 19,2, 3» ""_ EY 


I O, whit a glorious Sighit appears s.. 

9. To our believing Eyes ! = RD 

The Earthvand'Scas are! paſy away, 
And the old rolling Skies: 


2 From the third Heav 'n where God: refer, 
That holy, happy Place,” ; 
 Thfe New Ferufalemcomes down- 
Adorn'd witt-ſhining Grace; 
* an Angels ſhout for Joy, _ 
".,; And the b gh Arciles fig, RY 
or - 


20 —_- "Hymns owl 
Mortals behold the ſacred Seat 
Of your deſcending King. 
4 The Gof'of 'Gloty down'to Men. 
Removes his ble JO Abvde:; 


—_ the pf 1 OK is Gram, 
He the loving \Ao_h 


WI 5 Hi ein fot Mend ſhall ig the Teors 


From ev'ry weeping Eye, 
And Pains, and Groans, we Griefs, and Furs 
| And Death itſelf ſhall die. | 


| 4 6 How long, dear Saviour, 'O how long ! 


Shall this bright Hour delay? 
_ Fly ſwifter round, ye Wheels of Time, 
And bring the welcome. Day. | 


WH 3X11, and XXIL, referred ts the 6 2950 Plum, 


wil | XXIV. The rich Sinner dying. Plat. alix. & 9. : 


Eccl, Viit, 8, Job ub, 14a 15 


9 Ih x JN vain the wealthy Meortals toil, 


And heap their ſhining Duſt in vain, 
Look down. and ſcorn tbe-humble Poor, 
| And boaſt their lofty Hills of Gain. 
2 Their golden Cordials cannot eafe— 
| Their pained Hearts or aching Heads, 


Nor fright, nor bribe, approaching Death, 
From glitt'ring Roofs and downy: Beds. © 


3 Thelingri the unwilling Soul S27 y O 
3 _ The diſmal Summons ani ober, | our : 
nd 


B, I.-, SPIRITUAL Sowes. *- = oh 
| And bid a long, a ſad Farewel, _ 
| To the pale Lumps of lifeleſs Clay. 


4 Thence: they are huddled to the Graves, 
W here Kings and Slaves have equal Thrones ; 3 
Their 'Bones without DiſtinRtion lie, 
Amongſt "Gp pe > meaner Bones, 0 


The 7 referral fo the 4 49th Potn. 


XXV, 4 Vi of the Lab Rey, TITTY 


1 ALL mortal Yorkie gone, | 
£2 Nor tempt my Eyes, nor tire my Fars: "3 
| Behold amidft th' eternal Throne 
A Viſion of the Lamb appears. 


[2 Glory his fleecy Robe adorns, 
"Mark with the bloody Death he bore ; 


Sev'n are his Eyes, my ſev'n his Horns, 
To ſpeak his Wiſdom and his Pow'r. 


3 Lo, he receives a ſealed Book _ 
| From him that fits upon the Throne ; 
th my Lord, prevails.to look _ 
n dark Decrees, and Things unknown.] | 
4 All the allembling Saints around 
_ Fall worſhipping before the Lamb, 
And.in new Songs. of Goſpal-ſound, 
Addreſs their Honours to his N 


(5 The Joy, the: Shout, the ara 
_. Flies 0 o'er the everlaſting —_ ran 


Warthy 


BD —— © MIS oo—_—_ 


Hymns and 


 Werthy art tha alone (they cr IG 
To read the Book, to looſe h Foak, ] 


6 Qur Voices join, the heav'nly Strain, 
And with tranſporting Pleaſure ſing, 
Worthy the Lamb that once was lain, 
"To be our Teacher and our King ! 


-$ His Words of Prophecy reveal 
Eternal Counſels, deep Deſigns; 
His Grace and Vengeance {hail fulfil 
The peaceful and the dreadful Lines: 


| $ Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls from Hell 
With thine invaluable Blood ; 
And Wretches that did once rebe), 
| Are, now made Fav'rites of their God. | 


9 Worthy for ever is the Lord, A, ag 
T hat dy'd for Treaſons not his own, 

| By ev'ry Tongue to be ador'd, 

And dwell upon his F ather's Throne ! | 


XXV1. Hite m Hh h the Refurrettion | 
| Graf. 1 Pet. L 3 43 5» wrl-co 


I B- ESSD be the everlaſting God, 


The Father of our Lord; * 
Be his abounding Mercy prais Ms | 
_ His Majeſty ador'd, ; 


2. When from the Dead he rai's his Son, 
___ And<eall'd him to the'Sky, | 
| He gave our Souls a lively Hope, . 
T hat they ſhould never die, 
.....4 What 


B.I. SPIRITUAL Songs, WP 
3 What tho' our inbred Sins require 
Our Fleſh to ſee the Duſt, 
Yet as the Lord our Savidur roſe, | 
$0 all his Followers muft. | 


4 There's an Inheritance divine , 
 Refſerv'd againſt that Day; 
*Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd, 
And cannot wafte away, 


[- Saints by the Pow'r of God a are is,” 
*T ill the Salvation come ; 
We walk by Faith, as Strangers here, 


"Till Chriſt ſhall call us home. 


xxv1in.  Mfferance of Heaven : or, A Sake - 
prepared to at. 2 Tim. iv. 6, Ty 8, 18. _* a 


[I JIEATH may diſſolve my Body now, 
And bear my Spirit home; 
Why do my Minutes move ſo flow, | 
or my Salvation come ? | 
" I 2 With heav'nly Weapons | have fought 
The Battles of the Lord, - 
F iniſh'd my Courſe, and kept the Faith, 
| And wait the ſure Reward. } 
3 God hasaid up in Heay'n'for me, 
The Crown wy cannot — Hg D 
_ "The righteous e, att han ayy 
Shall place it wy. otters y 
4 | Nor hath the King of Grace decreed 
_ This Prize for me ——— _ 


:" But 


SS rn are es 


24 Hymns and 


| But all that love, and Jong to ſee _ 
Th' Appearance of his Fon, 


5 7eſus the Lord ſhall guard. me ſafe 
| From ev'ry ill Deſign; 
And to his heav'nly Kingdom take 
This feeble Soul of mine, 


I 6 God is my everlaſting Aid, 
| And Hell ſhall rage in vain; 
 Tohim the higheſt Glory olds. 
And endleſs Praiſe, Amen, 


16.80 XXV111 The FEET of Chriſt over the Ene- 
w_—oOo mies of his Church, Ia. Ixiii, 1, 2, 3. Xe, a 


| HAT mighty: Man, or mighty Gol, 
| 'W Comes travelling in State 
Along the Jdumean Road, 
Away from Bozrah's Gate | 


' 2 The Glory of his Robes proclaim. 
"Tis ſome victorious King : _ 

«Tis I, the Juſt,, th' Almighty, One, 

WE... That your Salvation bring.” 
Why mighty. Lord, thy Saints enquire, 

P h Se ri red,_ 

And all-thy Veſture ſtain'd like thoſe 
Who in the Wine-preſs tread ?. 


« ] by myſelf have trod the Preſs, . 
_ & And *ruſh'd my Foes alone ; "S 
« My Wrath has ſtruck the Rebels dead, 
0 My F ury a: has 


5'Tis 


dv. 


Bt. SPIRITUAL "Soncs.. (23S 


5 « Tis Edont' s Blood that dyes my Robes 
«© With Joyful Scarlet Stains ; 
«© The TH; ph that my Raiment wears, 
__ « Sprung Fete their bleeding Veins. 
6 © This ſhall the Nations be deſtroy'd, 
| «© That dare inſult'my Saints ; - 
 * I have an Arm Yavenge their Wrong, 
.* An Ear or their RM CPmiaints > 6 


c 


XXIX., The Fe Part. ors. The: Ruin of : 
7 Antichrifa, Vers ele = 6, Ay # | 


© F3 # 


mw | Lift my widing's faith as Lid: we 
= ©. Where. Antichrift has O's 

« The City of my Goſpel-Foes, | 

__ & Shall bes Field of Blood; 


2 «< My heart has fludied juſt Revenge, 2H 
Ad now" the” Day appears; WT” *. 9 
"0  T'hs Day of my Redeem'd is come, | 
_« To wipe away their Tears. | 
© Quite weary is cho wy own, ry 
ms 3 * Quit bids my — Gil i - 
« Swift as the Lohtning i it ſhall move, 
 & And be as fatal too, © 


4 * 1 call for Helpers, but in vainz 
| _«& Then has my Goſpel none ? 
_« Well, : mine own Arm has Might enough 
« To cruſh my Foes alone. 
5 « Slaughter and my devouring Sword 
« ohall walk * Streets around, 
. 


« Babel! 
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_ & Babel ſhall reel beneath my Stroke, 
*« And ſtagger to the Ground.” _ 
6 Thy Honouts, O victorious King! _ 
. _- 'Thine own Right-hand ſhall raiſe, 
While we thy awful Vengeance ſing, 
 __ Andour Deliv'rer praiſe, _. 


; XXVls s 
3 JN thine own Ways, O God of Love, 
_ Wee wait the Viſits of thy Grace; 
Our Souls Defire is to thy Name, 
And the Remembrance of thy Face. 


WE 2 My Thoughts a—_—_—_— Lord, for thee, 


 ?Mong{tthe black Shades of loneſome Night; 
| My earneſt Cries'ſalute the Skies, = 
Before the Dawn reſtore the Light, 


4 [4 
i 1 
4 _ 
: it ' D 
"; = - X =_— 9 . 
+208 Look how rebellious Men deride 
' 18: p . , 
4 
” $44 | 7 
- wm : 4 


The tender Patience of my God; 
But they ſhall ſee-thy- lifted Hand, 
And feel the Scourges of thy Rod. 
4 Hark ! the Eternal rends the Sky, 
_ A mighty Voice before him goes, 
A Voice of Muhic to his Friends, 
-  Butthreat'ning Thunder to his Foes. 
| 5 Come, Children, to your Father's Arms, 
Hide in the Chambers of my Grace, 
Till the fierce Storms be overblown, 
And my revenging Fury ceaſe. 


6 My 


B.I. SyiriTvUAL Sow 68. op 
6 My Sword ſhall boaſt its Thouſands flain, - 
Anddrink the Blood of haughty Kings, 


While heav'nly Peace around my Flock, 
Stretches its ſoft and ſhady Wings, 


XXL. Referee to the firft Pſalm, 


XXXUl, Strength from Heaven, Ifa, xl, 27s 
= 28, 29, 3% 
| I ance do our mournful Thoughts ariſe ? 
And where's our Courage fled ? 
_ Has reſtleſs Sin, and raging Hell, 
Struck all our Comforts dead ? FE 
2 Have we forgot th' Almighty Name 
That form'd the Earth and Sea ? 
And can an all-creating Arm 
| Grow weary or decay. 
3 Treaſures of everlaſting Might 
In our Fehovah dwell; 
He gives the Conqueſt to the Weak, 
And treads their Foes to Hell. 
4 Mere mortal Pow'r ſhall fade and die, 
| _ And youthful Vigour ceaſes 
But we, that wait upon the Lord, 
 _ BEhall feel our Strength + cars ugh 
' 5 The Saints ſhall mount on Eagles Wings. 
 __ _ And taſte the promis'd Bliſs, 


?Till their unweary'd Feet arrive 
WRwE IN) Pleaſure is, 


| X Hymns and | Bl. 


XXX11, XXXIV, XXXV \XXXVI ;XXXVII, 
XXXVII. Referred. to, Pfal, CXxxxi, cxxivs | 
" is XCcz ne bxxxiv. 


X XXI X. '© od's aſs: Ca are _ his Church, 
Ifa, xlix. 13, 14, &c. 


I TOW ſhall my. inward Joys ariſe, 

4Y And burſt into'a Song ; SEM 
_ Almighty Love'inſpires my.Heart, 7 
WT — And Pleaſure tunes my bigs: grab A 
WH 2 God on his thirſty Sion Hill ' 4 

Wl Some Mercy-Drops has thrown, 
And ſolemn Cath have bound his Love . 

To ſhow'r Salvation down. 9 


3 Why do wethen indulge our Fears, 
Suſpicions and Complaints/?- 

1s he a God, and ſhall his'Grace 
Grow weary of his-Saints? ' 


4 Can a kind Woman cer f6' 

The Infant of her Womb, 

And *mongfſt a thouſand tender Thought 
Her Suckling haveno Room ? 


5s Yet, ſaith the Lord, "ould Nature change, 
And Mothers Monſters far 
_ Sion fiill dwells upon the eart © 
Of everlaſting Love.” bo 
6 Deep on the Palm of be bath my Hands. 
T have engrav'd ber Name ; 
My Hands ſhall raiſe her ruin'd Walls, 


nd build her broken Frame. eg fo 
XL. 


_ 


BD 
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XL. The B ofneſ: antl Blefrdnef of glifed 
Saints, Rev: vii. TH I4, 15, &c, wth 


1 pj/HAT bop [I ppy Men, o7 Angels, theſe, \ 
That all their Robes are ſpotleſs white ©. 
 Whence did this glorizus Troop arrive _ 
At the pure Realms of heavnly Light ? 


2 From tottring Racks, and burning Fires, 


And Seas of their own. Blood they came ;- | 
But nobler Blood has waſh'd their Robes, 
_ Flowing from Chriſt the dying Lamb. _ 
3 Now they approach th' Almighty Throne, 
With loud Hoſannas Night and Day, _ 
Sweet Anthems to the preat Three-One, 

_ Meaſure their bleſs'd Eternity, 


4 No more ſhall Hunger pain their Souls ; "5 
He bids their parching 1 hirit be gone. ;__ 
And {ſpreads the Shadow of his Wings, 
To icreen 'em from the ſcorching Sun. 


5 The Lamb, that fills the middle Throne, 
Shall ſhed around his milder Beams; _ 
There ſhall they feaſt on his rich Love, © 
And drink full ofs from living Streams. 


'6 Thus ſhall their mighty Bliſs renew 
| Through the vaſt Round of endleſs' Years, 
And the foft Hand of ſov'reign Grace 


_ Heals all their Wounds, and wipes their Tears. i | | 


"TV XLI, 


'XLI, The fame: or, The Merger glorified. 
| "# Rev. vil, 13z &c, _ 


I T Heſe P MI Mi how bright 9 fine! F 
hence all thuir white Array 82> 
How came they to the happy Seats 
_Oof everlaſting Day ? 
2 From tort'ring Pains to endleſs Joys, 
© On trry Wheels they rode, TE 
And firangely waſh'd their Raiment white 
WR : \ Teſus dying Blood. | 
| 2 Now they approach a ſpotleſs God, 
' And bow before his I hrone; 
Their warbling Harps, and ſacred Songs 
Adore the Holy One. 


4 The unveil'd Glories of his Face 
 Amonelt bis Saints reſide,  _- 
While the rich Treafure of his Grace 
Sees all their Wants ſupply'd, 
; Tormenting Thirſt ſhall leave their Souls | 
And Hunger flee as faſt; _ 

The Fruit of Life's immortal Tree, 
 Ehall be their ſweet Repaſt, 

6 The Lamb ſhall lead his heav 'nly F lock | 

W here living Fountains riſe, _ 

And Love divine ſhall wipe away 

The d03rows of their Lyes, 
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XLil, 


| 6.1. $yinITvaL Son 05, OF 3 


XL. Divine Wrath Fay Mercy; from Nahum 
1, 1, 2, 3, &Cs 


I APORE ail tremble, for our God 

Is a * Conſuming Fire ; 

His jealous Eyes his Wrath inflame, 
And raiſe his Vengeance higher. 


2 Almighty Vengeance, how it burns! 
How bright his Fury glows! 
Vaſt Magazines of Plagues and Storms 
_ treafur'd for his Foes 
3 Thoſe Heaps of Wrath, by flow Degrees, 
Are forc'd into a Flame; - 
- But kindled, oh-! how fierce they blaze! | 
And rend all Nature's Frame. 
4 At his Approach the Mountains flee, 
And ſeek a wat'ry Grave ; 
- The frighted Sea makes haſte aways 
And ſhrinks up ev'iry Wave, 
5 Thro' the wide Air the weighty Rocks 
$ wi wy as Kun __ | 
ho dares en Is ages 
That takes the DNd Work? 
6 Yet, mighty God ! thy ſov'reign Grace, 
Sits regent on the 1 hrone, FF 
The Refuge of thy choſen Race 
When Wrath comes ruſhing down; 
7 Tos Hand ſhall on rebellious Kings | 
: hi'ry Tempeſt ooours : =* 
Cs While 
| ® Heb, al 5; S: 7) 
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While we beneath thy ſhelt'ring Ogle 0 
| Thy guft Revenge adore. - * 


 XLMI. Referred to the 100th Pjalm. 
_ NLIV, Riferred to the 1334 $240 ERA, 


Ly, The Loft Pune Rev. XXi. i 5; 6 7 8. _ 


1 ; GEE where the great incarnate God 
Fills a the gh TRA 776 
| While from the. dkies his awful Voice - 
| Bears the Laſt Judgment down. 
[2 <& I am the Fitſt, and I the Laſt, 
_ 46 Thro? eadlefs Years the fame {i 
« I AM is my Memorial ſtill, 
« And my eternal Name. 
3 © Such Favours as a God can give, 
 « My Royal Grace beftows; 
_ & Ye thirſty Souls, come taſte the Streattis 
© Where Life and Pleaſure' lows.] 


[4 © The Saint that triumphs o'ef his Sins, 
« Vl own him for a Son 3 = 
«© The whole Creation ſhall reward 
 _«« The Conqueſts he has'won. 
5 * But bloody Hahds, and Hearts uncleany, | 
« And all the lyin Race; © 
« The faithleſs Ak 6 ſcoffing Crews | 
«© That ſpurn at offer'd' Grace; | 


s 6 They ſhall be taken fron my Lig ght, 
 « Bound faſt in Iron C hains, _ 
 - And 


— - 4 = _ - we ng . «Rong. =, Y - 
. «wr Mags - - 7 _ 
wr tin oo _— Þ_ pu - _—_— _— —_—— _ _ _— 
——_—_— ww fo - vo - ” on = a 
4 — 7 L = JET. , — us WI I — = 


ith WS . - — —__ Fer — nd 
n n — "ny 4 - - ———_ - _ 
—_ __— nn ME 3m rs _— - 
by " —— mw - 


0 Se - gr wo 
pe 


"OE $- 2p. 


\ 
= = 
- - EIT Mn 
Pr WH oo een > os of CoR_y 
: - l - - a. ag: _—_—__ - _ 
- go - o Y 
z ue * —_ DO _— _ 
cr” my wo me 
—— —_ 
A a 
——_ 


ow 
o 
&. ITAL : 
DO EO EY - 
"BE ES 
Rn 


= 
a_—_— - 


. nk * 
£ * x = 
ND. 1 JR 
_ _ — — e Y 
4A - <4 
_— S 
AW. 


B. T. | SPIRITU A L SoNnG5% 33 | 
« And headlong plung'd into the Lake 
7 * Where Fire and Darkneſs reigns.” ] 
__ © may I ſtand before the Lamb, 
When Earth and Seas are fled! 
And hear the Judge pronounce my Name. 
"With Bleflings on my Head | 


l: May I with thoſe for ever dwell, 
Who here were my Delight, 


While Sinners baniſh'd down to Hell, 
No more offend my Sight, 


XLVI, and XLV1I, Referred to Plal. 148, and $+. 


XL VI. The Chril jan Race, Ifa. xl, 28, 29%, 
: \ # 


Þ AWAKE our Souls: _ our Fears, 

Let ev'ry trembling Thought be gone), 
Awake; and run the heav'nly Race, 
And put a chearful: Courage on. 


2 True, *tis a ſtrait and thorny Road, 
And mortal Spirits. tire and alot; I 
_ But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the Strength of.ev'ry Saint, 
3 The mighty God whole matchleſs Pow'r- 
Is ever new, and ever young, .. 
And firm endures, while endleſs Years 
Their everlaſting Circles run, 


CT From Thee, the overflowing Spring, 
— Ous Souls ſhall drink a __ TOI: 


34 | Hymns aw” WY RI. 
While ſuch as truſt their native Strength. 
Shall melt away, and droop and die. 


5 Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, | 

We mount aloft to thine Abode; 
On Wings of Love our Souls ſhall w 
Nor tire amidft the heay'nly Road, 


\' Fig 
358 


| XLIX. The Warks of Moſes and the Lamb. 
| Rev. XV, $: - Ts 


x jjow irong thine Arm i is, , mighty C God! 
Who would not fear thy Name !. 
Jeſus, how ſweet thy Graces are ! 

Who would not love the Lamb ? 


2 He has done more than Moſes did, / 

Our Prophet and our Kin 

From Bonds of Hell he ah ous Souls, 
And taught our Lips to ling. | 


3 In the Red Sea, by Mofes Hand, 
_ TY Egyptian Hoſt was drown'd ; 
But his own Blood hides all our Sins, 
 _ And Guilt no more is found. 
4 When thro” the Deſart //el went, 
 __ With Janna they were fed; 
Our Lord invites us to his Fleſh, 
Andealls it Living Bread, 
5 Moſes beheld the promis'd Land, 

Yet never reach'd the Place ; ' CP 
But Chri/t ſhall bring his Followers OY 
To ſee bis F ather”s Face, Bos 

6 Then 


© as -- 
6 Then ſhall our Love and Joy be full, 
And feel a warmer Flame, - 


And ſweeter Voices tune the eng. 
Of Myjes and the Lamb. 


"bi The Song of Tat and the Meage 6 
John the Baptiſt : or, Light and Salvation 4 


 Feſus Chrift, Luke | i, "os &c, John i, 298 
0 


1 N O w be the God of Ie bleſs'd, 
Who makes his Truth appear 3 
_ His mighty Hand fulfils his Word, 
And all the Oaths he ſware. 


2 Now he bedews old David's Root 

_ With Bleflings from the Skies; 
He makes the Branch of Promiſe grow, 

The promis'd Horn ariſe, _ 


( 3 John was the Prophet of the Lord, 
To go before his Face, 
The Herald which our Saviour-God, 
Sent to prepare his Ways, 


4 He makes the pr Salvation known, 
| He ſpeaks of pardon'd Sins ; ; 
While G race Kine, and heav'nly Un. 
1n its own Glory ſhines, 


5 « Behold the Lamb of God, he cries, þ 
6 That takes our Guilt ied, | 
« I ſaw the S Papticing o'er his H , 
«* On his g-Day.] Fe att 
ps 6 « Be 


<. 
- 


Fennsa BY 
6 «Beev 'ry Vale exalted high, 
<« Sink ev'ry Mountain low 


« The Proud muſt ftoop, and humble Souls 
« Shall his Salvation now. 


* « The Heathen Realms with 1/re's Land 
__«& Shall] join in ſweet Accord; _ 
« And all that's born of Man ſhall ſee | 

«© The Glory of the Lord. 


B « Behold the Morning-tar ariſe, 

| _« Ye that in Darkneſs fit ; 

&« He marks the Path that leads to Peace, 
6 And Foy our Coubtful F ect, 4 


\Projrving Grace. Jude 24, 2 Y 
I _ God the EDA Wiſe, 


Our. Saviour and our King, 
Let all the Saints .below the Skies,” 
Their humble Praiſes bring. 


2 *Tis his Almighty Love, - 

His Counſel and his Care, 

' Preſerves us ſafe from Sin and Death, 

And ev'ry hurtful Snare, 

3 He will preſent our Souls 

: Unblemifh'd and compleat, 
Befofe the Glory of his Face, 

 _____ With Joys divinely great... 

4 Then all the choſen Seed 

 __ Shall meet around the Throne, 
Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace, 

_ And make his Wonders known. 


'F 
a 


\B.L SpixrTvar Soncs, 37 
5 To our Redeemer-God 
Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs, 


Immortal Crowns of Majeſty,” 
And Fey Songs. 


LIL, Baptiſm. Matt, xxviii, 9e AB, Fl 


q »P WAS the Commiſion of our Ld 
Go, teach the Nations, and havrine.. 
The Nations have receiv'd the Word, 
Since he aſcended to the dkies, 

2 He ſits upon th* eternal Hills 
With.Grace and Pardon in his Hands, Y 
And ſends his Cov'nant, with the Seals, So 
To bleſs the diſtant Briti/h Lands, 

3 Repent, and be baptiz/ d, he faith, 

For the Remiſſun of your Sins; | 
And thus our Senſe affiſts our Faith, ; 
And ſhews us what his Goſpel means. 


4 Our Souls he waſhes in his Blood, 
As Water makes the Body clean ; 
And the good Spirit from our God, 
Defcends like purifying Rain. _ 

5 Thus we engag ourſelves t to Thee, - - 
| And ſeal vyr Cov'nant with the Lord '3 
O may the Great Eternal 'Three, 

In Hear n a" wan. Youn record © L 
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h 1 LII. The Holy Seriptures, Heb. i. 1. 2 Tim. 
1.18 GR be” Us 15, 16. fal. cxIvii, 19, =o 


= IOD whoi in various Methods told 
wa His Mind and Will to Saints of Old, 
Sent his own Son with Truth and Go 
To teach us in theſe latter Days. 

2 Our Nation reads the written Word, 

That Book of Life, that fure Record : 
The bright Inheritance of Heav'n, 

Is by the ſweet Conveyance giv'n. 


3 God's kindeft Liz are here expreſs'd, 
Able to make us wiſe and bleſs'd ; 

— The Doatrines are divinely true, 

_ Fit for Reproof and Comfort too. 


: 4 Ye Britiſh Iles, who read his Love 
In long Epiſtles from above, 

He hath not ſent his ſacred Word 
oev'ry Land) Praiſe ye the Lord. 


Iv. E lefting PIER : or, Saints beleved i in 
_ Chriſt, pk. 1 b. 3» &c. 


Thy God and ours A. both the fame ; 
bat heav'nly Bleflings from his Throne 
hw down to Sinners thro' his Son! 

2". Chrig | 


'L S US, we bleſs thy Father's Name, 


B.I. SytRITUVAL SONGS. 39 
2 Chriſt be my firfl Ele he ſaid, - 
Then choſe our Souls in Chrift our Head, 
Before he gave the Mountains Birth, 
Or laid Foundations for the Earth, 
3 Thus did eternal Love begin 
To raiſe us up from Death and Sin z- 
Our CharaQters were then decreed, 
Blameleſs in Love, a holy Seed, 


4 Predeſtinated to be Sons, 


Born by Degrees,. but choſe at 'once J 
A new regenerated Race, 
To praiſe the Glory of his Grace. 


5 With Chrift our Lord we ſhare our Part 
In the Aﬀections of his Heart; 
| Nor ſhall our Souls be thence remov'd, 
Till he forgets his F irſt- belov 'd. 


LV.  Hezekiah's FRO or, Sickneſs and Recon : 
very. Iſa, Xxxviii, 9, &c, 


I WH EN we are rais'd from i Diſtreſs, 
Our God deſerves a Song 
We take the Pattern of our Praile 
From Hezekiah's Tongue, 


2 The Gates of the devouring Grave | 
Are open'd wide in vain, 

If hethat holds the Keys of Death 

Commands them fait again. 


3 Pains of the Fleſh are wont Yabuſe.. 
Our Minds with {laviſh Ly ears 3 


vl 1. 
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Our Days are paſt, and we Joall 23 
. The Panty of our Years. Wi 
4 We chatter with a Swallow's Voice, 
Or like a Dove we mourn, 
'With Bitterneſs inſtead of Joys, 
___ AMicted and forlorn;, © 


5 Jehovah ſpeaks the healing Word, 
And no Diſeaſe withſtands, NaF 

' Fevers and Plagues obey the Lord, 
And fiy at his Commands. . 


6 If half the Strings of Life ſhould break, 
_ He can our Frame reftore; 
He caſts our Sins behind his Back, 
_ Ang they are found 1 no more. 


LVI. The Son g of Moſes nd the Lamb: or, 
Babylon Fallkes, Rev. . XV. 3- and x xvi, Lo and 
-Xvit. _ 


_ ATE fing the Glories of thy Love, 
W We ſound thy dreadtul Name; 

' The Chriſtian Chak unites the Songs 
Of Meſes and the Lamb. 


2 Great God, how wondrous are thy Works 
Of Vengeance, and of Grace; 

Thou King of Saints, Almighty Lord, 
How jult and true thy Ways! 


'3 Who dares refuſe to fear thy Name, 
 __ Or worſhip at thy Throne ? 

Thy Judgments ſpeak thine Holineſs 

| Theo! all the Nations known, . | 

__ 4 Great 


B. I. SPIRITUAL SON G8. 
4 Great Babylm,, thatrules the, Earth, | 
Drunk with the Martyrs Blood, + 
Her Crimes ſhall ſpeedily awake, a 4 
The Fury of TT © ot men 
5 The: © yh Wrath ji is ready. mix'd,. wrfl'ds-4 
And ſhe muſt drink. the Dregs.;/ 


hn! is the Lord, her [ſov'reign. Judge, | 
| And ſhall full the Fs 


LVII. Original Sin - or "he firſt and 0 A 
dam. Rom, v; 12, &c, "Pha li. 5. Job: Xiy. 4 


I B-* KWARD "wich bake Shattſe we «look 
On our Original ; 
How is eur Nature daſh'd and broke, | 
In our firſt Father's Fall ! 
2 To all that's Good averſe and blind, 
But prone to all that's Ill ; ' Rana 
W hat dreadful Darkneſs veils our Mind, 
How obſtinate our Will ! 
[ z Conceiy'd in Sin (O wretched State 3 
Before we draw our Breath; 
The firſt young Pulſe begins to beat 
 Iniquity and Death, 
4 How ſtrong in: our degen'rate Blood: 
The old Corruption reigns, _ 
And mingling with. the crooked F lood, 
Wanders thio' all our Veins!]. ; 
\ 5 wit 


42 | Hymns on B.IL. 
[5 Wild and unwholeſome as the Root 
_ Will all the Franches be; 
How can we hope for living Fruit 
From ſuch a deadly TI ree? Oe 
| 6 What mortal Pow'r from "Things unclean 
 ___ Can pure ProduQtions bring? 
Who can command a vital Stream 
| From an infected Spring ?] 
'» Yet mighty God, thy wondrous Love 
 __ Can make our Nature clean, | 
While Chri/? and Grace prevail above 
| -.-» The Tempter, Death, and Sin. 
$8 The ſecond Adan ſhall reftore 
___ The Ruins of the Firft; 
_—_ to that ſov'reign Pow'r, 
"That new creates our Duft! 


 LVIIL The Devil vanquiſhed : or, Michael's 


T7 uo | 
4 
\ oy 


. 2 T ET mortal Tongues attempt to ſing 
't'he Wars of Heav'n when Michael ftood 
Chief Gen'ral of th'Eternal King, | 
And fought the Battles of our God. 
2 Againſt the Dragon and his Hoſt 
The Armies of the Lord prevail : 
In vain they rage, in vain they boaſt, 
Their Courage ſinks, their Weapons fail. 
L Trp | 3 Down 
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B. I. SPIRITU AL SONGS. 43. 
3 Down to the Earth was Satan thrown, 0 
Down to the Earth his Legions fell ; 
Then was the Frump of 'Iriumph blown, - 
And ſhook the dreadful Deeps of Hell, 
4 Now is the Hour of Darkneſs paſt, 
Chriſt has aſſum'd his reigning Pow'r;. 
| Behold the great Accuſer caſt 
Down from the Skies, to riſe no more. 
5 *Twas by thy Blood, immortal Lamb, 
_ Thine Armies trod the Tempter down ; 
_ *Twas by thy Word, and pow'rful Name, 
They gain'd the Battle and Renown, 
6 Rejoice, ye Heav'ns, let ev'ry Star 
Shine with new Glories round the Sky ; 
Saints, while ye ſing the heavinly War, 
Raiſe your Deliv'rer's Name on high. 


LIX. Babylon fallen, Rev, Xviii, 20, 2T, 


1 IN Gabriel's Hand a mighty Stone 
Lies,, a fair T'ype of Babylon - 
Prophets rejoice, and all ye Saints, 
God ſhall avenge your long Complaints, 
6 He ſaid, and dreadful as he ſtood, 
He ſunk the Millftone in the Flood ; 
_ Thus terribly ſhall Babel fall, 
Thus, and no mare be found at all) jd 
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L The Virgin wo s Bong: on Te om! 7 
x. eroans born. —_ i, 23 Kc. pr | i 
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NU R Souls ſhall magnify the Lond, 
in God the Saviour we rejoice HH" 
_ While we repeat the Virgin's Song, pied os 


_ Maythe ſame Spirit tune out Voice! of 


[2 The higheſt ſaw her low Eftate, =» 
And'mighty Things his Hard hath done ; 
His over-ſhadowing Pow'r and Grace 
Makes her the Mother of his Son. 


3 Let ev? ry Nation call. her bleſs > 

| And'endleſs Years prolong her Fame ;. _. 
But God alone muſt be ador'd ; 
Holy and Rev'rend is his Ne : & 


4 To thoſe that fear and.truft the Lord, 
His Mercy ſtands for ever ſure; 
From Age to Ape his Promiſe lives, 

And the Sette is ſecure, 

5 He ſpake to Abrah'm and his Seed, 

In thee ſhall all the Earth be bleſs'd : 

The Mem'ry of that ancient Word, 

_ Lay long in his eternal Breaſt, 

© But now no more ſhall //'el wait, 

No more the Gentiles lie forlorn: 
Lo, the Deſire of Nations comes ; 
Behold the promis'd Secd is born ! 


B,.l. SPIRITUAL SONGS, 45 


LXI. | Chrift our High-Prief and King 3 and 
Chrift coming to Fudgment, Rev. i. 5, 6, 7. 


4 


I Now to the Lord that makes us know- 
+ The Wonders of his dying Love, 

- Be humble Honours paid below, ._ 
And Strains of nobler Praiſe above. 

2 *T'was he that cleans'd our fouleſt Sins,. 
And waſh'd us in his richeſt Blood ;; _ 
*Tis he that makes us Prieſts and Kings, 

 Andbrings us Rebels near to God. 

3 To Jeſus our atoning Prieſt, |, 

To Jeſus our ſuperior King, 
Be everlaſting Pow'r confeis'd, _ 
And ev'ry Tongue his Glory ſing. 

4 Behold on flying Clouds he comes, 

And ev'ry Eye ſhall fee him move; 
Tho' with our vins we pierc'd him once ; 
Then he diſplays his pard'ning Love. 

6 The unbelieving World ſhall wail, 

While we rejoice to ſee the Day: 
Come, Lord; nor let thy Promiſe fail, 
Nor let thy Chariots long delay. 
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Ix Chri e the Lamb Ged, wg d | 
___ byall pages Lene 825 13. A 


7 Cour let us jolt cur'chearfut Songs 
With rw mg round the Throne ; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their TW 
But all their Joys are one |" 

2 Warthy the Lan that d, thi 

.  _Tabe oy pee M —_ 

the Lamb, our | 

| Rag unm — men o ” 

efus is worthy to receive _ 

5 non in] Pow'; divine ; | 

A effings more than wecan 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. ; 


4 Let all that dwell above the Sky, _ 
_ ___ And Air, and Earth, and Seas, 
_ Confpire to lift thy Glories <f 
: And ſpeak thine endleſs Praiſe. | 
5 The whole Creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred Name 
Of him that fits upon the Throne, 
And to adore the Lamb, : 


Lxtl.  Chrifts Humiliation and Eealtatin 
Rev. Vs I2. | 


1 THAT « equal "HELI ſhall we bein 


_ To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 
When 


B. I. SPIRITUAL SoNGs, 


' When all the Notes that Angel ſiog, _ 
Are far inferior t6 thy Name?” 
2 Worthy. is he that "once was, lain, . 
The'Pririte' of Peice that round; and LY 
Worthy to riſe and'live, anid reign 
At his Almighty | Father's Side.' ' 
3 Pow'r and Dom Bide : are his Due, LE. 
Who ſtood on emn'd at Pilate $ Bar, | 
| Wiſdom belorigs to "Feſus too, 
| Tho! he was charg'd with Madneſs here, 
4 All Riches are his native Rig ht, v3 
Yet he ſuſtain'd amazing Lols ; 3 
To him aſcribe CR | 
Who left his Weakneſs on the Cy0Rk | 
5 Honour immortal-muſt be pejd, _ 
Inftead of Standal and'of Scorn ; _ 
While Glory ſhines around his Fad, 5 
And a bright Crown without a Thorn, | 


6 Bleflings for ever on the Lamb, | 

Who bore the Curſe for wretched Men; Y 
. Let Angels ſound his ſacred Name, © 
And ev' Ty ag fay, Amen. 


*" 


L&IV. Adpptin. x Joiin it. 1 &. Gal. vi, 6. 


"Ys EHOLD what PASO ts. 


The: Father has-beſtow'd 
On Falk, of a mortal Race, 


"To call them Sons of God ! ee 
nt a: a Tis 


os "Er vs and B. I. 

2 *Tis-no furdtidicy % > OE REIRIE 

That we wh bg Thing... +2 = 

fs ewiſh Mg knew not their TKbg.. 
od's everlalh ing Son...” Wn” 

3 Nor doth it yet ap "IR 
How great we. muſt be.made,. 


But when we ſee, our Saviour here, 
| __ We ſhall be like our Head, 


4 A Hope fo much divine one 
| May Trials wel! endure, RS 
May purge our Souls from Senſe and Sin, 
As Chriſt the Lotd is pure. EN oof 
5 if inmy Father's Love |, | _ 
1 ſhaie a filial Part, 


Send down thy $pirit like a Dove, 
To reft. upon my Heart. 


6 We would no longer lie _ 

| Like Slaves. beneath the Throne py. 

My Faith, ſhall Abba Father cry, 
And thou the Kindred own. 


LXV. The Eagan” of the Warld become the 
| Kingdoms of the Lord: or, The oa of I 


ment. Kev. : Xl. 15. 


+ ET the ſev? oth Adgal found on on digh, 

Let Shouts be heard thro' all the Sky ; 

Kings of the Earth, with glad Accord 

_ Give up your Kingdoms to the Lord, a 
2 Al- 


B, I: SPIRATYAKL, Songs. 49 
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2 Almighty Gods thy Pow'r aſſumes... 1 
Who waſt, and art, ang art; LA SPS-5 c = 


T6 the/L,amb, who; once. Fay Dans 
or ever live, for- ever; .Telgn- |. TRENT 
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3 The angry Nations fret.and. roar, +4 = : 
That they can ſlay the Saints no A ds 
On Wings of Vengeance flies our PP 
| To pay the long Arrears of Blood 


4 New muſt the riſing Dead phe "# 
Now the deciſive,Sentence hear; . 
Now the dear; Martyrs-of PE ta: 
"Receive an infinite Keward.,, yp 


3. 
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LXVI. Ohip the King at FT Table, \Sol.. Sing 

= 96 " Me). Sew. 
i] ET him Glidiecs my y Soul; mids prove. 
Mine Int'reſt in his heaw'aly Love: * 


The Voice that tells'me Thou art mine, © 
_ Exceeds the Bleſſings of the Vine, 


2 On Thee th anuiming x pl came, _ 
And ſpreads the Savour of thy Name ; 
That Qil of Gladnefs, and * Grace, 
Draws Virgin Souls to meet thy F ace, 
3 T7eſus, allure me by by Claims, 6 
My toul ſtall Hy into thine Arms! 

Our wandring keet thy Favours bring, 

Te O the tair Chambers of the King. 
"MA T4 Woh» 


vo Fas U views init Bit," 
| [ 4 Wondef ind Pletfure tines our Voice, 
| To fpeak thy Praiſes 'and our Joys: 
Our Mem'ry keeps this Love: of thine 
Beyond the Taſte of richeſt Wine. ]- 
5 Tho'in ourfelves'deform'd we are, 
* And black as Kedar's Tents appear, - 
Yet when'we put thy Beauties'on, 
| Fair as the Dourts-of Sdlomen. 

[6 W hiletat his Table fits/the' King, 
| He loves to fee us ſmile and-fing : 
Our Graces are our beſt Perfume, 
And breathe like Spikenard round the Room 1 


7 As Myrrh new-bleeding from the Tree, 
Such is a dying Chrif to me 3; 

_ And white he makes my: Sou] bis Gueſt, 
My Boſom, Lord; ſhall be/thy reſt, 


t: No Beams of Cedar or of Fir, 
Can-with thy Courts en Earth compare ; 
And. here--we.wait.until thy Love 
Raiſe us to nobler Seats yon! 


Lxvil. Seeting the P es Chri the 
x her _ _ Toy " 


FE 


x ; PHoV Seo iy ; Soul Shaines thove 
| All FRO fs and earthly Love, 
© Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me:know, 


Where a py ſweeteſt art $ 
< 2 Where 


] 
4 


Bil Syn LTUAL SoNGs. 
2 Whereis the.Shadow of that Rock,, | 
 Thatfrom;the-Sun-defends thy Flock? 

Fain would 1 feed among'thy Sheep,, | _ 
Among,them.reſt,. among.them ſleep, F- 


30, 


- 


- © 6 b 


T hat turns. aſide-to Paths-unknown? 


| wy conſtant, Feet would never rove, . 
Would. neyer ſeek. another Love, | _ 


[4 The Footſteps of 


5 His deareſt Fleſh. he makes my Food, 

And bids me drink his richeſt 

Here to theſe Hills my Soul will come, 
Till my Beloved:lead me Home, }]_ 


LXVII. The Banquet of Love. 
| | I, 24. 35-45. 03.7». 
I BEHOLD the Roſe of Sharon here, 

17 The Lilly which the Valleys bear ; 
Behold the 't ree of. Eife that | 
Refreſhing Fruit, and healing, Leaves., 

2 Amoneſt the Thorns ſo. Lillies ſhine ; 
Amongſt wild Gourds. the noble Vine ;, 
So in mine Eyes my Saviour proves, 
_ Amidſt a thouſand meaner Loves, 


lood : 


yes h 


3 Beneath, his cooling, Shade I ſat,, 


Ta ſhield me. from the 


bur 


D 3 


Thy ſweeteſt;Paſtures here:they bez. © 
A wondrous Feaſt thy Love. prepares, ,. | 


= Bought with thy. Wounds, and, Groans,.. 


* 
: + 4 
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ning Heat ;, | 
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Of 


2 ' Hymns and ty | 
Of heav'nly Frhit he ſpreads a Feaſt, 
To feed: hy Eyes, 'and pleaſe 'my Tafte, 

[4 Kindly he brought me to the Place 
W here fiands the Banquet of his. Grace ; ; 


He ſaw ime faint, and o'er my Head 
The Banner of his Love he y 4 read, 


| £ With living Bread,| and gen'rous Wine, 
He chears this ſinking Heart of mine ; 
And op'ning his 'own Heart to me, _ 
He ſhews his T hougbts how kind they be. ] 
6 O never let my Lord depart,, _ | 
Lie down ard reft upon my Heart ; 
| Tcharge my Sins not once to move, 
Nor tir, nor wake, nor grieve my Love. 


+5 
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LXIX. Chrit 6 appearing to bis Church, ind 1 ſeeks 
mg her py Sol. _ ts 'S, 9 to, 1 Lo Pals. 


: PHE Voice oft my Beloved Fay fo 
Over the Rocks and riſing Grounds z | 
 Ofer Bills of Guilt, -and Seas of Grief, | Sh 
He leaps, he flies to my Relief, 
' 2 Now, thro” the Veil of Fleſh1 lee, Ky 

_ With Eyes of Love he looks at me 3 

Now in the Goſpel's cleareft Glaſs, - + 
He ſhews the Beauties of his Face... 3:4 


3 Gently he draws my Heart atong, 
Both with his Beaviies and*his'1 digs p 
Riſe, ſaith my Lord; make haſte, away,-' + |, 


No mortal Joys ar evorth uu Stage \H at 
4 The 


Bl, SPIRITUAL $ones, va 


'Fhe ewiſh wint Seate,; 1s gane, 

4 The Jew are fed. the ig comes on,” = 
The ſacred Tl Dove we hear © 
Praclaim the' New, the joyful' Year, A 

5s TV Inimo#ral Vink of heav my Root 
Bloſſoms, anf buds, and'gives ber Fruit, _ 
Lo, we ar& come to taſte 'the Wine; * 
Our Souls rejoice, and bleſs the Vine: 


6 And when we hear our Fefus ſay; 
Riſe up my Lave, make haſte away ! © 
Our Hearts would fain out-fly the Wind, 
And leave all earthly Loves behind: 543! | 


LX&X. Chrift iotithy: and the Ape anſwering | 
the IR 60k: Song | nt. 14s 16, 17. 


[1 TARK ! chat Re frams on \bigh, = 
Sweetly invites his Fay'rites nigh; _ 
Foam Caves of Darkneſs and of Doubt, ey 
He gently ſpeaks and calls us out. 
2 My Dove, who hideft in the Back ii. 
Thine Heart almoſt with Sorrow broke,,. 
y 4 up thy Face, forget thy Fear,, 
ad let thy Voice delight mine Ear.. 
3 Thy Viiceto me ſounds ever: ſweet ;1. 
My Graces in thy Count'nance meet ;, 
Tho" the vain World thy Face Gpiſer | 
*Tis bright and comaly 111 mine _ 
4 Dear Lord,.'our thankful. —_ receives. 
* The Yope thine Invitation: _ Sci oh 
D4 T on 


| | E "Os, a ua, A 1 Ty 
* Bs wo YMNs and pr” Bl. 
| To thee our joyful Lips that raiſe 

| The Voice « Kos, aid of Praiſe] 


| {s 1 am my. Love's, . and he jv'mine 3. 


Our Hearts, our Hopes, our: Paffions j Join Ty . 


« 


Nor let a Motion, nor a Word, 
Nor Thought ariſe, to grieve my tot, 


6 My Soul to Paſtures fair he leads, 
Amongſt the Lillies where he feeds ; 


Amongſt the Saints (whoſe Robes are white 7 


Waſh'd in his Blood) is his Delight. 


- *Till the Day breaks, and Shadows flee, 
_ *Till the ſweet dawning Light 1 ſee, © 
Thine Eyes to me-ward often turn, _ 
Nor let my Soul in Darkneſs mourn, 


8 Be like a Hart on Mountains } reen, 
Leap o'er the Hills of Fear and Sin ; 
Nor Guilt, nor Unbelief divide 
My Love, my Saviours froty my Side. L 


| LXXI. Chiiff found in the Street, and "EY 
to the Cares, Sol. Sohg i my I, 23 3» 45 5+. 


1 CNFTEN Iſeek my Lord by Night 

O Jeſus, my Love, my Soul's 0M 
With warm Defire, and reſtleſs Thought, 
I ſeek him-oft, but find him not. 


2 Then | arife, and ſearch the Stteet, 
Till I my Loid, my Saviour meet ; 
1 aſk the Watchmen of the N ight,- 
wony aid os wy” _ —_— '& 


3 Some- 


lp 


£ 
- 


F ;, Is: 1 SPrart UAL, YON G 3. "$8; 
Sometimes I find him in, BY. Maſi. 
DireQed by a, heav'nly Ray, 3. 1 .- 
I leap for Joy to {ee his bags! 


| And hold him faſt in my 1 


4 I bring him to my Mather's,] lt» 
* Nor does my, Loxd. refuſe tO: COME... . SRP wo 

To Stor's ſacred Chambers, where. | "_ 

My Soul firſt drew the vital Air. _ 


5 He gives.me.there bis bleeding Heart, - 
Pierc'd for my Sake with pong Smart. pb) ” 
I give my. Soul to. him, and _there-. 
Our Loves their mutual Tokeng Jharg! | 

6 I charge you. all, ye-earthly-Foys, 
Approach, not to difturb my Joys; 
Nor Sin, nor Hell, come near my Heart, 
Nor cauſe my Saviour to depath | 


hy, 
? i 4 
6 SLE 4 4 
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LXXII. The Coronation of Chriſt, and | Epew- 
fats f the Church. Sol. Song | lit, IE, 


I Davenrpas, of "al came, behold 
The Crown of Honour and of Gald, 


Which the glad Ie with- Joys y 
Plac'd: Kon: > Head of-S rae On 


2 Jeſus,''thou everlaſti 
Fant the og King we ings 5 oh 
Accept the well-deſerv'd Renown, 
And wear our Praiſes. as thy pat 

3 Letev'ry At of Woetlhip'be' '- B84 
Like Sw E pauſe Land, to hes | Lg. 


$6 HYWnGsand © B. I 
_ Like the dear Hour when from above 
We firſt receiv'd thy Pledge of Love. 
4 The Gladneſs of that happy Day! 
| Our Hearts would with it long to ſtay ; 
Nor let our Faith forſake its Hold; 
| Nor Comfort fink; nor Love grow cold. 
5 Each following Minute as it flies, 
Increaſe thy Praiſe, improve our Joys, 
*Till we are rais'd to fing thy Name, 
At the great Supper of the Lands: | 
_ 6 © that the Months would roll away, 
| And bring that Coronation Day! 
The King of Grace ſhall fill the Throne, 
With all his Father's Glories on, 


| LXXII. The Church's Beauty in the Eyes of 
b - _ G5, Sol, Song iy. 119. 00» 7> 9 Bo. 


I KIND is the Speech of Chrift our Lord, 
Aﬀection ſounds in eviry Word; 
Lo, thou art fair, my Love, he cries; 
| Not the young Daves have fweeter Eyes. 
{2 Sweet are thy Lips, thy pleaſing Voice 

Salutes es Eg Wh eb ld $720: 
Nao Spice ſo much'eliphts the Smell, 
Nor Milk nor Honey tafte ſo well. ] 
3 Thou art all fair, my Bride, tome, _ 
TJ will behold no Spot in the, © 
What mighty Wonders Love performs, '- 
 Andputs a Comelineſson Worms |! : 1: y 4 

=_ IP 4 : 4 ea 


> 
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Bb + 
4 Defd and loathſome as we are, 


He makes us white, and calls us fair ; ' 


Adorns us with that heav'nly Dreſs, 
His Graces and his Righteouſneſs, 

5 My Sifter and my Spouſe, he cries, 
Bound to 'my Heart by various Ties, 
Thy pow'rful Love my Feart detains, 
In firong Delight and pleaſing Chains. 

6 He calls me from the Leopard's Den, 


From this wide World of Beaſts and. Men,. 


To $:0n where his Glories are ;. 
Not Lebanon is half fo fair. 

7 Nor Dens of Prey, nor flow'ry Plains, 
Nor earthly Joys, nor earthly Pains, 
Shall hold my Feet, or force my Stay,. 
When Chri/t invites my. Soul. away, 


LXXIV., The Church the Garden of Chriſt. 
| Sol. Song iv. 12, 14, I5. and Vv.1. 


: \ E are a Garden wall'd around; = 
| Choſen and made peculiar Ground ;, 


A little Spot inclos'd by Grace, 
Out of the World's wide Wilderneſs, 

2 Like Trees of Myrrh and Spice we ſtand; 
Planted by God. the Father's Hand: ;. 


And all his Springs in $:0z. flow, . 
To make the young Plantation grow.. 


SPIRITUAL SoNnGs.. 57. 


3 Awake,. O heav'nly Wind, and come,, 


: 


| Spirid 
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| 


i 


6 Our Lord into his Garde comes, = 
' 7 Eat of the Tree of Life, my Frimds, 


8 Jeſus, we will frequent thy Board, | 


I TS ono 


1: Hymns and EE! 


Spirit divine, deſcend and breathe | 
A gracious Gale on Plants beneath. 


4 Make our beft Spices flow abroad, - 
- To entertain our Saviour God; 


And Faith, ati Love, and Joy appears Lo 


| And ev'ry Grace be ave here. 


[5 Let my Beloved colic and taſte 
His pleaſant Frvirs at his own Feaft, 
T come, my Spouſe, I come, he cries, 

_ With Love and Pleafure in his Eyes. - 


 Well-pleas'd to'ſmell our poor Perfumes, | 
And calls us to a Feaſt divine, _ SES 


: 


Sweeter than Honey, Milk, or Wine, 


The Bleſſings that my Father Jends;, 
Your Taſte ſhall all my Dainties prove, 
And drink abundance of my Love. _ 


| And ſing the Bounties of our Lords _ 
+ But the cich Food on which we live, 
| Demands more Praiſe than Tohgues can.give,] 


LXXV. The Deſcription of Chiiſt the Beloved, 
| Sol. Song y. 94.40, $1 12,14, 15,16, 


- 


” | 
What 


4d 


B. Is SPIRITUAL CREE 59 
What are his Charms, (ay they, above ab 

The Oljefts of a mortal 'Lyve. © ' 
2 Yes, my Beloved, to my Sig he... 

| Shews a ſweet Mixture, Red and White; Pp. 
_ All human Beauties, all divine, 
| In my Beloved meet and ſhine... | 

3 White is his Soul, from Blemiſh, free ; ; | 
Red with the Blood he ſhed for me 3 
The faireſt of ten thouſand Fairs ; 
| A Sun among| ten thouſand Stars. 

[4 His Head the fineſt Gold excels ; 
There Wiſdom in PerfeQtion Welk 
| And Glory like a Crown adorns, 
'Thoſe Temples once beſet with Thorns. . 

5 Compaſſions in his Heart ate _ 
Hard by the Signals of his Wound : 
His ſacred Side no more ſhall bear 

| The cruel Scourge, the piercing Spear. ] 
[6 His Hands are fairer to behold, 
Than Diamonds fet in Rings of Gold: 
' Thoſe beav'nly Hands that on the Tree . 
Were nail'd, and tern, and bled for me. 

7 Tho' ance he bow'd his feeble PO - 
Loaded with Sins and Agonies, 
Now on the Throne of his Command, 
 His:Legs like Marble Pillars ftand.} 

8 His Eyes are Majeſty and Love, 

The ron temper'd with the Dove ; 
No more ſhall trickling Sorrows = 
Thr? mtg a Win Ws of his Soul} 


T. is 


Su. HyuSiont;:;::- B10 

\| 9 His Mouth that pour'd out long Complaints, 

' Now ſmiles, and chears its fainting Saints z, 
_ His Countenance more graceful is, | 

' *Than Lebanon with all its Trees. 

I” ro All over glorious is my Lord, 

{ Muſtbe belov'd andyet ador'd ; 


_ His Worth if all the Nations kiew,. x 
" Ours the whole Earth would love him too. 


| LXXVI. Chriſt dwells in Heaven, but viſits on 
-.-- - Earths Sol. Song vi. I, 2, 3, 12. 


| T ys Tt Band and hear me tell, 


What Beauties in my Saviour dwell ; 
| Where he is gone they fain would know, 
That they may ſeek and love him too.. 


U 2 My beſt beloved keeps his Throne, 

" Os Hills of Lizht, in Worlds unknown ;: 
| But he deſcends and ſhews his Face, 

| In the young Gardens of his Grace. 


| [3 In Vineyards. planted by his Hand, | 
& Where fruitful Trees in Order 43H Ss 
j He feeds among the ſpicy Beds, 
| Where Lillies ſhew their ſpotleſs Heads... 


| 4 He has engroſs'd my warmeſt Love, 
No earthly Charms my Soul can'move;;. 
I have a Manſion in his/Heart, _ 
Nor Death, nor et, ——y woe _ 

ts 


B, Il. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 6x 
[ 5 He takes my Soul &er I'm aware, 
And ſhews me where his Glories are 3. 
| No Chariots of Amminadib,, _ 
The heay'nly Raptures can deſcribe. 
6 O may my Spirit daily riſe = 
On Wings of Faith above: the Skies, wt 
2*Till Death ſhall make my:laft , 
To dwell for ever with my Love, w_ 


LXXVII. - The Love. of Chri in to the Church. i in 
his Language to ber, and Proviſions for her, 


Sol. , Song Vil. 5, ©, 9, 12, 13. 
I N OW in the Galyries of his Grace  _ 
Appears the King, and thus he ſays : 
How fair my Saints are in my Sight, | 
My Love how pleaſant for Delight ? 

2 Kind is thy Language, ſov* reign Lord, 
There's heav'nly Grace in ev'ry Word ; - 
From that dear Mouth a Stream divine, 
Flows ſweeter than the choiceſt Wine. 


3 Such wondrous Love awakes the Lip, 
Of Saints that were almoſt aſleep, 
_ To ſpeak the Praiſes of thy Name, 
And make our cold Aﬀections flame. 


4 Theſe are the Joys he lets us my 

In Fields and Villages below ; 
Gives us a Reliſh of his Love, + | 
| But keeps his nobleſt Feaſt above., | 


{ 


_ 62 


| 


Hymns mt  B.IL 
5 In Paradiſe, within the Gates, wt ON 
of of higher Entertainment waits ; 


| Fruits new and old laid"up'in Store, 
| Where we _ _ but 4 no os. 


[ 
M 
l 
'N 


ijk 


1 LXXVIIE. The NTLT b of Ghr r.Leve, and 
t the Soul's Featonſy of aac jr Sol. Song vii, P 
$» Os 7» 133 14+ 


1 o t Wi, is his fair Ohe in Diftreſs, Wy 
That travels ffom the Wilderneſs ? 
And preſs'd with Sorrows and with Sins, 

” On her beloved Lord ſhe leans. 

| 2 This is the Spouſe of Chriſt our God, 

| Bought with the Treafures of his Blood; 
And her Requeſt, and her Connpinien, 
1s but the Voice of ev'ry Saint. } - 


3 « O let my Name engraven'ſtand, = 

_ «« Both on thy Heart, and on thy Hand ; 

« Seal me upon thine Arm, 'and wear 

| < That Pledge of Love forever there. . 
' 4 *« Stronger than Death thy Love is known, 
| © Which Floods of Wrath could never drown; 
| © And Hell and Earth in vain combine, ' NS. + 
{ « To quench a Fire fo much divine. 


5 * But | am jealous of my Heart, 
« Left it ſhould one from thee 3 

|  « Then let thy Name be well im wed 

pats 545 cnevrwagl FIYOT; 125 
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BI. SPpint tual Soncss 6% 
6 «Tilt thou! haſt'broughtime to*thy Home, 
«© Where Fears and Detibts can'never cofne, 
_« 'Thy Covunt'nance: let-me often fee, - | 
6 And often' thou ſhak hear from mel 
7 « Come, my Beloved, haſte away, 
« Cut ſhort the Hours 'of thy Delay; 
« Fly like a youthful Hart or Roe, _- 
a. Over the Hil's where "OY .- 6 


LXXIX. 4 Shrateg Hynue, 'Phal, XiX, E 8. 
* and 1xxXiit., 249 25 


GOD of the Moring;. at whoſe «ay 
The chearful Sun makes; hafte ms. 
And like a Giant doth rejoice, 


To run his Journey thro” the Skies. 
2 From the fair Chambers of the Zaff' 


T he Circuit of his Race begins, _ 
And, without Wearineſs or Reſt, 


Round the whole Earth be flies atid' ſided,” 
3 Oh, like the Sun, may I fulfill _ 
Th' appointed Duties of the Day, F y 


To 


With ready Mind, and aQtive 
March on Ald keep my heavnly Way: 
[4 But I ſhall rove and loſe the Race, = 
If God, my Suri ſhall dilappear, DTS, 
And leave me in this World $ wild Maze, Fx 
To follow ev'ry wand'ring Star. ] 
5 Lord, thy Commands are clean and. pure,. . 
Enlight ning our beclouded Eyes. >.) %pho 
4np 


64 | Maia. and: +5 BL 
_- Thy Threat'nings juſt, thy.. Prowiſe ſure, 
. Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe. _-- - 


6 Give:me thy Counſel for my Guide, | 

And then receive me to/thy Bliſs; | - 
All my Defires and Hope befide,, - 
Are "in nad cold Ee this. | 


= 1% 


LXXX, "as Kemtng han: Patm i iv. 8, end 
- 2.206 53 6. and Exlith, 8, 


$1 > 


8 RY far the Lord fx: jet me on, 
Thus. far his Pow'r prolongs my Tad 
And 'ev'ry'Ev'ning ſhall 2 Fn * 
Some freſh Memoria] of his Grace. 


_ 2 Much of my. Time has run to waſte, 
 AndI perhaps zm near my Home ; 

| But be forgives my Follies paſt, 

He gives me Strength for Days to come... 


3 1 lay my Body down to ſleep, | 

Py is "— Pillow for my Head ; 

While well-appointed Angels keep 
Their watchful Stations round my Bed; 


4 In vain the Sons 'of Earth of Hell; - 
Tell me a thouſand frightful I'hi 
My God 'in Safety makes me mi 
| Beneath the Shadow ot his Wings. 


5 Faith in his Name, forbids my Fear : 

O may tby Preſence ne'er depart Ly 

' Andinthe Morning make me vead,® buy 
The Love and Kindneſs of thy Heart, 
= ih 6 Thus 


B. 1.- SPIRITUAL: SON GS. 6s | | 

6 Thus when the + Cas Death, ſhall: come, - 
My Fleſh ſhall reft beneath the Ground, _ |, 
And wait thy Voice to rovſe my lI'omb, 
With ſweet Salvation in; the Sound, },,, ', 1 


Ti x 


LXXXI. A Song for Morning or Evening. 
Lam. iti, 2% Ifa,xlv 79. :- 


I M*t God, how endleſs is thy Love! 
Thy Gifts are ev'ry Ev'ning new! _ 
And Morning Mercies from above, 
Gently diftil like early Dew. _ 

2 Thou ſpread'ſt the Curtains of the Night, 
Great Guardian of my fleeping Hours ; 
Thy fov'reign Word teftores tne Light, | 
And quickens all my drowſy Pow'rs. 

2 | vield my Pow'rs to thy Command, 

To. thee | conſecrate my Days; _ 
Perpetual Bleffiigs from thine Hand, 
Demand perpetual Songs of Praiſe,” 


LXXXII.. Ged far above Credtures : or, Man | 
vain aud mortal. Job iv, 17——21. _ 


I QHALL the vile Race of Fleſh and Blood, 
 & Contend with their Creator, God? 
Shall mortal Worms preſume to-be © 
More holy, wiſe, or juſt, than He ? _ 


66  Hyrwws' at Bil 
2 Beh6kd; He puts his Truſt in-nofies | 
_ Of alt the Spirits round his Throne 5&7 
Their Natures, when compar'd with his, | 
- Are neither holy, juſt; 'nor' wifes © 
3 But how much meaner Things are they, | 
Who ſpring from Duſt, and dwell in. Clay! 
|  Touch'd bythe Finger ofthy Wrath, 
_ We faint and vaniſh like the Moth. 

4 From Night to Day, from Day to Night, - 
__ Wedie by Thouſands in thy. ight ; | 
 Bury'd in Duſt whole Nations lie, 
Like a forgotten Vanity,  _ 

5s Almighty Pow'r, to thee we bow; _ 
| How frail are we! how glorious Thou! 
' No more the Sons of Earth ſhall.dare;. | 
With an eternal God compare. 


LXXXI. Affitions and Death under Provl- 
\__ dence. Job v. 6,7, 8. Jag os | 


T N OT from the Duſt AMiction grows, | 
| +. Nor Froubles riſe by Chance ; g 
Yet we-are born to Cares and Woes ; 
A fad Inheritance! kj 
2 As Sparks break out from burning Coals, 
And ftill are' upwards borne; | 
| $0 Grief is rooted in our' Souls, 
And Man grows up to-mourn ; 


; 


B 1 © SPIRITUAL ,SQNGSs, - 67 
Yet with God I leaye n ſc... | 
;  And.treft bis promis'd ( rao 45 
*He rules.me;by his whe act Laws, 
Of. Love and Righteouſneſs. 
4 Not all the Pains that &er þ bore, 
Shall ſpoil my future Peace, © 
F or Death and. Hell can, W no-more, 
Than ifs my F WRT, pl IFale, 


1X X XIV. {Bikinis Relais, and 
Ley ar in Gong ye 0 xIv. 2 2125, on; 


; Fe FAY a let hy dl 3 
Let all the Earth rejoice and. fear, 
While God's eternal Son proclaims 
His ſov'reign Honours: and his Names. 


2 «© am the Laſt, and I the Firſt, 
«© The Saviour God, and God the Juſt; 
« There's none beſide pretends to ew 
« Such Juſtice and Salvation too. 


2 Te that in Shades of Darkneſs dwell, 
« Juſt ori the Verge of Death and Hell, 
<« Look up to me from diſtant Lands, 
'T Light, Life, and Heay* nN, are in my Hands. 


« I by my holy Name have.fworn, 

« Nor ſhall the Word in vain return 

« To me ſhall all Things bend the Knee, 
0 * An eV Ty Tongue Hall wear i to me.] I 
e | 5 6c n | 


: "Hymns al. BL 
5s © In me alone ſhall Men confeſs,” N78 3 
_ « Liesalltheir Strength and Righteouſneſs; 

** But ſuch as dare deſpiſe my Name, 

WW © TI] clothe them witheternal Shame. 

I” 9 © In me the Lord ſhall all the Seed” 

© Of //el from their Sins be freed, 
* And by their ſhining Graces prove 
« Their Int'reſt in my adi, Love, 


LXX XV. be FW 


] FT HE Lord on n bigh vrockima 
-His Godhead trom his Throne - 


Jer and "Juſtice are the Names, 
By which I will be known, 


2 Ne dying Souls that fit 
In Darknefrand Diſtreſs, 
Look from the Borders of the Pit 
__ To my recov'ring Grace, 
3 Sinners ſhal] hear the Soundz 
7 Their thankful Tongues ſhall own, 
Our Righteouſneſs and Strength is found 
| 1n Thee, the Lord, alone, 
4 'n Thee ſhall 1/r'el truſt, 
And ſee their Guilt forgiv* n; 
God will pronounce the Sinners juſt, 
And take the Saints. to Heav' n, 


' LXXNXVI 
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LXXXVI. God Hoh, Juſt, and Sovereigns 
FED oben 2—10, *© © 


I 14, W ſhould the Sons of Adams Race 
Be pure before their God! 
If he contend in wa, x"-par eg 
We fall beneath his Rod. - 


2 To vindicate my Words and Thoughts, TR 
Ill makeno more Pretence ; | 
Not one of all my thouſand Faults, 
Can bear a juſt Defence. |, 


3 Strong his Arm, his Heart is wiſe ; : 
t vain Preſumers dare, 

Aoainſt their Maker's Hand to riſe, 
Dr tempt th' unequal War ? 


[4 Mountains by his Almighty Wrath, 
From their old Seats are torn, 
He ſhakes the Earth, from South to Nerth, 
| And all her Pillars mourn. | 


5 He bids the Sun forbear to riſe, 
Th obedient Sun forbears; | 
His Hand with Sackcloth fpreads the Skies 
And ſeals up all the Stars. 


6 He walks upon the ſtormy Sea; 
Flies on the formy Wind; 
There's none can trace his wondrous Way, 
Or his dark F "_ find, ] 


LAXXVIL 


6-0-0218 God dwvelk with the Humble and 
TT” "gs A, boi, 15, oo 


1 Faith the high and lf One, | 
= « ] fit opon my holy. Thirone; 
WW « My Name 2s\@od, cl: Iwell 6n/bigh ; 
| - « Dwell in my.own Eternity.” 


_ 2 « Rut L'deſcend'toWorlds'below, 
__ «« On Earth 1 haven Manfioti'teo ; bh 
*« ] be humble$pirit-and bontrite, "4 
 « Is an Abode of my Delight, © 


q «The bumble Soul my Words revive, - 
_ * 6] bjd the niourning Sinner live ; | | 
« Heal all the broken Hearts 1 find, 
« And eaſe the Sorrows of the Ming. © 


| [4 « When I contend againſt their Sin, 
6 ] make them know how vile they” ve been; 
« But ſhould my 'Wrath for ever ſmoke, | 
« Their Souls would fink beneath my Stroke.” 


 £ O ma thy pard'ning Grace be n 
# Left < ſhould faint, deſpair, mw, 
Thus ſhall our better Thoughts approve 
The Methods of ay chaſt'n ning Love. ] 
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LXXXVIIL. Life the Day Day of Grace and | Hope. 
| Eectel. i ix. 4 5» 6, 10, 


IEE is the: Tidy to: fwes We Toes; i 

The Time tinfure the great Reward ; " 48 
And while the Lamp holds out to durnns | 
'The vileſt Sinner may return. 


[2 Life is the Hour. that God has giv'n, | 
To 'ſcape from-Hell, and fly to eons " 
The Day:of Grace, and: Mortals may 
Secure the Bleſſings of the Day. ] 


3 The Living know that they muſt die, 
But all the Dead forgotten _ 
Their Mem'ry and their Senſe is gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 


[4 Their Hatred and their Love is loft, 
Their Envy bury'd in the Duſt; 
They have no Share in all that's done, 
Beneath the Circuit of the Sun, ] 


5 Then what my Thoughts deſign to do, 
My Hands with all your Might purſue, 
Since no Device, nor Wotk is found, 
Nor Faith, nor Hope, beneath the Ground, 


6 There are no Acts of Pardon paſs'd, 

In the cold Grave to which we hafte ; 
But Darkneſs, Death, and long Deſpair, 
Reign i in Htornal Silence | need 


II, 
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LAXXIX, Youth | a Tali "ola. « * 4 


»y. 3.35 *. 


'f E Senna Adam, vain and. younds 1 } 
| Indlge your Eyes, indulge your Tong, 

Tafte the, Delights your Souls defirey/,./ i 

| And give a Looſe to all your Fire,. ,.-+ . | 


2 Purſue the Pleaſures you deſign, 

And chear your Hearts with Songs and Wine, 
_ Enjoy the Dow of Fo ee but know, - 0: 
There is a Day of f Judgment tO, 74!) * 


£ F P - 7 # 


3 God from on high beholds your Thoughts 
His Book records your ſecret Faults; ©  - 
The Works of Darkneſs you have done, 
Muſt all appear before the Sun. 


4 The Vengeance to your F ollies due,” = 
\ Should ffrike your Hearts with Terror thro”; E 
How will ye ſtand before his Face, 

Or anſwer for his injur'd Grace ? 


s 5 Almighty God, turn off their Eyes, & Fs: gf 
From theſe allurin —_— 
And let the Thurder'of thy Word,” 
Awake their Sou|s to fear the Lond, ' 
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O tho punk Tribes of Adam riſe, 54 : - 
And thro' al) Nature rove, 1 os. 
Fulfill 
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 Fulfil the Wiſhes of their Eyes, 
And taſte the Joys they love... 


2 They ive a Looſe to wild Deſires ; 


| But let the Sinners know, es 
| The firict Account that Gol requires, "I 6 
Of all the'Works they do. Mo 


3 The Judge prepares his Throne on  bigh, — 
| The frighted Earth and Seas * G 
Avoid the Fury of his Eye, | 
And flee before his Face. 


4 How ſhall I bear that dreadful Day, | 
And ſtand the fiiry Tet ? 
1 give all mortal Joys away, 


To be > fon ever bleſs, w—_— 


XC, ; See to Youth: or, " Ole FRY and Davth 
in an unconverted State. keel, X1.1,.7. ba. 
kv. 120. | 


N ow in the Has of PRRPY? Blood, 
Remember 8 ba Creator (zods 
Behold the Mo come. talt'ning on, 


When you ſhall-ſay, 4p: Feys are * gone, © 
Behold, the aced Sinner goes, $00 
Laden with Guilt and heavy Woes, 
Down to the Regions of the Dead, 

With endleſs Curſes on his Head, 


The Duſt returys to Duſt again ; 
The Soul in Agonies of Pain 
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| "i 74 : Hy Y M N g =_e 
Aﬀcends to God; not there to dwell, 
But hears her D6oin: 2 and ſinks to Hell. 


4 Eternal King, I fear "thy Name ; 

Teach me to know how frail Iam; 
And when ys Soul muſt hence removeg 
Give me a mm od in F Love. 1s 


I & HALL Witdon cry aloud, 
And not her Speech be heard 5 
The Voice of God's eternal Word, 

\ . Deſerves it no Regard? 


2 © | was his chief Delight, 
____ «« Bis everlaſting Son, 
« Before the firſt of all his Works, 
, Creation was begun, 79 


[3 « Before the flying Clouds, 
« Fefore the folid Land, | 
<c Before the Fields, before the F loods, 
 « ] dwelt at his Right-Hand, _ 
4 ** When he adorn'd the Skies, 
_« And built them, ] was there, 

« To order when the Sun ſhould riſe, _ 
« And marſhal ev'ry Star. F 


g When he pour'd out the Seaz'” 

*. 4. And ſpread the flowing Deepy” | 
_ « ] gave the Flood a firm Decree, © 
© In its own Pounds to keep.) 
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MS ©i7 Lt the iſt of Ged. Prov, vili, 
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BI SPIRITUAL _ 75 
Wo Upon 1 the empty Air,/,., 
«2 5 The Earth: was balanc'd well; 
« With Joy i faw the Mantion white. 
fo The Sons of Men ſhould "dwell. 


7 «© My bufy Thoughts at 6rſt _, $ © 
6 O7 their Salvation rang by 
« F're %*in was born, or Adam's Duſt 
& Was faſhion'd to a. Man, | 


8 « Then come, receive my Grace,. 

« Ye Children, and be wiſe; . 
« Happy the Man that keeps my Ways, 
66" Fe VIA that fun hs dies,” ] 


XCLI Chriſt, or WW ſom) id or of Wed, 
Prov. Vitt. 34-39% | 


-1 THUS Gi faith the Wiſdom, of the Lord, | 

4 « Blef:'dis the Manthat hears my Word; 
<« Keeps daily Watch before my Gates, 
« Andat my Feet for Mercy waits. 


2 4+ The Soul that ſeeks me ſhall obtain 
« ]mmortal Wealth and heav'nly Gain ; ; 
<« [mmortal Life is his Reward, 

« Life and the Favour of the Lord. 


3 ©« But the vile Wretch that flies from me, 
« Doth his own Soul an Injury ; 
« Fools that againlt my Grace rebel, 
 « Seek Don and love the Road. to Hell” wm 


Ra. xay 


| h | 3 | BN > YMW ban HO : B.1, 

| 26 iff 10.9%5m 

 Xclv. Tufbification by ; I at A Wok: 
or, The Law PO (5fr We es Rom, 
In. 1929914 he” PRI GE 


1 V AIN are the j Read the Sans of Men, 
 _V. On their own Works have built; _ 
Their Hearts by Nature all unclean, 
* And all their Actions Guilt, 


4 Let Few and Gentile op their Mouths, 
| tthout a murm'ring Word, _ 
And.the whole Race of Adam ſtand | 

Guilty before'the Lord, 


3 In vain we aſk God's righteous Lawns 
To juſtify us now, 
Since to convince and to condemn, 
| tk all the Law can do, 


eſus, how glorious i is thy Grace! 3s 
4 Fein in thy Name we. truſt, 
Our Faith receives a Righteouſneſs, 
That makes the Sinner juſt, - 
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.XCV, Regeneration John, b. 3K and, 
ah Mt 'F KC, : 


on 
(11't; 


T \ | OT all he as Nin on, | Dandy 
Nor Rites that God has giv'n, ., - 
-Nor Will of Man nor Blood, Hor, Birth, Ra 


Can raiſe a Soul to eav'n.. 1} Aal'd 7A 


2 The ſov? reign Will of God. plone; ; 16H E 
Creates us Heirs of Grace; : 
1 Born ; 


= - CSS Þ. 
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BI. Srifftr#Xr Sons. * 77 
Born in the Image of his Son, _ F 

_ .-_ + A new'ipecaliar AIDAN. MLA 
3 | he Spirit, like ſome Heay fly Wind, 


Blows on the Sons of Flefh, 
| New-models all the carnal Mind, 


And forms the Man afreſh, OF > 
4 Our quicken'd Souls lee, Te) ire h 
*r rom the long Sleep of Death; » 


On heay'nly Things we fix our Eye, 
" And Frate Rory our Breath. 


| XCvI. | Elettion PT Beating, 1 "ne i, 
- DG YU. - ng oh args 
1 DUT fon among the kat Wik,, 
But few of noble Race, 

Obtain the Favour of thine Eyes, LED 

Almighty King of Grace, © 
2 He takes the Men 'of meaneſt Name, 

For"Sons and Heirs of Ciod ; 


And thus he' pours abundant Shame, t 
' On honourable Blood. | 


3 He calls the'F9ol, ard makes him know 
" The Myſt'ries of tis Grace, 
To bring afpiring Wiſdom low, 5 
'And all its'Pride abate. 


4 Naw? has all its Glories loſt, | 

When brought before his Phd; ; 

No Fleſh ſhall in his Preſence boaſt, 
But in the Lord-alone, '' TINY 
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» BURY} in_ Shadows 6f the Night, © 

We lie *till Chrift reftores the Light ; ; 
"Wiſdom deſcends to hea] 'the Blind, 
And chaſe the Darkneſs of the Mind. 


2 Ovr guilty Souls are drown'd in ' 'ears, 

_ *Till his atoning Blood appears z3'* * 

| Then we awake from deep Diſtreſs, 
And ſing, The Lord our. Righteonſneſs. 

3 Our very Frame is mix'd with Sin, 

His Spirit makes our Natures clean; 
Such Virtues from his Suff*rings flow, 
At once to cleanſe and pardon too, 


eſus beholds where Satan reigns, 
inding his Slaves in heavy Chains 3 
He ſecs the Pris! ners-free, and breaks _ 
'Thelron Bondage from our Necks, 
5 Poor helpleſs Worms in thee polleſs 
: Grace, Wiſdom, es pod Righteouſ, 2FP ; 
'T hou art our,m1 and,we 4 P 
Give our whole Je Us, 6 Lord, ___ . . 


3 "*.# 


XVI. 67 fame, p 


1 f OW hopes! is the Night 

| - That hangs upon our Eyes, 
"7 " Chri > With his reviving ns": | 

Over our couls arile ? 


2 Our 
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BI. Srixiivar Sowes, "hr 


2 Our guilty Spirits dread : 
To meet the Wrath of Heay' y 
- But it Wis Righteouſneſs array's, 
| __ Wee ſee aur Sins forgiv'n. 
$3 Unholy and impure 
_ + Are all our Thoughts and Ways,” 
His Hands infeted Nature cures” % Edad 
_ With ſanQtifying Grace, # _ j 
4 The Pow'rs of HelFagree © 
m_- * ToholdarSuntbin _—_— 
He ſets the Sons'of:'Bonda free, We 
And breaks the curſed-Chain: 
5 Lord, we adore thy Ways” 
To bring us neat to'Got, © © © 
Thy ſov'reign/Pow'r, > vali Gre 
ag thine atoning £n , 7 


XCIX.. Genes. _ Children: of Abb or,| 


Grace not amy—_ #085 Parents. Matt. 
lt, m—_ þ fr. .H 


Y AIN are the Hopesthur Rebetoylace 
Upon their Birth: and Blood, + 
'"Dafhontant from. a- pious' Race, 


(Their Fathers now with God. '' 
2 He from the Caves of Earth and Hell! 
Can take the hardeſt Stones, 
And Hll the Houſe of 4brabam: My ; 
| With new: created Soi... © 
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<0 Such wands Pow!r.dethihe. paſleſs, -<k4 
Who form'd.our .montal * "So 


Who. \call'd.the;World from Emptineſs, 
The World FIGN and: came.” $14.59") 
WW. 4310 gth 31 £2307 y:11th” - 
WC. Believe ond be fawn, Join ij 16, tn, i, 
1 N®: T. to condeimn-the Sons of. oy 

Dis Chrift the Son of God appear : 
No Weapons in his Hands are ſeen, 
No flaming Sword, 'nor Thunder there. 


2 Such was the Pity of our God, 
He lov'd the Race of Man. fo well, - 
He ſent his Son to bear our Load 

Of Sins, and ſave out Souls from Hell, 


3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's Word, 
Truſt in his mighty Name, and live ; 'B 
A thouſand Joys his Lips afford, _ 

; His Hands a thouſand Bleſſings give. 


4 But Vengeance and Damnation lies _ 
On Rebels who refuſe the Grace z * © 
Who God's eternal Son deſpiſe, 
Ide hotteſt Hell ſhall be their Place,” 


Top in " Heaney fon a repenting g Simer, 
Luke XY. 7» SOs-: | 


Wi: can i deſeride the ; HE that riſe . 
Thro? all the Courts of Paradis - 
To fee a Prodigal return, | ., 
\ To ſee. an Heir of SYary: hora? , OTE 
2 With 


BE Srinttu&u'Sones. Or 
2 With J6y the Father" doth! approve? © 
| The Fruit-6f his <terfial Love 
The $6ti! with" Joy looks down and ſees 
The Purchaſe of Hts Agomies. « ; 4 RE. 

3 The Spirit takes Delight to. view 
The holy: Soul he form'd.anew;. . 
And Saints and ne Ig or to ſing 
The growing Empire of-their King. C 


__ CI, The Beatitudrs. Matt, v. 2—124 


[1 Br=s*» are the humble Souls that ſee 
Their Emptineſs and Poverty; 
Treaſures of Grace to thera are givn, 
And Crowns of Joy laid up in Heav'n.] 

[2 Bleſs'd are the Men of broken Heart, | 
Who mourn for Sin with inward Smart ; 
The Blood of Chri/t divinely flows, _ 

A healing Balm for all their Woes] 
{3 Bleſs'd are the Meek who ſtand afar 
_ From Rage and Paſſion, Noiſe and War ;. 
God will ſecure their happy State, 
And plead their Cauſe againſt the Great.] | 
{ 4 Bleſs'd are the Souls that thirſt for Grace, 
Hunger and long for Righteouſneſs ; 
They ſhall be well ſupply'd and fed, 

With living Streams and living Bread, ] 
[5 Blefs'd are the Men whoſe Bowels move, 
And melt with' Sympathy and Love; _ 

From Chri/t the Lord ſhall they obtairi 

Like Sympathy and Love again.} ' © | 

| MT (6 BleG'ea | 


[6 Bleſs'd are the Pure, whoſe Hearts are clean 
From the defiling Pow'rs of Sin ; 

With endleſs Pleaſure they ſhall ſee | 

A God of ſpotleſs Purity. 

[7 Bleſs'd are the Men of peacefu] Life, 

W'ro quench the Coals of growing Strife ; 
They ſhall be call'd the Heirs of Bliſs ; 

' The Soiis of God, 'the God of Peace. 


WY (8 Bleſs'd are the Suff*rers who partake 
8 Of Pain and Shame for Jeſus fake IF 
7M "Their Souls ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
| Glory and Joy are. their Rewnre: J 


CLI. Not afbomnit of the Gofpe. 2 Tim, k. 1 I2; 


I JM not aſham'd to own my Lord, : & 
Or to defend his Cauſe, | | 
Maintain the Honour of his Word, 

The Glory of his Croſs. 


2 Jeſus, my. God! 1 know-his Name, 
His Name is all my Truft ; ? (1 
: Nor will he put m iy to Shame, | 
_ _  Norlet my pd be loſt. 


3 Firm as his Throne his Promiſe ſtands, 
And he can well ſecure . 

What I've committed to his Hands, 

 *TIl the decifive Hour, Lig 


4 Then will he own my worthleſs Wome 
Before his Father's Face, A 
And in the new Jeruſalem 

"_— my Sou] a TEE, Cnr STO 
Rl CIV, 
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1; £51 -5Sjoftu ot | 
fy Qt. | 
CIV. A State of Nutr and Grier x CoH! i 1 
hes oh, © | 
5M: 5:78 ; a1 
L | NOFira wen Maliciour” o Profs: 
The Wanton;"6r the Proud: 
Nor Thieves, nor 'Slatid'rers, ſhall obtain | 
__ The Kingdom of our God. * ey” 
2 Surprizing Grace ! and fuch wete we ] 
By Nature and by Sin, 
Heirs of immortal Miſery, 
. Unholy and unclean, 
3 But we are wafh'd in Frſus Blood, 
We're pardon'd thro' his Name ; 
And the good Spirit of our God, 
Has ſanRtify'd 'our Frame, 
4 O for a perſevering Pow'r, 
To keep thy juſt Commands ! 
We would defile our Hearts no more, 
| No more ponds buy" Hands, 


cv, Heaven maids and hah. x Cor, i ii. 9s 
| IO, I: Ware | 


1 NOR Eye bath forms, - nor Ear-has kites, 
Nor Senſe, nor Reaſon known, 
What Joys the Father has prepar'd. 
| For thoſe that love. the Son. 
2 But the good Spirit of-the: Lord: - 
' Reveals a Heav'n to come ; 
os So The- 


=” Hymns ond ' 
The Beams of Glory in his Wark, | 
Allure and guide us Home. 


Pure are the Joys ibove the Sky... 
j” * And all the Reon Peace ; Fr... 


No wanton Lips; nor envious bj, | 


Can fee or taſte the Bliſs, 


| 4 Thoſe.holy Gates for ever bar - 
7 Palliation; $in and Shame; 


None ſhall obtain Admittance there, ; 


But Followers of the Lamb. 


5 He keeps the Father's Book of Live, © 
There all their Names are found ;- 


The Hypocrite in vain ſhall ftrive ' 
To tread the heay wy EY Hu 


, w_ hk 


cvi. Dead to Sin by the Cre of Chit 
Rom. Vis I, 25 6.. 


; QHALL wegoo on to v Se v3 
Becauſe thy Grace abounds? 
as crucify the Lord again, © | 
And open all his Wounds ? 
2 Forbid it mighty God! 
_ __ Norletit Cer be ſaid, + 
That we whoſe Sins are crucify'd, 
Should raiſe them from the Dead. 
3 We will be Slaves no more, 
Since Chrift has made us free, 
Has nail'd our T'yrants-to his Crofs, 
And bought our Liberty, 


«KJ I \f\ FS} 4% FF 10ts/ it p : 


CVIIL The Fall wy | Pawel * F > = ow, 
Chriſt and Satan. at. Enmity, Gen. iii. t, ; 15 
17. Gal. iv, 4, Cal, l, FSve;i SE | 


I Tec D by fable Sm of Hell, 
Adam our Head, our F ather, cl, 
When Satan in the Serpent hid, 
Propos'd the Fruit that 'God forbid. 


2 Death was'the Threat'ning :* Death began- 
To take Poſteffion of the toy {ES 
His unborn, Race receiv'd the Wound, 
And heavy Curſes {mote the Ground, 


But Satan found a worſe Reward ; 

Thus ſaith the Vengeance of the Lord, 
Let 'tverlafting Hatred be 
Betwixt the Woman s Seed and thee, 


; The Woman's Seed ſhall be my Son, 
He ſhall de/lroy what thou haſt done : 
Shall break thy Head, and only feet 
Thy Malice raging at his Heel, _ 


[5 He ſpake ; and bid four thouſand Years 
Roll on ; at length his Son appears; 
Angels with Joy deſcend” to Earth, 

And ſing the young Redeemer's Birth, F 

6 Lo, by the Sons of Hell.he dies, © 
But as he hung *twixt Earth and Skies, 

He gave their Prince ER SRW 
'And CEAEALY o« &r the Pow rs below. } 


il, 


cvu, 
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' CV1i. Chriſt War ae believed. 1 Pet. i, 8, 


I N OT with our mortal Ey TY 
$2 Have we beheld the od. 
Yet we rejoice to hear bis Name, -- 
And love him in-his Word. - 
' 2 On Ezrth we want the Sight 
. Of our Redeemer's Face,  _ 
' Yet, Lord, our inmoſt T houghts dejighs. 
ql dwell upon thy Grace. _ 
2 And when we taſte thy Love,: | 
Our Joys divinely grow . 
' Unſpeakable, like thoſe above, . _ 
"And Heay'n Ueginn below... | 


CIX. The Falae of Chriſt, an bis Riphny 
| Uno. neſs. Phil. ili. 7,8 AM 


1 N® more my .God, 1 boaſt no more. 

Of all hy Duties I bave done; | 
1 quit the Hopes I held before, _ 
'To truſt the Merits of thy Son, _ 


2 Now for the Love I bear his Ws 
W hat was my Gain 1] count my Loſs ;. 

_ My former Pride 1 call my Shame, . 
R nail my GlGry to his Croſs, 

-4 Yes, and.I muſt and will efteem- . v4 

Al Things but loſt for Teſus fake; 

O may my Soul be found in him, 
And of his Righteouſneſs partake ! 


03.1. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 87 
4 The beſt Obedience of my Hands, 
Dares not appear before thy Throne ; 


'E _ But Faith can anſwer thy Demands, 
By P_ what my Lord has Gong. 


4 6.44% & 


5.0Y Death and immediate 4 Oy. 2 | Cor.v V. 


I Pons is 4 Hole i not made with Hands, 
- Eternal, and on high, 
| And here my Sþirit waiting mn, 
*Till God ſhall bid it fly, 


2 Shortly this Priſon '6f my Clay 
Mauft be diffotv'd and fall ; 
Then, O my Sol, with Joy "obey 
Thy heav'aly F ather's Call, 


/Y 3 'Tis be, by his Almighty Grace, 
| That forms thee fit for Heav'n; 
| And, as an Earneft of the Place, | | 
__ Has his own Spirit give, © 
4 We walk by Faith' of Joys to come, 
Faith lives upon his Word; ' © TE 
But white the Body is our Home, G 
We're abſent from the Lord. 


5 'Tis pleaſant to believe thy Grace, - 
But we had ratber/ſee; | 
We would be abſent from the' Fleſh, w 
And preſent, Lord, with thee. _ 


b 
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"CN," | Salvation UN Grate. | Titus lll, 37, 


[1 [,98D, we confeſs our Saatroila Faults 
How great our Guilt has/been; _ 
' Fooliſh and vain were all our Theaghts, 
' And all our Lives were Sin. | 


9 But, O my Soul, for ever praiſe, | 
For ever love Bo Name, + 
. Who tuzns thy Feet from Jdang'rous ; Ways 
_ 4. olly, $1 $a, and Shame;}. - 
[3 'Tis not by Works of Righteouſneſs, | 
| Which out o6wa Hands have done n.. 


But we are fav'd by fov reign Grace, | 
Abounding thro” his Son]. 


4 Tis from the Mercy.of our God, 
_ ___ Thatall our Hopes, begin 2, * 
'Tis by the Water. and the:Blood, . 
Our Souls are waſh'd from, Sin. . 


5 *Tis thro” the Purchaſe of his. Death, 
_ Whe hung upon the Tree, ', 
The Spirit is ſent down to\breatbe, 

On ſuch dry Bones as we, 


6 Rais'd fromthe Dead we live anew ; "70 
And jultify'd by Grace,'  .' 
We ſhall appear in Glory e00, 
And rs wo FRI. 5 Fant: - 


A 


Bl S$» Ke al Son &s. #9 


CX11, The brazen Serpent.: 'or, , Looking to 
w_ Jeſus, Joha iii. 14—16, 


| go did! the Hebrew Prophet raiſe. 
Fhe brazen Serpent High! ;” 
The Wounded felt immediate Eaſe, 3 
The Camp forbore to die. 1 


2 Look upward in the dying Hour, 

And live, the Prophet cries; 
But Chrit performs a nobler Cure, 
When Faith lifts up her Eyes, 


3 High on the Croſs the Saviour hung, 
High on-the Heav'ns he reigns; + 
Here, dinners, by th* old Serpent ſtung, 
Look and forget their Pains, 


t When God's own Son' is lifted ups | 
A dying Woild revives; _ 
The ew beholds the glorious Hope, 
# ' expiting Gentile live.” ihe 


CXliL. "Abrahac's Bleſng « on the Gentiles, 
Gen. Xvii; 7 Rom. xv. 8. Mark X. I. 


BS (ok large the Promile | how divine, 
To The m and his Seed ! T, ; 
Þ'll be a God to thee an thir ne, 

Supplying all their Need. 


2 The Words of his extenfive Love, 
From Age to Age endure ; "LH 
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% ' Hymns ad Bl, 
Ls | Angd of the Cov'nant proves, 
And ſeals the. Blefling ſure. . 


Feſus the ancient Faith confirms, 
To our great Fathers givin; 

| He takes young Children to his Arms, 
And calls them; Heirs of Heav'n. 


| 4 Our God, how faithful are his Ways !. 
| His Love endures the ſame : 
Nor from the Promiſe of his Grace | 
_ Blots out the Childrens.Name, 
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cxiv. The Gd: Rom, xi. 46, 17. 


4 GaNTices by Nature, we belong 
| To the wild Olive Wood ; 
Grace took us from the barren Tree, 
| And grafts us in the good, * 
2 With the fame Bleſſings Rm endows 
T he Genti/e and the * 20-4, 
If pure and holy be the 
Such are the Branches 6. 
3. Then let the Children of the Saints 
..- - Be dedicate to God ; 
Pour out thy $pitit'on them, ' Lott, 
And wall them in thy Blood, i © 
4 Thus to the Parents and their Seed, 
Shall thy Salvation come, © 
And num'robs Houſholds meet IA laſt 
In one eternal Home, - 


£ 
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xv. Co nition of Sn by the Law, Rom. Vile 
5:9 bo | 


[,9RD, how ſhcure A was, 
And felt no inward Dread ! 
] was alive without the Law, © 
_ And thought my Sins were dead. 
> My Hopes of Heav'n were firm and brightz 
But fince the Precept came, ef'y A 
With a convincin Pow' r and Light, 0 
I find how 2, Jebon | - 


3 My Guilt appear'd but. ſmall before, | 
* [fl] ter cibly I faw . 
How peife&t, holy, al a pure, 

Was thine eternal Law. _ 

; Then felt my Soul the heavy. Load, 

My Sins reviy'd again, ' 

I had provok'd a'dreadful God, 

And all my Hygpes were ſlain. ] 


5 I'm like:a helpleſs Captive fold, 
Under the Pow'r.of Sin.;z . 
] cannot do, the, Gzoog, |, would, _ 
Nor keep my Conſcience clean, _ 
b My God,, 4 cry with ev'ry. Breath, 
For ſome kind Pow'r to fave, -. _ 
'To break the, Yoke of. Sin and. Death, 
And thus redeem, the; Slave, . -. 
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<« Let all thy inward Pow'rs poitey 
« To love thy Maker, and oY, God, 
« With utmoſt Vigour and D elight, 


2 * Then ſhall thy Neighbour next in Place, 
_« Share thine Aﬀ-Qions and Efteem, | 
& And let thy Kindneſs to thyſelf, 

_ « Meaſure and rule thy Love to him,” 


3 This is the Senſe that 4oſes ſpoke, - 
This did the Prophets preach and prove; 
For want of this, the, Law is broke; + 
And the whole Law's fulfill'd by Love.” © - 


4 But oh ! how baſe our Paſſions are!” : 
How cold our Charity and Zeal'! © / 


Or we hail IOTEREY: yn 


Pl Ty 


Of 4.0; F' 


| Rom. 4H" "wP> 0p 23, 
(1 REHOLD che} Ponte and the Clay,” 

He forms his Veſitls as he dre of ': 
| Such is our God, and ſuch are we, 
The Subjects of his high Decrees. 


2 Doth not the Workman's Pow'r extend 
* Ofer all the Maſs, which Part to chuſe, 


9a'* Cot o CY {ns © Br 
CXVI. 189 to Gol and: our air 3; 


I ; PHvs faith the ag ah the Owe Command, 


Lord, ll our $ouls with heay'nly Ns) = #11 


' CXV1II, Eleflium Sovereign and Free. | bo : 


And 


EEE ES FELL RIOT RES © =» 


" "tus IRITYAL $ a0NGs, —_ 
Faſy ould it for a nobler End; - 
And which to leave for viler Uſe ? ae; 
May not the 'fov* reign Le ord ae. 
Diſpenſe his Favours as FS wi " 
Chuſe ſome to Life, while others die, 
And yet-be Juſt and gracious Al? 


, What if to make iy Terror 3 | 
He lets his Patience | ong endure, . ts i} 


cuff ring vile Rebels to ; . 

And feat their own De lid ſure? 
K What if he means to ſhew. his Grace, 
And his eleCting Love employs, - 


To mark out ſome of .mortal Race, 
And forms them fit for heav'nly Joys ?] 


Shall Man reply againſt the /Lord, 

And call. his. Maker's 'Ways avjuſt, 
The Thunder of whoſe dreadful: Word, 
Can cruſh a thouſand Worlds to Dutt ? > 


But, O-my Soul, if Truth fo bright, 
Should dazzle and confound thy Sight, 
Yet ſtill his written Will obey, 
And wait the great deciſive Day, 


Then ſhall he make his Juſtice known, 

And the whole World before his Throne, | 
With Joy or Terror ſhall, confeſs, 

The Clays of his Bigpil. « " 
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CxvIn. Moſes and. Chriſt : s. or, | as again} 
the Law and Goſpel. John i I, 17. BO lit 3, 
5 6, and X. 28, 29. _s 


I THE Low by Maſe came, > De 
Put Peace. aud Truth, and Love, 
| Were brought by Chriſt (a nobler Rn). 
 Defcending from above. 


' 2 Amid the Houſe of God,  _ 

Their diffrent Works were done ; J 
Moſes a faithful £ Servant ſtoog, 

But Chr#/t a faithful Son. 


3 Then to his new Commands 

-_ _ Pe ftrit Obedience paid; 

| Ofer all his Father's Houſe he ſtands. 
| The Cov'reign and the Head. 


4 "The Man that durſt deſpiſe 
The Law that Moſes brought ; "8 
Behold ! how terribly he dies, © 
For his preſumptucus Fault, 


5 But forer Vengeance falls 
On that rebellious Race, 
Who hate to hear when Fejus calls, 
And dare refiſt his Grace. 


TIa0G ; 6:01 
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© X XIX. The different Succeſs of the G "Y , 
= 23 I, 25 24. FUEL ni. 16. I Co's « fit, 
IF T En EODIN 


if C21 R I $ T Tan his Croſs is all « our ' Theme, 3 


Myftries that we ſpeak, 
Are Scandal in the Fews Eſteem, 


And Folly to the Greek, 


2 But Souls enlighten'd from above, 
With Joy receive the Ward ; 
They ſee what Wiſdom, Pow r and Love, 
 _ Shines in their dying Lord, 


3 The vital Savour of his 0 
| Reſtores their fainting Breath ; 
But Unbelief perverts the ſame 
To Guilt, Deſpair and Death. 


4 *Till God diffuſe his Graces down, 
Like Show'rs of heav'nly pM * 
In vain Apollos ſows the Ground, 
And Paul my Pome 7 in vain. 


CXX. Faith of Things ba 3+ [oy (OL 
S eV 7 


| PAITH is the brighteſt Evidence 
Of Things beyond our Sight, 
Breaks thro' nw Clouds of Fleth 7 and Senſe, 
And dwells in as -o nly Light. : 


4 0 


; f 3 By Faith we know the Worlds were made 


96 Hymns and B. [. 
: It ſets Times paſt in preſent View, I 
Brings diſtant ProſpeAs home, 


Of things a thouſand Years ago, 
Or thouſand Years to come. 


By CGrod's Almighty Word; 
Abrah'm to unknown Countries led, 
By Faith obey'd the Lord. 


4 He ſought a City fair and high, 
Built by th' eternal Hands 
And Faith aſſures us, though we die, 
__ That heav' 'kly CEO Uinnds. x 


'CXX1L Children ed to God. Gen, xvii, 
7, 10, AQts xvi. 14, 15, 33+ 


( ' For thoſe who prattiſe Infant- Baptiſm.) 


T T HUS faith the Mercy of the Lord, 
Pll be a God to thee; | 
PII bleſs thy num'rous Race, and they 
Shall be a Seed for me. 


' 2 Abram beliey'd the promis'd Grace, 
And gave his Sons to God; 

. But Water feals the Blefling now, * 
That once was ſeal'd with Blood, 


3 Thus Lydia ſanRtify'd her Houſe, 
'When ſhe receiv'd the Word ; 
Thus the believing Jailor gave 
_ His Houſhold to the rd. 74 


4 Thus later Saints, Eternal King, 
Thine ancient Truth embrace ; 
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To thee their Infant-Offspring: bring, 
And "OA cane Us! SN A 


CEXIL. Believer bury'd with Chriſt; mn Baptiſm. | 
"OC "Vi, ' 4 &c, 


1 TO we not RR that ſolemn Word, 
That we are bury'd with the Lord; 
Baptiz'd into his Death, and then £0 
Put off the Body of our Sin? + 


2 Our Souls receive diviner Breath, 
Rais'd from Corruption, Guilt and Death: 
| So from the Grave did Chri/t ariſe, 
| And lives to God above the'Skies, 
3 No more let Sin or Satan reign 
| Over our mortal Fleſh again ;_ 
The various Luſts we ſerv'd. before, 
Shall have Dominion now no-more. 


CXXII. The repenting Prodigal. Luke xv. 
$t '. BS &Cc, 


I Ppnorw the Wretch whoſe Luſt and Wine, 
Had waſted his Eſtate, ks 
He begs a Share amongſt the Swine, 
To taſte the Huſks they eat! 


2 I die with Hunger here, he cries, 
1 ftarve in foreign Lands; © 
My Father's Houſe has large Supplies, 
And bounteaus are his Hands, 
F'2. ED 
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3 Pn, 20, and with a maurnful Tongue, 3,4 
Fall down before his Face ; | 


Father, Prue done thy Tuflice Wrong, 
Nor can deſerve thy Grace, 


4 He ſaid, and haſteg'd to his Home, 
21 ſcek his Father's Love; 
' The Father ſaw the Rebe] come, 

And all his Bowels moye. 


5 He ran, and fell, upon his Neck, 
Embrac'd and kiſs'd his Son ; 

_ The Rebel's Heart with Sorrow brake, 
For Follies he had done. 


6 Take off his Cloathes of Shame and Sin, 
(The Father gives Command) - 


' Dreſs him in Garments white and clean, 2 
 IWith Rings adorn his Hands, 


7. A Dey of Feaſting 1 ordain, 
Let Mirth and Foy abound; 


My Son was dead, and lives again, 
Was * Fs ond naw 1is Jounk- #5 


CxxIv. ' The firſt and ſecond Adam. Rom. 
| Va 12, &c, | 


1 DE EP in the Duſt before thy Throne, 

. Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we own ; 

Great God, we own th' unhappy Name, 
Whence ſprung our Nature 80g our Shame. 


2 Adam the Sinner: At his Pall... 
| Death, like a Conqu' ror, ſeiz” d us all; 
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A thouſand new-born Babes are dead, 
By fatal Union to their Head, gk 


3 But whilſt our Spirits, fl'd with Awe, 
Behold the Terrors of thy Law, 
We ſing the Honours of thy _ 

| That ſent to ſave our ruin'd Race. 


4 We ling thine everlaſting Son, 
Who join'd our Nature to his own ; 
Adam the Second from the Duſt, 
Raiſes the Ruins of the Firſt. *_ 


5 By the Rebellion of one Man, 
2 Ihro' all his Seed the Miſchief ran; 
And by one Man's Obedience now, 
Are all his Seed made righteous too. 


6 Where Sin did reign and Death abound, 

There have the Sons of dam found 
Abounding Lite ; there glorious Grace _ 
—__ thro* the Lord our Raoul} 


CXXV. Chriſt's Compaſſion to the Weak and. 
Tempted, Heb. | iv. 16, and v. 7. Mart. Xil, 20, 


I 'W I TH tos we meditate the Gre 
Of ou: High-Priefſt above ;_ 
_ His Heart is made of Tendernels, 
__ his Bowels melt with Love. 
: Touch'd with a dympathy within, 
He knows our teeble Frame; 
He knows what fore Temptations Deans. | 
F or he has felt the ſame, 


; 1 3 But 
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” But ſpotleſs, innocent, and. pure, 
| The out Redeemer ſtood, 


While Satan's fi ry, Darts he bore, dn 
And did reſiſt to Blood. 


4 He in the Days of feeble F leſh, 
___ Pour'd out his Cries: and Tears, 
Andi in-his Meaſure. feels afreſh, 

What ev'ry Member bears. 


ts He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax, 
__ © But raiſe it toa Flame; © | 
The bruiſed Reed he never broaks,. Ig 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name,} 


6 Then Jet our humble Faith addreſs, 
___ His Mercy and his Pow', 
We ſhall obtain deliv'ring Grace, 
| In the diſtreſſing Hour, 


CXXVI. C harity and Uncheriallinch, © 
OO» XIV. 17, 19, I COL. X. 32. 


I N OT diffrent Food, or diff” rent Dreſs, 
Compoſe the Kingdoms of our Lord; 
But Peace, and Joy, and Righteouſneſs, 
__ Faith and Obedience to his Word. 


' 2 When weaker Chriſtians we deſpiſe, 
| We do the Goſpel mighty Wrong, 

For God the Gracious and the Wiſe, 
Receives the Feeble with the Strong. 


Z 3 Let Pride and Wrath be baniſh'd hence, 
Meekneſs and Love our Souls purſue z 
| Nor ſhall our ron + the Jew _ 
'T 0 Saints the Gentile, or the 
: ; CxXVIL 


CXXVII. Chriſt's Invitation to Sinners : * or, 
och and rj Mat, Xi, 28—30. 


I \OME bither al ye wer "IR 
- «< Ye heavy laden Sinners come; 
<« Pl give you reſt from all your Toils, 
<© And raiſe you to my heav'nly Home. 


2 © They fhall find Reſt that learn of me ; 
<« I'm of a meek and lowly Mind; 
«©: But Paſſion rages like the Sea, 

« And Pride is reſtleſs as the Wind, . 

3 «© Bleſt is the Man whoſe Shoulders take _ 
« My Yoke, and bear it with Delight ; 
_*© My Yoke is eaſy to-his Neck, 
«* My Grace ſhall make the Burden light,” | 


4 Jeſus, we come at thy Command, 
With Faith and Hope, and humble grip 
Reſign our Spirits to. thy Hand, 
Wo 0: mould and. ty us at Op Will. 


'CXX Vil. The Apoſtles Commiſſion : or, the: 
Goſpel atteſted by Mrrades. Mark xvi, 15, Re. 
Mat. xxvii, 18, & 


x 66 "*G O preach my Goſpel, faith the Lord, 
© Bid the whole Lage. wy Grace re-. 
ceive: 


T« <ul 
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_ « He ſhall be ſav'd that truſts my Word; Þ}3 
«« He ſhall be damn'd that won't believe. 
[2 « I'll make your great Commiſſion known, 
_ « And ye ſhall prove my Goſpel true, 
 «& By all the Works that | have cone, 4 
«c By all the Wonders ye ſhall do. . 


3 «© Go heal the Sick. go raiſe the Dead, 
 « Go caſt out Devils in my Name; _ 
« Nor let my Prophets be afraid, (pheme. ] 
« Though Greeks reproach, and Zews blaſ- 


4 « Teach all the Nations my Commands, ; 
*« Pm with you *till the World ſhall end ; 
« All Pow is truſted in my Hands, 
_ 4 I can deſtroy, and I defend.” | 


; 5 Ele ſpake, and Light ſhane raund his Head; 
On a bright Cloud ta Heav'n he rode ; 
They to the fartheſt Nations ſpread, 

7. G race of their ofcrnted G 0, 


CXXIX. | Submiff ion and. {elm or, A- 
brakam offering his Son, Gen, XXil. Me &c, 


\AINT S at your heav -nly p ather's Wee, 
Give up your Comforts to the Lord ; 
He ſhall i what you reſign, 


- Or grant you Bleflings more divine. 

2 So Abrab'm with obedient Hand, | 
Led forth his ton at God's Command-z 
The Woad, the Fire, the Knife he took, 
Lag Arm k-grepas 'd the dreadful Stroke. 

Em 5 3 Abrahb'm 
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3 Abrah'm forbear, the An 4 cry'd, 
Thy Faith is known, thy ve 1s. ty 'd; 
Thy Son fhall live, and in thy Seed 
Shall the whole Earth be bleſs d indeed. 


4 Juſt in-the laſt diftrefling Hour, 

* The Lord diſplays deliv'ring Pow'r ; 
' The Mount of Danger is the Place, 
Where we  thall [ce ſurpriziog Grace. 


CXXX, Low and Hatred. Phil. ii, 2. = 
iv. 30, &e, | 


I OW wil the Bowels of my God, 
His ſharp Diſtreſs, his ſore Complaints, 
By his laſt Groans, his dying Blood, 
1 charge my Soul to love the Saints, 


2 Clamour and Wrath and War be gone, 
Envy and Spite for ever ceaſe, 
Let bitter Words no more be known 
Amoneg(t the Saints, the Sons of Peace, 


3 The Spirit, like a peaceful Dove, | 
Flies from the Realms of Noiſe and Strife ; 
Why ſhould we vex and grieve his Love, 
Who ſeals our Souls to heav'nly Life? 


4 Tender and kind be all our Thoughts, 
Thro' all our Lives let Mercy run; 
So God forgives our num'rous Faults,. 
For the dear lake of as his Som 4 


Fo; -.CEAEL 
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CXXXI. The Phariſee and Publican, Luke 
OE, xvili, 10. '. | 


EH © LD how Sinners diſagree, 
The Publican and Phariſee ! ; 


'B 


One doth his Righteouſneſs proclaim, 
The other owns his Guilt and Shame, 


| 2 This Man at humble Diſtance ſtands, 


And cries for Grace with lifted Hands ; '_ 
That boldly riſes near the Throne, 
And talks of Duties he has done, - 
3 The Lord their diff'rent Language knows, 
And diff'rent Anſwers he beftows ; 
The humble Soul with Grace he crowns, 
Whilft on the Proud his Anger frowns, 


4 Dear Father let me never be 
Toin'd with the boafting Pharifee ; 
I have no Merits of my own, - 
But plead the Suff rings of thy Son. 


CXXXIL. Holineſs and Grace, Tit i ll. | 
1013s 


I go let our Lips and Lives expreſs 
The holy Goſpel we profeſs ; 
So let our Works and Virtues ſhine, 
To prove the DoQtrine all Divine, 


2 Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad, 
The Honours of our Saviour God ; 
When the Salvation reigns within, | 
And Grace ſubdues the Pow r of vin. 


3 Our 
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3 Our Fleſh and Senſe muſt be deny'd, 
Paſſion and Envy, Luſt and Pride; _ 


W hilft Juſtice, emp” rance, Truth and Loves, 


Our inward Piety approve. 


4 Religion. bears our opirits up, Þ_ 
While we expect that bleſſed Hopn 
The bright. Appearance of the Lord, 
And Faith ſtands-leaning on his Word, 


CXXXIII, Love and Charity, 1 Cor. xiii, 
| DI kill bud I 


1} ET Phariſees of high Eſteem, 
£1 Their Faith and Zeal declare, 
Al their Religion is a Dieam, 

if Love be wanting there. 


2 Love ſuffers long with patient Eye 
Nor is Navoell | in Haſte ; fe 
She lets the preſent Injury die, 
And long forgets the paſt. 


[3 Malice and Rage, thole Fires of Hell, 
She quenches with her Tongue ; 

Hopes and believes, and thinks no 1], 
1 ho' ſhe endure the Wrong. ] 


4 She nor deſires nor ſeeks to know, 
The Scandals of the Time; 
Nor looks with Pride on thoſe below, 
Nor envies thoſe that climb, } 


$ She Jays her own Advantage by, 


7M o ek her ag s Good, 


"4 be 
+ 1647 on 


| 16 Hymns ond B. I. 
£0 God's own Son came down to die, 
| And bought our Lives with Blood. 

6 Love is the Grace that keeps her Pow' ry 

| In all the Realms above; 


There Faith and Hope are known no more, 
But Saints for ever love. 


CXxXX1V.. Religion vain without Live. 
' we # Xilis bs 2 3. af 


AD Ithe Tring of Greeks and Fes, 


And nobler Speech than Angels uſe, 
_ If Love be abſent I am found 


| Like tinkling Braſs, an empty Sound, 


2 Werel inſpir'd to preach and tell 
All that is done in Heav'n and Hell, 
. Or could my Faith the World remove, 
Still 1 am nothing without Love. 

© 3 Should | diftribute all my Store, 

To feed the Bowels of the Poor, 
Or give my Body to the Flame, 
 Togain a Martyr's glorious Name. 


4 If Love to God and Love to Men 
Be abſent, all my Hopes are _ 


Nor Tongues, nor Gifts, nor all, Zeal, 
"The Work of Love can e a f 


| CXXXV., 
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CXXXV. | The Love of Chriſt ford abroad 
in the Heart, _* TT 16. &C, 


; (COME, E, Jeareſt Lots; deſcend and dwell, 
By Faith and Love in ev'ry Breaſt ; 
Then Natl we know, and taſte, and feel, 
The Joys that cannot be expreſs'd. 


2 Come fill our Hearts with inward Strength, 
Make our enlarged Souls poſſeſs, 
And learn the Heighth, and Breadth, and A 
Of thine unmeaſurable Grace. (Length, = 
3 Now to the God whoſe Pow'r can do, _ 
| More than our Thoughts or Wiſhes know, 
" Be everlaſting Honours done 
By all the TR, thro' Chr! ;/t his Son, | 


CXX XVI. PET and Hypoerify or, For- 1 
 mality in Worſhip. John iv, 24s Flalm CXXXIX, 
| 233 peed N 


I G OD is a Spirit, Juſt and Wiſe, 
He ſees our inmoſt Mind; 
1n vain to Heav'n we raiſe our Cries, 

__ And leave our Souls behind. 

2 Nothing but Truth before his Throne, 
 Writh Honour can appear, 
The painted Hypocrites are known, 

 __ 'Thro' the Diſguiſe they wear, 

; "OO, ends ._. 3Thew 
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Þ Their lifted Eyes ſalute the Skies, 6. 
Their bending Knees the Ground ; 
But God abhors the Sacrifice, oy 
Where not the Heart is found. | | 
4 Lord ſearch my Thoughts, and try wy Ways, 
And make my <oul fincere; 
Then ſhall i ſtand before thy Face, 
And ans Acceptance there. | 


b 
« 


7 EXXXVII, Salvation by Grace in ' Chriſt, 
OW to the Pow'r of God ſupreme, 


2 Tim. 1, 9. 10, 

'N Be everlaſting Honours givin, 

| He faves from Hell (we bleſs his Name) 

He calls our wandring Feet to Heay'n. 
2 Not for our Duties or Deſerts, | 

But of his own abounding Grace, 

He works Salvation in our Hearts, 

And forms a People for his Praiſe. 


3 *Twas his own Purpoſe that begun. 
To reſcue Rebels doom'd to die ; 
He gave us Grace in Chriſt his Son, 
Before he ſpread the ſtarry Sky, 
4 Jeſus the Lord appears at laft, | 
&t- makes his Father's Counſels known.;. | 
Declares the great Tranſations paſt, 
And brings immortal Bleflings down, 
He dies ; and in that dreadful Night, 
Did all the Pow'rs of Hell deſtroy ; B% 
Riſing he brought our Heav'n to Light, 


And took Poll thon of the 0 
; Joy: CXXXVILL | 
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CXXXVIIL Saints 3 in is Hands of Chiift,. 
- on X. 28, 29. Y 


? PR M as + ths Earth thy Goſpel Aands, 
My Lord, my Hope, my Truſt ; 
FF I am Tours | in Zeſus Hands, 
| My. Soul can neer be loſt, 


2 His Honour is engag'd to fave 
The meaneſt of his Sheep; 
All that his heav'nly Father gave 
His Hands ſecurely keep. 
3 Nor Death, nor Hell, ſhall &er remove 
_ His Fav'rites from his Breaſt ; 
In the dear Boſom of his Love, 
They muſt for ever reft, 


® 


CXX x IX, Hepe in ; the Covenant : or, Ges 
Promiſe and Truth unchangeable, Heb, Vis 


OOO. 


I H O wW ok have Sin and Satan ſtrove 
To rend my Soul from thee, my God? 

But everlaſting is thy Love, 
And Jeſus ſeals it with his Blood, 

2 The Oath and Promiſe of the Lord, 
| Join to confirm the wondrous Grace : 
Eternal Pow'r performs the Word, 
And fills all Heav'n with endleſs Praiſe, 


3 Amidſt Temptations ſharp and long, 
My Soul to this dear Raſegs: flies; 
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| wo Hruns nd * B1, 
| | Hope is my Anchor, firm and firotip, 
While Tempefts blow, and Billows riſe. 


| 4 The Goſpel bears my Spirit up; 

_ A faithful] and unchanging God. 
Lays the Foundation for my Hope, 
In Oaths, and TIREny and Blood. 


"Pi 4 living and a dead Faith, colleed 
Jrom pg ts qoba | 


I wr Souls ! that dream of Heay' Dy 
And make their empty Boaſt 
_ Of inward Joys, and Sins forgivin, 
| _ While they are Slaves to Luſt! 


2 Vain are our Fancies, airy F lights, | * 
If Faith be cold and dead, 
' None but a living Pow'r unites, 
To Chri/t the living Head. 


3 'Tis Faith that changes all the Heart ; ; 
__?*Tis Faith that works by Love; 
That bids al} finful Joys depart, 
And lifts tt e Thoughts above. 


4 *Tis Faith that conquers Earth and Hell, 
By a celeftial Pow'r; 

This is the Grace that ſhall prevai), 
In the deciſive Hour, 


[5s Faith muſt obey her F ather's Will, 
As well as truſt his Grace; 
EA pard'ning God is jealous flill 
For his own Holineſs, 


LL SPIRITUAL SONGS, 11. 
) When from the Curſe he ſets us free, | 
| He makes our Natures clean, | | 


Nor would he ſend his Son to be 
The Minikter of Sin. 


7 His Spirit purifes: our Frame, "© 58 
And ſeals our Peace with God 
Feſas, and his Salvation, came 


a Water and io, Blood. ] 


+ XLL. The Humiliation wy PPE f 
Chriſt, Has lin, Is 1 10—12, 


4-3 * 0 Ki believ'd thy Word, 
Or thy Salvation known ? 
Reveal thine Arm, Almighty Lowe, 
And glorify thy Son. 
2 The Fews eſteem'd him here 
Too mean for their Belief; 
dorrows his chief Acquaintance were, 
And his Companion, Grief. 


3 They turn'd their Eyes away, 
And treated him with Scorn ; 
But 'twas their Grief upon him Jay, 
_ I heir Sorrows he has borne, 
4 * I'was for the ſtubborn Jews, 
And Gentiles then unknowa, 
The God of. Juſtice pleas'd co bruiſe, 
His beſt-beloved von. | 


5 4+ But Vl prolong his Days, - 
«& And make his Kingdom ttand z ; 
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 « My Pleaſure (ſaith the God of Grice ) 
« Shall proſper-in his Hand, 1 


[6 «+ His joyful Soul ſhall fee, 

'.__ 46 "The Purcha(e'of his Pain, | 
 & And by his Knowledge juſtify, 

- « Theguilty Sons of Men;] © 


[7 4 Ten thouſand.captive Slaves, 
« Releas'd from Death and Sin, 
& Shall quit their Priſons and their Graves, 

«« And own his. Pow'r. — 

_ [8 « Heav'n ſball-advance my. Son, 

_ « To Joys that Earth deny'd ;. | 

{ ©& Who ſaw the Follies Men had{ " ABEEP 

| © And bore theix Sins and dy'd."] 


CXLIL. The Jams. Ifa, litis 69min. 


ir; IKE Cheep we. went aſtray, 46 
| 14 And broke the Fold of God, 
' Each wandring in a diff 'rent Way, _ 
But all the downward Road. 


2 How dreadful was the Hour, 
When God our Wagdrings laid, 
And did at once his Vengeance pour, 
Upon the Shepherd's Head ! 
| 3 How glorious was the Grace, = 
When Chriſt ſu{lain'd the Stroke kf. 
His Life and 13Jovd the Shepherd PAYS, FE 
A Ranfom for the Flock. 


4 His Honour, and his Breath, 


_ Were bot taken aw ay 5 my 
Join'd 


PB, I. SPIRITUAL SONGS, In3 
Join'd with the: Wicked in his Death, 
And made as' vile as they. 


5 But God ſhall raiſe his Head, 
Ofer all the Sons of Men, 
And make him ſee a num'rous Seed, 
To recompence his Pain, 


6 Pll give him (faith the Lord). 
A Portion with th# Strong ; 
He /hall poſſeſs a large Reward, 
And # pold his —_ _ 
I 
CXLUL Charatthrs » of the Children of God, 
from q rwoady Scriptures, 


1 QO new-born Babes defire the Breaſt 
| To feed, and grow, and thrive ; 

S0 Saints with Joy the Goſpel talte, 
And by the Goſpel live. | 


[2 With inward Guft their Heart approves, 
All that the Word relates; 
They love the Men their Father loves, 
And hate the Works he hates. ] 


[3 Not all the flattring Baits on Earth, 
Can make them Slaves to Luſt; 
They can't forget their heav'nly Birth, 
Nor grovel in the Duft, 


4 Not all the Chains that Tyrants uſes 
Shall bind their Souls to Vice; 
Faith, like a Conqu'ror, can produce 
A thouſand Victories, ] BT go 
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[5 Grace, like an uncorrupted Seed, 
Abides and reigns within 


Immortal Principles forbid _ 
_ The Sons of God to ſin.] 


16 Not by the Terrors of a Slave 

| Do they perform his Will; 

- But, with the nobleſt Pow'rs "they have, 
His ſweet Commiands.fulfil,] 


4 They find Acceſs at eviy.l Hour 

| To God within the Veil ; | 

Hence they derive a quic ning Pow rg 
| And Joys that never MI, 


8 O happy Souls! O glorids State 
Of over-flowing Graces! 
To dwell ſo near their F ather's Seat, 
And ſee his lovely Face! 


9 Lord, | addreſs thy heav'nly Throne; 
Call me a Child of thine, 
| Send down the Spirit of thy Son, 
To form my Heart divine, 


| 10 There ſhed thy choiceſt Loves abroad, 
And make my Comforts ttrong : 
Then ſhall 1 ſays My Father, God, 
| Withan Aenean. Tongue. 


Cx LIV. The Witneſi ng and Hake Spirit, 
Rom, viii, 14, 16, Eph. i, 13, 14. 


IF rH L 4 ſhould the Children of a King, : 
Go mourning all their Days ! F- 
Jreat 


| I, PO IATTY Sow os. ; ig 


Great Camnfortcr; deſcend and bring \ 
Some Tokens of thy Grace. 


/ Doft thou not dwell in'all the Saints, 
' And ſeal the Heirs of Heavin? 
When wilt thou baniſh my Complaints, 
And ſhew my Sins forgiv'n? 


Aſſure my Conſcience'of her Part. 
In the Redeemer's Blood ? 
And bear thy Witneſs with my Heart, 
1 hat | am born of God. 


; Thou art the Earneſt of his "FU 
The Pledge of Joys to come; _ 
And thy foft Wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Wil ſafe WE. me home. 
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CXLV.. Chriſt and Kari taken from Heb. 


Vit. ny IX, 


E s US, i in thee our Eyes behold 
' A thouſand Glories more x 
Than the rich Gems and poliſh'd Gold 
' The Sons of Aaron wore, 


2 They firſt their own Burnt-Off'rings brought, 
To purge themſelves from Sinz 
Thy Life was pure without a Spot, 
And all thy Nature clean, 


[3 Frefh Blood, as conſtant as the Day, 
Was on thaiy Altar ſpilt ; 
But thy one Off by. takes away 
WO or ever all our Guilt.] 
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[4 Their Prieſthood ran thro? fev'ral Hands, 
oj m__ mortal was their Race; 
"F never-changing Office ſtands, 
teryal as thy Days.J 
's Once in the Circuit of a Year, 
With Blood, but not his own, 
Aaron within the Veil appears, 


Beforethe golden Throne. 


6 But Chrift by his own pow'rful Blood, 
 Aﬀeends above the Skies, _ 
And, in the Preſence of our God, 
Shews his own Sacrifice.] 


"oye eſus, the King of Glory, reigns | 

f / On Sas heav'nly Hill; | 

Looks like a Lamb that has been Naing 
And wears his Prieſthood ſtill. 


$ He ever lives to intercede 
| Fefore his Father's Face; 
Give him, my Soul, thy Cauſe to plead, 
Nor doubt the Father's Grace, 


CX LVI. Charatters of Chriſt, borrowed fr 


inanimate Tgs in Scripture. 


"< GE O worſhip at Ran? J Feet, 
See in his Face what Wonders meet ! 

. Earth is too narrow to expreſs 

His Worth, his Glory, or bis Grace. 


[2 The whole Creation can afford, 
But ſome faint Shadows of he Lord; 


' Nature 
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Nature, to make his Beauties known, 
Muſt mingle:Colours not her own, 


[3 's he compar'd to Wine or Bread ? 
Dear Lord, our Souls would'thts be fed; "4 
That F leſh, that dying Blood of thine, 
is Bread of Life, is heav'nly Wine.] 


[4 Ts he a Tree? the World receives” 
Salvation from his healing Leaves; * 
That rizhteous Branch, that fruitful: Fills 
Is David's Root, and Offspring too. ]/ 


[5 Is he a Roſe? Not Shayon yields, 
Such Fragrancy in all her Fields; 

{ Or if the Lilly he aſſume, ED 
The Vallies bleſs the rich Perfume.] 


{6 Is he a Vine? His heav*nly Root, 
Supplies the Boughs with Life and Fruit 2 
Olet a laſting Union j join _ 

My Soul to Chrift the living Vine 1] 


[: Is he the Head? Each Member lives, 
And owns the vital Pow'rs he gives; 
The Saints below, and Saints above, 
Join'd by his Spirit and his Love. ] 


[8 Is he a Fountain ? There [| bathe, 
And heal the Plague of Sin and Death; 
Theſe Waters all my Soul renew, 
And'cleanſe my ſpotted Garments too, ] 


[9 ls he a Fire? He'll purge my Droſs 
But the true Gold ſuſtains no Loſs; 
Like a Refiner ſhall he tit, 

And tread the Refuſe with his is Feet] CS Ne 
d __[iols 


"Y ER. vue PR 


[ 10 Is he a Rock ? How firm he proves te, 
The Rock of Ages never moves; . 

| Yet the ſweet Streams that from bim flow 
| Attend us all the Defart thro'.] 


[13 Is he a Way ? He leads to God, 

The Path-is drawn in Lines of Blood ; 
"There would 1 walk with (gi and 4 Zend 
*Till 1 arrive at Son's Hill.] , F 


[1121s he a Door? Fl entering. 
Behold the Paſtures large and green; $44) 
A Paradiſe-divinely fair, _ - _ 
| None but the Sheep have F reedom there. ] 


[ 13 Is he deſign'd a Corner-Stone, 
For Men to build their-Heav'n upon; 
_ I'll make him my Foundation too, 


Nor fear the Plots of Hell below.] 


"14 Is he a Temple? I adore 5 
Thi indwelling Majeſty and Pow'r ; 
And till to his moſt holy Place, | 
Whene'er | pray, | turn my Face. ] 


[15 Ts he a Star ? He breaks the Night, I» 
| Piercing the Shades with dawning ight ; ; 
1 know his Glories from afar, 
1 know the bright, tre Morning Star, ] 


Fs [ 16 Is he a Sun? His Beams are Grace, 

_ His Courſe is Foy and Righteouſneſs : 
Nations rejoice when he appears 

To chaſe their Clouds, and dry their Tears. 


17 O let me climb thoſe higher Skies, $75 
Where & dtorms and Darkneſs never riſe | 
| | 0 
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There he diſplays his Pow'rs abroad, 
| And ſhines, and reigns th' Incarnate God. ] 


18 Nor Earth, nor Seas, nor Sun, nor Stars, 
Nor Heav'n his full Reſemblance bears ; 
His Beauties we can never trace, 

'Till we behold him Face to Face. 


CXLVIL - Thi PICS and Titles of Chriſt, 
from ſeveral DE: 


1 8g from the Treafures of his Ward, 
| borrow Titles for my Lord, 
Nor Art, nor Nature, can ſupply. 
Sufficient Forms of Majeſly, 


> Bright Image of the Father's Face, 
Shining_with undiminith'd Rays ; 

TI Eternal God's Eternal Son, : 
The Heir and Partner of his Throne. ] 


; The King of Kings, the Lord moſt high, 
Writes his own ole upon his'T high: 
He wears a Garment dipt in. Blood, 

And breaks the: Nations. with his Rod. - 


Where Grace can neither melt nor move, 
The Lamb refeors his injur'd Love, 
Awakes his Wrath wirhout Delay, 

And Fuda#'s Lion tears the Prey. 


But when for W orks of Peace he comes, | 
What winning Titles he aſſumes! 

Light of the Ia 14, and Life of Men; 

erc il Nor bears thoſe Charadters | In vain, 


G 6Wim 
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6 With tender Pity in his Heart,  » 
He aQs the Mediator's Part; _ 
A Friend and Brother he appears, 
And well fulfils the Names he wears, 
- At length the Judge his Throne aſcends, - 
Divides the Rebels from his Friends, 
And Saints in full Fruition prove, 
. His rich Variety of Love, 


' CXLVIII. The fame as the exlviiith Pſalm, 


T4: IT H chearful Voice 1 ſing 
| WI The | itles of my Pg 
 _ And borrow all the Names 
_ Ot Honour from his Word; 
_ Nature and Art $3 
_ Can ne'er ſupply 
Sufficient Forms 
Of Majeſty, 
2 In Jofus we behold b- 
His Father's glorious Face, 
Shining for ever bright, 
_ With mild and lovely Rays : 
Thi Eternal God's 
| Eternal Son 
Inherits ans 
Partakes the Throne. ] 
3 The ſov'reign King of Kings, 
The Lord of Lords moſt high, 
Writcs his own Name upon 
His Garment and his T high. 
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His Name is calld 
The Word of God, 
He rules the Earth 
With Iron Rod. 
Where Promiſes and Grace, 
Can neither melt nor move, 
The angry Lamb reſents, 
| The Inj'ries of hjs Love. 
Awakes his Wrath 
Without Delay, 
As Lions roar 
And tear the Prey. 
£ But when for Works of Peace, 
The Great Redeemer comes, 
W hat gentle Characters, 
What Titles he aſſumes ! 


Light of the World, 
And Life of Men ; 
Nor will he bear 
Thoſe Names in vain. _ 
) Immenſe Compaſſion reigns 
in our Emmanuel's Heart, 
When he deſcends to at 
A Mediator's Part, 
 Heis a Friend 
And Brother too ; 
Nivinely kind,, 
Divinely true, 
| At length the Loyd the Fudge, 
His awful Throne aſcends, 
And drives the Rebels far, 
8 from Fayourites and Friends. 


TY HWxirv and' oh 
Then ſhall the Saints | Tl 
_ Completely prove "N 
"The Heighths and Depths 
Of all his Love. | 


B. 1, 


Cx LIX. The Office of Chriſt, from ſever 
Scri Pricres, {NS Beg 


JOIN all the Names of Love and. Pow'r 
T hat ever Men or Angels bore, 

bY are too mean to ſpeak his Worth, 

_ Or *:r Fmmanuel's Glory forth. 


2 But O what condeſcending Ways, Bs 
| He takes to teach his heav'nly Grace ! 
_ My Eyes with Joy and Wonder ſee 
What forms of Love he bears to me. 


[3 The Angel of the Cov'nant ſtands 
With his Commiſſion in.bis Hands, 
| Sent from his Father's milder Throne, 
To make the great Salvation known. ] 


[4 Great Prophet, let me bleſs thy Name z 
| By thee the Joyful Tidings came, M1 
Of Wrath appeas'd, of Sins forgivin, 
Of Hell ſubdu'd, and Pcace with Heav 'n.] 


{ 5 My bright Example, and my Guide, 
1 would be walking near thy Side ; 
 O let me neyer-run allray, 
Nor follow the forbiceden Way |! 


6 Ive my Shepherd, he ſhall keep, 
My wand'ting Soul amongſt his Sheep 


k 
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He feeds his Flock, he calls their Names, OE 
And in his' Boſom boars the Lambs. ] | 


7 My Szrety undertakes my Cauſe, 
Anſwering his Father's broken Laws ; 
Behold my Soul at Freedom' fer, 

My Surety paid the dreadful Debt. ] 
$ Jeſus my great High Prie/t has d Lg | 
Va = S crifice belide; - d 
His Blood did once for all atone, 
And now it pleads before the Throne, } 


[9 My Advocate appears on high, 
The Father lays his Thunder b 
Not all that Earth or Hell can 2 
Shall turn my Father's: Heart away. ] 


[10 My Lord, my Congqu'ror, and my King, 
Thy Sceptre and thy Sword Hingz 
Thane is the Vi&'ry, and I fit 
A joyful Subject at thy Feet. ] 


[11 Aſpire my Soul, to-glorious Deeds, 
"The Captain of Salvation leads: 
March on, nor fear: to win the Dis; Ty 
Tho' Death ane Hell obſtruct the Way. 


12 Should Death and Hell, and Pow'rs unknown, 
Put all their Forms of Miſchief on, 
1 ſhall be ſafe; for Chri/? diſplays 


Salvation ir in more ſov' reign Ways.. 


wo 
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=. © Th ſame as the exlviiith Pralm, 


OIN all the elentogs Names | 
Of Wiſdom, Love, and Pow' ry | 
That ever Mortals knew, 
That Angels ever bore: 
All are too mean 
To ſpeak his Worth, 
Too mean to ſet. 
My Saviour forth, 
= But, O what gentle Terms, 
| What condeſcending Ways, 
 Doth our Redeemer uſe, 
To teach his heav'nly Grace! 
Mine Eyes with Joy 
And Wonder ſee, 
_ What Forms of Love 
| He bears for me. 
| {3 Array'd in mortal Fleſh, 
He like an Angel ſtands, 
And holds the Promiſes 
| And Pardons in his Hands : 
__Commiſſion'd from 
His Father's T brone, ' 
Fo make his Grace 
To Mortals known. } 
[4 Great Prophet of my God, : 
| My Tongue would bleſs thy Name ; ; 
By thee the joyful News 
Of our Salvation came 3 
+ The joyful News 
|. , Of ins forgiv'n,. 
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Of Hell ſubdu'd, SW at 
And Peace with Aeav n. "” | wy 


[5 Be thou my Counſellor, ' 4) | : 
My Pattern, and my Guide; 
And thro” this defart Land, + 
Still keep me near thy Side. x4164 FE 

O let my Feet ' -n1& 1A 
 Neer run aſtray, PREY 
Nor rove, nor ſeek, _ W77S 
The crooked Way 4 TRAD 

[b I love my Shepherd's Voige, 

His watchful Eyes ſhall keep k; 

My wand'ring Soul among - HL 
The Thouſands of his Sheep : By L 

_ He feeds his Flock, | 
He calls their Names, 
His Boſom bears 
The tender Lambs. ] = OI 
[7 To this dear Surety's Hand, ON TLL a 0 | 
Will I commit my Caufe; =. 
He anſwers and fulfils Rays 
His Father's broken Laws, © 
Behold my Soul _ 75 = 
At Freedom ſet ;' i, : 
My <wety paid ' : Fe 
'The dreadful Debt.] 4 


[8 Fe/us, my Great + vgs | gs np BY. 
tter'd his blood and dy'd; ©; 


My guilty Conſcience ſeeks © 
No dacritice belide, ACTED, 


| ; pl To 
- [ 4, o ++ FE] Z 
* ive % nat ED 
5 S#? Fo Ws + ; 
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Bi is pow 'rful Blood | | 
Did once atone ; | 


And now it pleads 
| Before the ' hrone ] 


p* [9 My Adwcate appears 
= For my Defence on high ; 
The Father bows his its, 
. And lays his Thunder by. 
| Not all that Hell 
I Or Sin can ſay, 
8 _ Shall turn his Heart, 
| His Love away.]J 
[10 My dear Almighty Lid, 
My Congu/ror and wy King, 

_ Thy Sceptre, and thy Swo:zd, 
Th reigning Grace I ſing. 
hine is the Pow'r; © 
_ Behold I fit 

_ In willing Bonds 
| Beneath thy Feet.] 


be 1 Now let my Soul ariſe, _ 
And tread the Tempter down: 
| My Captain leads me forth 
"To Conqueſt and a Crown, 
A feeble Saint | þ 
Shall win the Day, 
1 ho' Death and Hell 
ObſtruRt the Way.]. 


12 Should all the Hoſts of Death, 
And Pow'rs of Hell unknown, 


Put 


EE Sewer rat Son cs: 


Put their moſt dreadful Forms 
Of Rage and Miſchief on; 

_ I ſhall be ſafe, 

For Chrift diſplays 

_ Superior Pow'r 

And Gdhrdian Grate. 
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" Cnnaphdel on Divine Subjects. 
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L. 4 Toys in Praiſe to God from Great 


_ Britain, FLAT 


"F ATURE with all her Pow'rs ſhall ſing 
A Nt God the Creator and the King: 

| Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, n« 
Deny the Tribute of their Praiſe. {6a 

[2 "xeba to make his Glories known, . © 

Yee Seraphs that fit near his Throne; 
Tune your Harps high. and ſpread the Sou 
To the Creation's utmoſt Bound, ] _ 
y 
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[3 All mortal Things of meaner Frame, _ 
Exert your Force, and own his Name ;., we 


W hilft with our Souls, and with cur Vo che 
We ſing his Honours nf oor Joys. }\ hs 


[4 To him be ſacred all we have, 
From the/young Cradle to the Grave: 2: 
Our Lips ſhall his loud Wonders tell, 
And ev'ry Word a Miracle.) 


[5 This Northern Iſle, our native Land, 
Lies ſafe in the Almighty's Hand: 
Our Foes of Vi&'ry dream in vain, 
And wear the captivating Chain, | 


6 He builds and guards the Britiſh Throne, 
And makes it gracious like his own; 
Makes our ſucceflive Princes kind, _ 
And gives our Dangers to the Wind, " 


7 Raiſe monumental Praiſes bigh, wal Soth 
To- him that thunders' thro” the Sky, | 
And with an awful Nod or Frown, _ 
Shakes an aſpiring Tyrant down, = 


[8 Pillars of laſting Braſs preclaim, 
The Triumphs of th' Eternal Name; 
While trembling Nations read. from far, _ 


"The Honours of the God, of War.] | 


9 Thus let our flaming Zeal employ, 
Our loftieft Thoughts and loudeſt Songs I 
Britain pronounce with warmeſt Joy, 
Heſanng from ten thouſand Tongues, 


130. Hymns and 'B.ll, 
10 Yet, mighty God, our feeble F rame 
Attemprs in vain to reach thy Name ; 
The ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe, 
Faint in | the YH ONLP: and the Praiſe, 4 


i The Death of a Sinner: 


I ; & "Thoughts on awſul Sub jects roll, 
M Damnation and the D Deg rf 
- What Horrors ſeize the guilty Soul, 

Upon a dying Bed! 

. 2 Lingring about theſe mortal Shores 
She makes a Jong Delay; _ 

*Tilt like a Flood with rapid Force, 
Death ſweeps the. Wretch away. 


3 Then ſwift and dreadful ſhe deſcends 
Down to the fi'ry Coaſt, 
Amongſt abominable F iends, | 
 Herlelf a frighted Ghoſt. 


4 There endleſs Crowds of 5 Sinners lie, | 

And Darkneſs makes their Chains ;. 

Tortur'd with keen Deſpair they 5/2 
Yet wait for fiercer Pains. 


' 5 Notall their A nee and their Blood, 
For their old Guilt atones, 
Nor the Compaſſion of a God 


- Shall hearken to their Groans. 


6 Amatin Grace, that kept my Breath, 
Nor bid my Soul remove, | 

Til I had learn'd my Saviour's Death, 
| And well infur'd his Love.: = 


I 
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Ul. The Death and Burial of a Saint. | 


1 W H Y do we. mourn departing FP ends | > 
Or ſhake at Death's Alarms? 

'Tis but the Voice that Feſus ſends 
To call them to his Arms, _ 


2 Are we not tending upward too, _ 
As faſt as Time can move? 
| Nor would we wiſh the Hours more hows: 
| To keep us from our Love. ' 


ſhould we tremble to convey 
3 as Bodies'to the. Tomb ? 
"There the dear Fleſh of 7e/us lays 


And left a long Perfume... 


4 The Graves of all his Saints he bleſs” d,, 
And foftned ev'ry Bed: 
Where ſhould the ing Mombers reſt, Th 
But with the dying 


5 Thence he aroſe, aſcending bigh,. 
And ſhew'd our Feet the Way: 
Vp to the Lord our Fleſh: ſhall Ys. 
At the great Riſing-day. SO: 
6 Then let the laſt loud Trumpet found,. 
_ _ And bid our Kindred riſe; 
Awake, ye Nations, under Ground,. - 
Ye Saints, a aſcend the —_ | 


rf Hymxsod Bl. 


If 1 mit periſh, there to die. 


wa | Salvation in the C roſs. 


1 FI] ERE at thy Croſs, my dying God, 
H | lay my Soul deneath thy \ "wh f 

| Peneath the Droppings of thy Blood, 
Jeſus, nor ſhall it e'er remove. 


2 Not all that T yrants think or ſay, _ 
With Rage and Lightning in their Eyes, 
Nor Hell ſhall fright my ; Fro away, _ 

Should Hell with all its Legions rife. 

' 2 Should Worlds cunfſpire to drive me thence, 
Movetleſs and firm this Heart ſhould lie; 
Refſolv'd (for that's my laſt Defence) _ 


4 But ſpeak, my Lord, and calm my Fear ; 
Am 1 not ſafe beneath thy Shade? 
| Thy Vevrgeance will not ſtrike me here, 

Nor Satan dares my Soul invade. 

5 Yes, I'm ſecure beneath thy Blood, 
And all my toes tball joſe their Aim; 

| Hejanna 10 my dying God, ES 0 
And my bett Honours to his Name, 


— Ve Longing to proiſe Chriſt better. | | 
OD RE TI DEC COS Eng | 
3s T ORD, when my T houghts with Wonder 
O'er the ſharp Scrrows of thy Soul, 
And read my Maker's broken L aws, 
Repair'd hoxour'd by thy Croſs ; - 


2 When 


4 
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2 When I behold Death, Hell, and Sin, 
Vanquiſh'd «np dear Blood of thine, 


And fee the. Man that groan'd and dy'd, 
_ Sit glorious by his Father's Side, 


My Paſſions riſe and ſoar above, 

I'm wing'd with Faith, and fir'd with Love; 
Fain would 4 reach eternal TR: 
And learn the Notes that Gabrzel ſings. 


4 But my Heart fails, my Tongue complains, 


For want of their immortal Strains ; 
And in ſuch humble Notes as theſe, 
Muſt fall below thy Victories, 


5 Well, the kind Minute muſt appear, 
When we ſhall leave theſe Bodies here, 
Theſe Clogs of Clay, and mount an high, 
To] 00m the mms. 4 above the Sky, FER 


as A Morning Song. 4 


1 _—_ more, my Soul, the riſing Day 


Salute thy waking Eyes ; ; 
Once. more,imy Voice, thy Tribute pay, 
To him that rolls the Skies, 


2 Ni ht unto Night his Name repeats, 
he Day renews the Sound, © 
Wide as the Heav'n on which he ſits, 
To turn the Seaſons round, '  . 


3 'Tis he ſupports my mortal Fr rame, - 


My . Tongue ſha)l ſpeak his Praiſe; 


19% HymNs.ad BI 
My Sins would rouze his Wrath to Flame, 
And yet his. Wrath delays, 


[4 On a poor 'Worm thy Pow'r might tread, 
And I could ne'er withſtand : 

Thy Juſtice might have cruſh'd , me dead, 
But Mercy held thine Hand, 


5 A thouſand wretched Souls are fied. 
Since the laſt ſetting Sun, 
And yet thou lengthneſt out my Threads. 
And yet my Moments run.] 


| 6 Dear God, let all my Hours be thine,. 

___ Whilſt I enjoy the Light; 

Then ſhall my Sun in Sides decline,. 
| And bring a pleaſant Night, 0 


VIE. An Buming Song; 


fs TNaeap Sov' reign, Jet my Evening Sone,. 
b D Like holy Incenſe «Fo a - 'S 
Afﬀiſt the Offerings of my Tongue. 


To reach the lofty Skies, 


2 Throu h all-the Dangers of the D - 
Thy Hand was Kill my Guard, _ 
And till to drive my Wants away,. 
— Thy Mercy ſtood prepar'd,] 
3 Perpetual Bleflings from above = 
 Incompals me around, _ 
But O bow few returns of Love, 
_ Hath my Creator found! 


- 4 What have I done for him that a, 
To fave wy. wretched. Soul 1H 


How 
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How are my-Follies.multiply' d, 
Faſt as my Minutes roll! 


5 Lord, with this guilty Heart of mine, 
To thy dear Croſs I flee, 
And to thy Grace my Soul reſign, 
_ To be pay by thee. 


6 Sprinkled afreſh with pard” ning Blood, 
I lay me down to reſt, 
As in th' Embraces of my God, 
Or « on uy veyiour' $ Breaſt. 


t. 


vu. an Hymn for Morning or Event ing. - 


I 149 SA N N A, ovich A chearful Sound, 
To God's upholding Hand ; 
Ten thouſand Snares attend u us round, 
And yet ſecure we ſtand. 


2 That was a moſt amazin Pow r, 
That rais'd ys-with- a Word, 
And ev'ry Day, and ev'ry Hour, | 
"We lean upon the Lord. 
3 The Evining reſts our weary Head, | 
And Angels guard the'Room ; 


We wake, and we admire the Bed, 
That was not made aur Tomb. 


4 The riiing Morning can't affure, 
That we ſhall end the Day; 
For Death ſtands ready at the rg 


"Ti ſeige. our Lives SP... 


4 


's Our 


136 we Hy pens: and - ? B.1t B, 
5 Our Breath: is forfeited by Sin, a4 
To God's revenging Law ; 


We own thy Grace, immortal COInGs = 
In eviry Gaſp we draw, ++ = 


6 God is our Sun whoſe daily y Light, | 

: Our Joy and Safety brings; 
Our feeble Fleſh lies ſafe at Night, | 
Beneath his Ay. Wings. | 


yf IX. Grd Sorrow avi ing Hom the Seeing 
Rs 


I x A A S! and did my Saviour bleed KF 
And did my Sov'reign die ? 
| Would he devote that facred Read, 
__ Forſucha Wormas I? 
| [2 Thy Body ſlain, ſweet ſus, thine, | 
And bathk'd in its own blood, 
While all expos'd to Wrath divine, 
"The glorious SufPrer flood i} 
3 Was « for Crimes that I had done, 
He groan'd upon the lice? 
Amazing Pity ! Grace unknown !. 
And Love beyond Legree |. 


4 Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide, 
|  __ and ſhut his Glories in 
| When God the mighty Maker dy's, 
| For Manthe Creature's din, 
6 T hus might | hide my bluſhing Fice; 
While his dear oo appears, 
Diab 
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Difſolve my Heart in'T bankfulnefs, 
And melt:my Eyes to Tears. | 


6 But Drops of Grief can ne'er repay, 
The. Debt of Love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myſelf aways 
I'M all that [ can do. 


X, ' Petiing with carnal Foys. 


MY Soul forſakes her vain Delight, 
And bids the World farewel ; 
| Baſe as the Dirt beneath my Feet, 
_ And miſchievous as Hell. 


2 No longer will I aſk your Love, 
| Nor ſeek your Friendſhip more z 
The Happineſs that | approve, 
| Is not within your Pow'r, 


3 There's nothing round this ſpacious Earth 
That ſuits my large Deſire; _ 


To boundleſs Joy and ſolid Mirth, 
My nobler Thoughts aſpire. 


[4 Where Pleaſure rolls its living Flood, 
From. Sin and Drofs refin'd, 
Still ſpringing from the I hrone of God, . | 
And fit to chear the Mind, 


s Thy. Almighty Ruler of the Sphere, 
The Glorious and the Great, _ 
Brings -his own Aall-{ufficience there, | 
T o make our Bliſs complete. j 


6 Had .L the Pinions of a Dove, 
I'd climb the teavinly Road; + Eh. 
os REP There 
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There fits my Saviour dreſs'd in Love, 
een there my ſmiling God. , 


Xl. The ſame... 


'R 1 Send the Joys of Earth away, * 

* Away ye Tempters of the thing, 
Falſe as the ſmooth deceitful Sea, ' 
And empty as the whiſtling Wind, 


| 2 Your Streams are floating me along, 
Down to the Gulph of black :Deſparr 3 $\ 
And whilſt I kitten” d to. your Song, 
Your Streams. had e'en convey'd me there. 


3 Lord, I adore thy matchleſs Grace, 
That warn' 'd me of that dark Abyſs: 
That drew me from thoſe mo. Seas,. 
And bid me ſeek ſuperior Bliſs. 


| 4 Now to the ſhining Realms above, | 
I ftretch-my Hands, and glance mine Eyes; 3 
© for the Finions of a Dove, 
To bear:me: to. the. upper okies ! 


5 There fromr the Boſom of my. God, 
Oceans of endleſs: Pleaſures roll ; 
There would | fix-my; laſt! Abode, 4 
And drown the corrows. of my: Soul. 


All. Chriſt ; is the Subſtance of the Levitical 
Prieſthood.” 


x H E: true Mefſiub now appears, 
4 The Types are all withdrawn; 
| So fly the Shadows and the Stars, 
Before the riſing Dawn, _ 
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2 No ſmonking Sweets, nor bleeding Lambs, 
Nor Kid, nor Bullock lain; 
Incenſe and Spice of coftly Names, 
Would all be burnt in'vain, 
2 Aaron muſt lay his Robes aways 
His Mitre and his Veſt, 


When God himſelf comes down to be 
The Ofring and the Prieſt. 


4 He took our mortal Fleſh, to ſhow 
The Wonders of his | Be "Ep 
For us he paid his Life below, 
And prays for us above. 


5 Father, he cries, forgive ther Sins, | 
For [ myſelf have dy'd; 
And then he ſhows his open'd Veins, 
And pleads his _ vides. 


X11: The Creation, Profirwction Diſolution 
| and TOs of this WW wie. | 


1 g | N G to the Lord, that built the - abies. ; 
The Lord that rear'd this ſtately Frame z 3 
Let half the Nations found his Praiſe, 
And Lands unknown repeat his Name. 


2 He form' qd the Seas, and form'd the Hill, 
Mage ev'ry Drop, and ev'ry Duſt, _ 
Nature and Time with all their Wheels, 
And puſh' Y chem, into NM. otion hult, 


3 Now BY 
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3 Now from his high imperial Throne, | 
He looks far down upon the Spheres ; 


He bid the ſhining Orbs roll on, _ | 
And round he turns the haſty Years. 


{ 4 Thus ſhall this moving Engine laſt, 

| _Till all his Saints are gather'd i in, 

Then for the Trumpet's dreadful Blaſt, 

To ſhake it all to Duſt again! 

: 5 Yet, when the Sound ſhall tear the Skies, 
And Lightning burn the Globe below, 
Saints, you may lift your joyful Eyes, | 
There! s a new Beav' n _ SLRs for you. 
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xIv. The Lord's 5 "Dim + or, Delight i in Ord: 


_ nances . 


I weLco E ſweet Day of Reſt, 
That ſaw the Lord ariſe ;\ 5s 
Welcome to this reviving Beeakt, : 
And thefe rejoicing Eyes! 


2 The King himſelf comes near, 
q And feaſts his Saints I o-day ; 
= Here we may ſit, and ſee him here, 
| Ard love, and praiſe, and pray. 


3 One Day amidſt the Place, 
Where my dear God hath been, 
Is es than ten thouſand Days, | 
| Of pleaſurable Sin, 


4 My willing Soul would ſtay, 
_ Inſucha F rame as this, 
And ſit, and ſing, herſelf away, 
a 0 Ig Bliſs, ED 
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* 4 The Enjoyment of Chriſt: or, Delight 
EET 1, Fs EN 


Þ AR from my Thoughts, vain World, be 
- Let my religious Hours alone; (gone, 


Fain would my Eyes my Saviour ſee, 

] wait a Viſit, Lord, from thee 

; My Heart grows warm with holy Fire, 
And kindles with a pure Deſire: 

Come, my dear 7e/us, from above, 

And feed my Soul with heav'nly Love, 

3 The Trees of Life immortal ſtand 

In lour'ſhing Rows at thy Right-hand, 

And in ſweet Murmurs by their Side, 

Rivers of Bliſs perpetual glide, 

; Haſte then, but with a ſmiling Face, 

And ſpread a Table of thy Grace: 

Bring down a Tafte of Truth divine, 

Ard chear my Heart with ſacred Wine.] 

Bleſs'd Jeſus, what delicious Fare !_ 

How ſweet thy Entertainments are ! | 

Never did Angels taſte above _ 

Redeeming Grace, and dying Love, 


6 Hail, Great Emmanuel. all. Divine! 
In thee thy Father's Glories ſhine ; 
Theu brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 
That Eyes have ſeen, or Angels knowne | 


XVI. 
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XVI. Part the Second. 


= = T ORD, what a Heav'n of ſaving Grace, 


_ £4 'Shines thro” the Beauties of ay Face, 
And lights our Paſſion to a Flame! 
Lord, how we love thy charming Name ! 
. 8 Whenl can ſay, my God is mine, 
| When ll can feel thy Glories ſhine, 
I trezd the World beneath my Feet, 
_ And all the Earth calls Good or Great, 
9 While ſuch a Scene of ſacred Joys, 
Our raptur'd Eyes and Souls employs, 
Here we could fit, and gaze away, 
A long, an everlaſting Day. | 
10 Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the Night, 
To the fair-Coaſts of perfet Light; 
Then ſhall our joyful Senſes rove'. 
Ofer the'dear Objet'of our Love, _ 
[11 There ſtall we drink full Draughts'of Blis 
_ And pluck new Life from heav'nly Trees |! 
Yet now and (then, dear Lord, beftow 
A Drop of Heav'n on Worms below. 
12 Send Comforts down from thy Right-hand, 
W hile we'paſs thro' this barren Land, _ -: 
And in thy Temple let us ſee wand 
 & Glimple of Love, a Glimpfe of thee.] 


XVII 
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XVII. God's Eternity 


I R15E, riſe my Soul, and lines the Cound, | 
Stretch all my Thoughts abroad, 
And rouſe up ev'ry tuneful Sound, 
To praiſe th' eternal God. 


2 Long e're the lofty Skies were ſpread, =o 
 Fehovah fill'd his Throne; b 
Or Adam form'd, or Angels made, : | | 


The Maker liv'd alone. 


3 His boundleſs Years can ne'er decreaſe, 
But till maintain their Prime ; 
Eternity's his Dwelling-place, 
And Ever is his Time, 


4 While like a Tide our Minutes tow, 

The preſent and the paſt, OY 

He fills his own immortal NOW, _ 
An OW WL 


c The Sea and Sky muſt periſh too, 
And vaſt DA ion come! 
The Creatures, look, how old they grow, 
And wait their fry Doom | 


6 Well, let the Sea ſhrink all away, 
And Flame melt down = Skies, 
My God ſhall live an endleſs Day, 
When th' old Credton dies, ci 


u | 
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XVIN. The Miniſtry of Angels, 
Br JJ1GH on a Hill of dazaling Light = 
=. H The King of Glory ſpreads his Seat, _ 
_* And Troops of Angels, ſtretch'd for Flight, 
| Stand waiting round his awful Feet, 

2 * Go, ſaith the Lord, my Gabriel, go, 

| Salute the Virgin's fruitful Womb ; 

 Þ Make haſte, ye Cherubs, down below, 

Sing and proclaim the Saviour come, 


> Here a bright Squadron leaves the Skies, 
| And thick around #li/ha ſtands; 
| Anon a heav'nly Soldier Hies, 


4 And breaks the Chains from Peter's Hands 


= #4 Thy winged Troops, O God of Hoſts, 
___ Wait on thy'wand'ring Church below ; 
Here we are failing to thy Coaſts, 
| Let Angels be our Convoy too, 
'5 © Are they not all thy Servants, Lord? 
= At thy Command they go and come ; 
4 _ With chearful Haſte obey thy Word, 
: And guard thy Children to their Home. 


NlN, 


= Lukei. 26, Þ Lukeii.13, © 2 Kings vi, 1] 
4 Acts X11, To e Heb. 1. ult, . | 


nr 


pM Se1nITVAL Songs, 145 


X1IX, Our frail Billie and God our. 
"E336, -- 9 FOR 


TE T others boaſt how dra they be, 
L*z Nor Death, nor Danger fear; 
But we'll conifeſs, O Lord, to thee, 

What feeble Things we are. 


2 Freſh as the Graſs dur Bodies and, 
And flouriſh bright and g2y 3 
A blaſting Wind ſweeps o'er the Land, 
And fades the Graſs away. 


3 Our Life contains a thouſand Springs, 
' And dies if one be gone: 


Strange | that a'Harp of thouſand Strings, 
| Should keep in Tune fo long. | 


4 But 'tis our God ſupports our F rame, 
The God that built us firſt : 
Salvation to 'th* Almighty Name, 
That rear 'J us from the Duſt. 


[5 He ſpoke, and firaight our Hearts and Brains 
In all their Motions roſe; - 


Let Bled, ſaid he, 7 ale round the Pins, 
And round the Veins it flows. 


'6 While we have Breath, or uſe our Tongues, 
Our Maker we'll adore « - | 


His Spirit moves our heaving Lungs, 
Or may would breathe no more.] 


"BH a 


Ar i 


XX, Backſlidings and Returns: or, The In- 


conſtancy of our Love. 
1 WHY is my Heart ſo far from thee, 
7. My God, my chief Delight? _ 
Why are my Thoughts no more by Day, 


| With thee no more by. Night ? 


EE {2 Why ſhould my fooliſh Paſſions rove? 


Where can ſuch Sweetneſs be, 
As [I have taſted in thy Love, 
As I have found in thee?] 

3 When iny forgetful Soul renews 
The Savour of thy Grace, 
wy nag 4 preſumes I cannot loſe 

he Reliſh of my Days. | 


_ 4 But e're one fleeting Hour is paſt, 


The flatt'ring World employs 
Some ſenſual Bait to ſeize my Taſte, 
And to pollute my Joys. 
Trifies of Nature, or of Art, 
With fair deceitful Charms, 


Intrude into my thoughtleſs Heart, 


And thruſt me from thy Arms.] 


| 6 Then 1 repent and vex my Soul, 


That I ſhould leave thee fo; 
Where will thoſe wild Aﬀections roll, 
That let a Saviour go ? 
Sins promis'd Joys are turn'd to Pain, 
And I am drown'd in Grief; 


But 
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But my dear Lord returns again, - 
He flies to my Relief; 


$ Seizing my Soul with ſweet Surprize, 
He draws with loving Bands ; 4 
_ Divine Compaſfion in his Eyes, 
 AndPardon in his Hands.] 


rg Wretch that I am to wander thus: | 
In chaſe of falſe Delight ! 
Let me be faſten'd to hy Croſs, - 
| Rather than loſe thy Sight, ] 


fi10 Make haſte, my Days, to reach the Goal, 
And bring my Heart to reft, 
On the dear Centre of my Soul, TOR 
My God, my Saviour's- Breaft.] 


% 


XXI, A Song of 0g to Ged the "Redhemer | 


IF 


I © ET the old Heathens tune their Song, 
Of great Diana and of Fove; 
But the frees Theme that moves my Tongues. 
_ 1s my Redeemer and his Love. 


2 Behold a God deſcends and-dies, 

To ſave my Soul from gaping Hell ; 

How the black Gulph where Satar lies, 
Yawn'd to receive me when l fell ! 


3 How Juſtice frown'd, and Vengeance ood 
To drive me down to endleſs Pain! 
But the great Son propos'd his Blood, 

And heay'nly Wrath grew mild _ 


H 3 


4 In | 
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WE 4 Infinite Lover, gracious Lord, 


L: To thee, be endleſs Honours givinz _ 
= Thy wondrous Name ſhall be ador'd, 
Fg | Round the wide Earth, and wider Heav'n, 
ind 


EE XXI. 77ith Godis terrible Majeſty, 


+ I "T BERIBLE God, that reign'ſt on high, 
= —=* How awtul is thy thund'ring Hand; 

& Thy firy Bolts, how fierce they fly! 

_ Nor can all Earth or Hell withſtand, 

_ 2 This the old Rebel Angels knew, 

f \ And Satan fell beneath thy Frown: _ 
\ - Thine Arrows ſtruck the Traitor through, 
41 And weighty Vengeance ſunk him down. 

#4 2 This Sodom felt, and feels it ſtill, 


7; And roars beneath th* eternal Load ; 
"2M With endleſs Burnings who can dwell, 

'-H Or bear the Fury of a God? 

_— +4 Tremble, ye Sinners, and ſubmit, 


' Throw down your Arms before his T hrone, 
| Bend your Heads low beneath his Feet, 
Or his ſtrong Hand ſhall cruſh you down. 
'5 Andye, bleſs'd Saints, that love him too, 

With Rev'rence bow before his Name; 
Thus all his heav'aly Servants do: 
| God is a bright and burning Flame. 


FM 
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« 


aan The Sight of God ad Chriſt in 


Heaven, 


1 Drtens from Heay' a immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy Wings, 
And mount and bear us far above 
The Reach of thele inferior Things. 


2 Beyond, beyond this lower Sky, T; 
Up where eternal Ages roll, 
_ Where ſolid Pleaſures never die, 
And Fruits immortal feaſt the Soul, | 


3 O for a Sight, a a pleaſing Sight, 
Of our Almighty Father's Throne ! 
There ſits our Saviour crown'd with Light, 
 Cloath'd in a Body like our own. 


4 Adoring Saints around him ftand, 
And Thrones and Pow'rs before him fall ; 
| The Gad ſhines gracious thro' the Man, 
And ſheds ſweet Glories on them all! ! 


5 'O what amazing Joys they feel, 
While to their golden Harps they ſing, 
And fit on ev'ry heav'nly Hill, 
And ſpread the Triumphs of their King! 


6 When ſhall the Day, dear Lord, appear, 
That I ſhall mount to dwell above, 
And ftand and bow amongſt 'em there, 
_ And view Es J ace, and ting, and- love E-: 


©, vom .e- ee added 


'H-4 : T XXIV. 
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"XXIV, The Evil of Sin viſible in the Fall if 
64G Angels and Men, 


IS 1 Wir the great Builder arch'd the Skies, 
Fo And form'd all Nature with a Word, 
The joyful Cherubs tun'd his Praiſe, 
| And ev'ry bending Throne ador'd. 
2 High in the midſt of all the Throng, 
| Satan, a tall Archangel, fate, _ 
 ®* Amongſt the Morning Stars he fung, 
-*Till Sin deftroy'd his heay'nly State. 
{3 'Twas Sin that hurl'd him from his Throne 
Grov'ling in Fire the Rebel lies: _ 
% + How art thou ſunk in Darkneſs down, 
Son of the Morning from the Shes !} 
4 And thus our two firſt Parents ſtood, 
*'Till Sin defiPd the happy Place; 
They loſt their Garden and their God, 
And ruin'd all their unborn Race, : 
[5 So ſprung the Plague from Adam's Bow'r, 
And ſpread Deftruction all abroad, _ 
Sin, the curs'd Name, that in one Hour, 
Spoil'd ſix Day's Labour of a God.] 
6 Tremble, my Soul, and mourn for Grief, 
' That ſuch a Foe ſhould ſeize thy Breaſt; 
' Fly to thy Lord for quick Relief: 
O! may he ſlay this treach'rous Gueſt, 
Es hs PN 7 "Then 


__—___— 


—_— 
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7 Then to thy Throne, victorious King, 
Then to thy Throne our Shouts thall riſe, 
Thine everlaſting Arm we ling, 

| For Sin, the Monſter, bleeds and dies, 


XXV. Complaining of Spiritual Sloth, 


I MY drowſy Pow'rs, why ſleep ye ſo? , 
Awake, my Qugg/d Soul! 
Nothing has half thy Work to do, 
Yet nothing's half ſo dull, 


2 The little Ants for one poor Graia, | 
Labour, and tug, and ftrive; 
Yet we who have a Heav'n.t'obtain, 
How negligent. we live |! 
3 We, for whoſe ſake all Nature ſtands, 
And Stars their Courſes move; 
We, for whoſe Guard the Angel-Bands, 
Come flying fron above ;. 
4, We, for whom'God 'the Son came down,. 
And labour'd for our Good, | 
How- careleſs to ſecure that Crawn. 
He purchas'd with his Blood ! 


5 Lord, ſhall we lie fo fluggliſh.ftil},. 
And never act our Parts || 
Come, holy Dove, from th' heav'nly Hill, 
And fit and warm our Hearts. 


6 Then ſhal} our active Spirits move, . 
Upward our Souls. ſhall riſe : 
With Hands of Faith, and Winpy of Love, 
We'll fly and take the Prize, 
WOT ov TEES XXVI.. 
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XXVI. Ged inv ble. —_ 


—y O R D we are blind: we Mortals blind, 
-4 We. can't behold thy bright Abode ; 
©O*® tis beyond a Creature-Mind, 
To glance a Thought half way to God. 


2 Infinite Leagues beyond the Sky, 
_ The Great Eternal reigns alone, _ 
Where neither Wings nor Souls can fly, 
| Nor Angels climb the topleſs Throne. _ 


3 The Lord of Glory builds his Seat | 

__ Of Gems inſufferably bright, . 
And lays beneath his ſacred Feet, _ 
Subſtantial Beams of gloomy Night. p 
-&4 Let glorious Lord, thy gracious Eyes | 
Look thro', and. chear us from above; 
Beyond our Praiſe thy: Grandeur flies, 
Yet we adore, and yet we love. 


X XVII Praiſe ye bim all bis Mets, 
_ Pfal, cxlviii. 2. 


: GoD! ie eternal awful Name, 94S 

That the whole heav'nly Army fears, 
That ſhakes the wide Creation's Frame, 
And Satan trembles when he hears, 


2 Like Flames of Fire his Servants are, 
And Light ſurrounds his Dwelling-Place; 
But, O ye fi'ry Flames, declare 
The brighter Glories of his F ace, 
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 *Tis not for ſuch poor Worms as we, | 
To ſpeak ſo-infinite a Thing; 


But your immortal Eyes ſurvey 
The Beauties of your Sov'reign King. 


4 Tell how he ſhews his ſmiling Face, 
And clothes all Heav'n in bright Array: 
Triumph and Joy run thro? RT VROy” 
And Songs eternat as the Day. © 


5 Speak {for you*feel his'burning Love) 

W hat Zeal it ſpread thro” all your Frame; Wi 
T hat facred/ Fire; dwells all above, = 
For we on Eatth have loſt the Name. 


[6 Sing of his' Pow'r: and Juſtice: too, 
That infinite\/Right-hand of his, _ 
That vanquifh'd"Satar and-his Crew, 
And Thunder drove them down from Bliſs.] 


7 What mighty Storms of poiſon'd Parts, 
| Were hurl'd upon the Rebels there |! ; 
What deadly Jav'lings nail'd their Hearts 
Faſt to the Racks of th Deſpair !] | 
[8 Shout to your' King, you heav'nly Hoſt : 
You that behold the finking Foe, _ 
Firmly-ye ftaod, when they-were loſt ; 
Praiſe the rich Grace-that kept you ſo.] 


9 Proclainy his Wonders from'the Skies, 
Let ev'ry diſtant Nation hear ; 
And-while you ſound his lofty Praiſe; 
Tet humble Mortals bow and fear. 


N XVIII . 


HyMNns and  B,II 


XXVIN. Death and Eternity. 


I I \TOOP down my Thoughts that uſe to riſe, 
Converſe a while with Death : 
Think how a gaſping Mortal lies, 
And pants away his Breath, 


2 His quiv'ring Lip hangs feebly down, 

3 _ His Pulſes faint and few; 

| Then ſpeechleſs, with a doleful Groan, 
He bids the World adieu. 


3 But, oh, the Soul that never dies! 
| At once it leaves the Clay !_ 

Ye Thoughts, purſue it where it flies, 
| And track its wondrous Way, 


4 Up to the Courts where Angels dwell 
- _ It mounts triumphing therez 
- Or Devils plunge it down to Hell, 
In infinite Deſpair, | 


$5 And muſt my Body faint and 6 die? - 
\ _ And muſt this Soul remove? 


 Oly for ſome Guardian Angel nighs, 
To. bear it ſafe above! 


6 Feſus to thy dear faithful Hand - 
My naked Soul I truſt, 
And my Fleſh waits for thy Command, 
To drop into my Dui, 
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XXIX, Redemption by Brick and Power. 


i YESUS, with all thy Saints above, 
} My Tongue would bear her Part, 
Would found aloud thy ſaving Love, 
And ſing thy bleeding Heart, ' 
2 Blefs'd be the Lamb, my deareſt Lord, 
Who bought me with his Blood, 
And quench'd his Father's flaming Sword, 
In his own vital Flood, : 
3 The Lamb that freed my captive Soul,, 
From Satan's heavy Chains, 
And ſent the Lion down to how], 
Where Hell and Horror reigns. 
4 All Glory to. the dying Lamb, 
And never-ceafing Praiſe, 
While Angels live to know his Name, 
- Or Saints to feel his Grace. 


| RXX, Heavenly Joy on Barth, 


ſi C'OME, we that love the Lord, 
4 Andlet our Joys be known; 
Join in a Song with ſweet Accord, 
And thus ſurround the Throne, 
2 The Sorrows of the Mind, 
Be baniſh'd from the Place ;. 
Religion never was defign'd 
To make our Pleaſures leſs.]. EN 
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3 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, : 
That never knew our God, 
But Fav'rites of the heav'nly King 
_ May ſpeak their Joys abroad, 


[4 The God that rules on wh,” -._ 
And thunders when he pleaſe, 
"That rides upon the ſtormy dky, 

-. manages the Seas,] 


- 5: 'Fhis awful God is ours, 
| Our Father and our Love, 
- He ſhall ſerid down his heay* nly Pow' rs 
Tg carry us above. 


6 There ſhall we ſee his Face, 
And never, never lin; 
There, from the Rivers of his Grace, 
- Drink efidleſs Pleaſures in, 


7 Yes, and before: we riſe 

| To that, immortal: State, | on 
The Thoughts of ſuch amazing Bliſs 
' Should conſtant Joys create, 


[8 The Men-of Grace have' found 
| Glory begun below, 
Celeſtial Fruits'on earthly Ground, 
From Faith and Hope may grow. L- 


[9 The Hill-of Zion yields 

A thouſand ſacred dweets, _ 
Before we reich the heay'nly Fields, 
Or walk the golden Streets. 


110 Then let our Songs abound, 
- An ev'ry Tear be dry ; ; 
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We re marching thro' Emmanuel's Ground, 
To fairer Worlds on high. ] 


XXX. ChrifP' $ Preſence makes Death eaſy. 
I W HY ſhould we ſtart and' fear to die ? 


What tim'rous Worms we Mortals are! 


| Death is the Gate of endlels Joy, 
| And yet we dread to enter there. 


2 The Pains, the Groans, and dying Strife, 


Fright our approaching Souls away ; 
Still we ſhrink back a ain to Life, 
Fond of our Priſon an our Clay, 


3 Oh! if my Lord would come and meet, Ye 
My Soul thould ftretch her Wings in haſte, 
_ Fly fearleſs thro” Death's Iron Gate, 
| Nor feel the Terrors as ſhe paſs'd. 


4 Feſus-can make a dying Bed 
eel ſoft as downy Pillows are, 
While on his Breaſt [ lean my Head, 
_ And breathe my Life out fweetly there, 


| 


XX X ”  Frailty and Ply. - 


I H® w ſhort and haſty is our Life !- 
How vaſt our Soul's Aﬀairs! 
Yet ſenſeleſs Mortals vainly ftrive 
To laviſh out their Years, 


2 Our Days run thoughtleſsly along, 
Without: a Moment $ I tay 3. ; 
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| Juſt like a Story or a Song, Pts 
We paſs our Lives away, | 


3 God from on high invites us Home, [ID 
 __ But we march heedleſs on, 
_ And ever haſt'ning to the Tomb, 
Stoop downwards as we run, 


4 How wedeſerve the deepeſt Hell, : W { 
That flight the Joys above! 

What Chains of Cociakes ſhould we feel, 

That break ſuch Cords of, Love! 


5 Draw. us, O God, with ſov' reign. Grace, 
_ Andlift our Thoughts on high, 
That we may end this mortal et 
| And ſee Salvation nigh, 


XXXIL The ble ſed Society i in Heaven, 


'H R AISE thee, my Soul, fly up and run. 
> 'Thro' ev 'ry heav "ny Street, 
And ſay, There's nought below the Sun, 
That's worthy of thy. Feet. 


[2 Thus will we mount on ſacred Wings, EY 
| And-tread the Courts above: _ 

Ner Earth, nor all her mightieſt Things, 

| Shall tempt our meaneſt Love, ] 


3 There on a high mzjeſtick Throne, 
| Th Almighty Father reigns, 
And ſheds his glorious Goodneſs down, 
On all the bliſsful Plains. 


4 Bright, like a Sun, the Saviour ſits, 
| And ſpreads eternal Noon ; ; 
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= No Ev'nings there, nor gloomy Nights, 
To want the feeble "ip | 


5 Amidft thoſe ever-ſhining Skies, 
Behold the ſacred Dove, 
While baniſh'd Sin and Sorrow flies, 


From all the Realms of Love. 


6 The glorious Tenants of the Place, 
Stand bending round the Throne : 
And Saints and Seraphs fing and Praiſe | 
The Infinite Three-One, 


[7 But, oh, what Beams of heav'nly Grace, 
Tranſport them all the while ! 
Ten thouſand Smiles from 7eſus F ace, 
And Love in ev'ry Smile !] 


$ Jeſus, and when ſhall that dear Day, 
hat joyful Hour appear, 
When 1 ſhall leave this Houſe of Clay, 
To dwell among them there? 


XXXIV. Breathing after the Ha Spirit p- 
or, ode. F: Devotion defired, 


I (9: M E Holy Spiria 1 heay” nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs, 
Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love, 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours. 


2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of thele trifling Toys: 
Our Souls can neither fly nor 8%. 

| to reach eternal Joys. -_ 


Fbo _ HymMNs and --. MI 
3 In vain we tune our formal Songs, 
In vain we firive to riſe, 


Hoſjannas languiſh on our Tongues, 
And our Devotion dies, 


4 Dear Lord ! and ſhall we ever ie, 
At this poor dying Rate ?. 

Our Love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us fo great ? 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs, 
Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love, 
And that ſhall kindle Ours. 


| XXNV, Praiſe ts Grd for Creation and 
| Redemption, | 


bY [ET them neglect thy Glory, Lord, 
| Who never knew thy Grace; 
| But our loud Song ſhall Rill record | 
The Wonders of thy Praiſe. 


2 We raiſe our Shouts, O God, to thee, 
And ſend them to thy There 4 "IN | 
All Glory to th' United Three, | 
The Undivided One, 7s. Eo: 
3 *'T'was he, (and we'll adore his Name) 
| T hat form'd us by a Word; | 


'Tis he reſtores our ruin'd _a : 
Salvation to the Lord, 


4 Heoſanna ! let the Earth and Skies | 
Repeat the and Sound ; 
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Rocks, Hills, and Vales, refle& the Voice, 
In one eternal Round, 2 


: XXXVI. Chriff's Inerceſn 0n, : 


1 WELL, the Radoemers one 
T” appear before our God, 
o ſprinkle o'er the flaming Throne 
With his atoning Blood, 


2 No firy Vengeance now, 
' No burning Wrath comes down: : 
If Juſtice calls for Sinners Blood, 
'The Saviour ſhews his own, : 


3 Before his Father's Eye 
Our humble tuit he moves; 

he Father lays his Thunder by, 
And looks, and ſmiles, and loves, 


4 Now may our-joyful Tongues 

Our Maker's Honour fing: 

Jeſus, the Prieſt, receives our Songs, 
And bears 'em to the King, 


[5 We bow before his Face, 
' | And ſound his Glories high, 
& Hoſanna to the God of Grace 
«6 That lays his T hunder by. ] 


6 «© On Earth thy Mercy reigns, | 
* And triumphs all above:” 
But, Lord, how weak our mortal Nikiea, 
To ſpeak immortal Love. 


7 How jarring and how low 
Are all the Notes we ling ! 


: ES to, k 
N 8 4 b "at p 
" - x F <a as , 4 > 4 - 
. ben 1, AO Fn =>, - Form Be 3 $3 og > iT mf l 
Sn SIE s Cong EEE Rn - FRO TT R] So ren OR 2 - 7 _ — 
Ee ee LS oe Sos of IG. og RH ES as, ,  SiPmoinrt aa. a7 oe og af \ \ 


- Dr " ie a OD 

za — 1 SEN a 5 
al : 8 Lops 22: wks 2 Sev, en; > 

oo Tet ne oa SO DAT Oh org ere T7», 


rs ah 


. 4 at 
> SS. -7 ND 
*. 2% Ke > * = 


"> b 


5 a CM Eo bf ES 2 NY 
Fr.» of : 
o Wo - . EF ; 7 * - f - 
\ \ -6 = XS SCE J RITE) A F< 
FR —_ £ og Y we + w : mn 
Z EE nant erm. Hoops ed on” 


$ 


wo | Hymns and _ 0 


$weet Saviour, tune our Songs anew, 
And they ſhall Mon the — 


XXXVIL The fame. 


Y [2F7 FT up your Eyes to the heavenly Sea 
Ba W here your Redeemer ſtays: 
| Kind [nterceffor, there he fits, | 
And loves, and pleads, and prays. 


2 *T was well, my Soul, he dy'd for thee, 
And ſhed his vital Blood ; 

Appeas' d itern Juſtice on the Tree, 
And then aroſe to God, 


3 Petitions row, and Praiſe may riſe, 
And Saints their Off rings bring, 
"The Prieft with his own Sacrifice 
Preſents them to the King. 


[4 Let Papiſts truſt what Names they pleaſe, 
Their Saints and Angets boaſt; 
' We've no ſuch Advocates as theſe, 

Nor pray to th' heav'nly Hoſt, | 5 


| Ko. 5 zſus alone ſhall bear my Cries _ 

| J Up to his Father's | hrone: 

_ He (deareſt Lord ) perfumes my Sight, 
And ſweetens ev'ry Groan. 


[5 Ten thouſand Praiſes to the King, 

 AHojanna in the hight; 

Ten thouſand Thanks our Spirits bring. 
To God and to his Chriſt - HH 


x XXVIL 


EY 
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| XXXVIII. Love to God. 


W A P py the Heartarliors Graces reign, 
Where Love inſpires the Breaſt : 
Love is the brighteſt of the Train, 


And ftrengthens all the reſt, he. : 
Knowledge, alas ! *tis all in vain, M 
And all in vain our Fear ; 


Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign, | 
If Love be abſent there, 


'Tis Love that makes our chearful Feet, 
In ſwift Obedience move; _ 

The Devils know and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. Dh 

This is the Grace that lives and ſings, 
When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe ! 

'Tis this fhall ftrike our joyful Strings, 
In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs. 


| Before we quite forſake our Clay, 
Or leave this dark Abode, 
The Wings of Love bear us away, 
To ſee our ſmiling God. 


AXXIX, The Kheren and Miſery FI £ 
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OY R Days alas 1 our mat _. 
Are Wer and wretched too; 


l, 5 Evil 


164 __ Hymns al 
Evil and few *, the Patriarch ſays, 
And well the Patriarch knew. 


2 'Tis but at beſt a narrow Bound 
That Heav'n allows to Men, | 
And Pains and Sins runs thro the Round 
'Of threeſcore Years and ten, 


3 Well, if ye muſt be ſad and few, 

©  Bunon my Days in haſte; 

| Moments of Sin, and Months of Woe, 
Ye cannot fly too faſt, | 


4 Let heav'nly Love prepare my. Soul, 
And call her to the Skies, 

| Where Years of long Salvation roll, 
_ And Glory never dies, A 


Bl 


D 5 Our "+ omfort in the Covenant mad; | 
with Chriſt, 


"2 mY UR God how firm bis. Promiſe ſtands 
| Ev'n when he hides his Face! _ 
He truſts in our Redeemer's Hands, 
_ His Glory and his Grace, 


2 Then why, my Soul, theſe ſad Complaints 

Since Chrift and we are One? 

Thy God is faithful to his Saints, 
bs faithful to his Son. 


: 3 Beneath his Smiles my Heart has liv'd, | 
And Part of Heav'n poſleſs'd; 


I pra 


| ® Gen. alvii, 9. 


ww» 
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I praiſe his Name for Grace receiv'd, . 
_ And truſt him for the reſt. 


_ A Sight of God mortifie us to the World. 


'P to the Fields where Angels lie, 
And living Waters gently roll, 
Fain would my Thoughts leap out and fly, 
But Sin hangs heavy on my Soul, 


Thy wondrous Blood, dear dying Chri/?, 
Can make this World of Guilt remove ; 
And thou can'ſt bear me where thou lyſt, 
On thy kind Wings, Celeſtial Dove! 


0 might 1 once mount up and ſee 

The Glories of th' Eternal Skies, 
What little Things theſe Worlds would bez z 
How deſpicable to my Eyes.]_ 


| Had 1 a Glance of thee, my God, 


Kingdoms and Men would vaniſh ſoon, F 
Vaniſh as tho' I ſaw them not, 
As a dim Candle dies at Noon. 


5 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave, 


I ſhould perceive the Noiſe no more 
Than we can hear a ſhaking Leaf, 
With rattling Thunders round us roar, 


Great All in.All, eternal King, 

Let me but view thy lovely Face, 
And all my Pow'rs ſhall bow and ſing, 
Thine endleſs Grandeur, and "wy Grace, 
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XLIL.. Delight » Ged, 


', Y God, what endleſs Pleaſures dwell 
Above at thy Righ-hand ! 
| The Courts below, how amiable! 
_ Where all thy Graces ſtand! 


; The Swallow near thy Temple lies, 
___ And chirps a chearful Note ; RL” 
| TheLark mounts upwards tow'rd thy Skies, 
And tunes her warbling Throat. 


- 2 And we, when in thy Preſence, Lord, 

| ___ Wee ſhout with joyful Tongues : 

Or ſitting round our Father's Board, 
We crown the Feaſt with Songs. 


4 While Jeſus ſhines with ning Grace, 
_ __ Wefing and mount on hi 
But if a Frown becloud his R 
We faint, and tire, and die, 


[5 Juſt as we ſee the loneſome Dove, 
Bemoan her widow'd State, 

Wand'ring, ſhe flies thro! all the Grove, 
And mourns her loving Mate. 


6 Juſt ſo our Thoughts from Thing to Tha 
In reſtleſs Circles rove; 
Juſt ſo we droop and han the ws 


When Feſus hides his Love. ] 


| 


xW 


BY eo Chrif's Sufferings and Gbry, 


I N OW for a Tune of lofty Praiſe, 
To Great Fehoavah's Equal Son ! 
Awake, my Voice, in heav'nly Lays, 
Tell the loud Wonders he hath_done. 


2 Sing, h&v he left the Worlds of Light, 
And the bright Robes he wore above ; 
How ſwift and joyful was his Flight, 
On Wings of everlaſting Love. 
[3 Down to this baſe, this ſinful Earth, 
He came to raiſe our Nature high; 
He came t' atone Almighty Wrath ;- 
7eſus the God was born to die.) 
[4 Hell and its Lians roar'd around, 
His precious Bload. the Moniters ſpilt ; 
While weighty Sorrows preſs'd kim down, 
Large'as the Loads of all our Guilt.] | 
5 Deep in the Shades of glaamy Death, 
Th Almighty Captive Pris'ner lay ; 
Tr' Almighty Captive leſt the Earth, 
And roſe to everlaſting Day, _ 
b Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons of Light, 
of Up to his Throne of ___s Grace; 
See what immortal Glories fit - 
Round the ſweet Beauties of his Face. 


7 Amongſt a thouſand Harps and Songs, 
7eſus the God exalted reigns z 
His ſacred Name fil!s all their Tongues, 
And echoes thro' th' heay'nly Plains! —_ 
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yoo - Hymns and B. Il. 
XLIV: Hell: or, The engeance F Ged. 


BS W IT H holy Fehr, and humble doi, 
| The dreadful God our Souls adore, 
| Rev'rence and Awe becomes the Tongue, 
| That ſpeaks the Terrors of his Pow'r? 


1 2 Far in the Deep where Darkneſs dwells, 
The Land of Horror and Deſpair, _ 
_ Juſtice has built a diſmal Hell, 


| And laid her Stores of Vengeance there. 


{3 Eternal Plagues and heavy Chains, 
 Tormenting Racks, and fi'ry Coals, _ 
And Darts t inflit immortal Pains, 
Dy'd in the Blood. of damned Souls, _ 


4 There Satan the firſt Sinner lies, 
And roars, and bites his lron Bands ; $: 
In vain the Rebel ſtrives to riſe, _ = 
.Cruſh'd with the Weight of both thy Hands ] 


5 Their guilty Ghoſts of Adam's Race. 
Shrick out, and how! beneath thy Rod ; 
Once they cou'd ſcorn a Saviour's Grats, 
\ But they incens'd a dreadful God, 


6 Tremble, my Soul, ard kiſs the Son : = 
* Singer, obcy thy Saviour's Call ; | 
_ Elfe your Damnation haſtens on, _ 


| And Hell gapes wide to wait your Fall, YI 


- XLV; 
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XLV. Ged's Condeſeen/ion to our THe 


EP HYF avours, Land; ſurprize our Souls; F.-- 
Will the Eternal dwell with us? _ 
What canſt thou find beneath the Poles, 

To tempt thy Chariot downward thus ? 


2 Still might he fill his ſtarry Throne, 

And pleaſe his Ears with Gabriel's Songs; 
But th' heav'nly Majeſty comes down, 
And bows to hearken to our T ongues. | 


3 Great God ! what poor Returns we Pay, 
For Love fo infinite as thine f 

Words are but Air, and T ongues but Clay; ; : 
But ht wg Comes s all givine, | = 


\ LVI. | Ged' Condeſenfun to Human Afrirs | 


TP to the fat that reigns on | high, 
And views the Nations from afar, 
Let everlaſting Praiſes fly, 
And tell how large his Bounties are. 


2 He that can ſhake the Worlds he made, 
Or with his Word, or with his Rod, 

His Goodneſs, how amazin Great! - 

And what a condeſcending God 41 


God, that muſt ftoop to view the Skies, 
And bow to ſee what Angels do, 
| HO Ta - Down 


x70 H YMNS id B. II. 
| Down to our Earth he caſts his Eyes, 

= And bends his Footſteps downwards too] 
E 4 He over-rules all mortal Things, 

t And manages our mean Aﬀairs ; 


On humble. Souls the King of Kings 
_ Beftows- -his Counfels- and his Cates. 


5 Our Sorrows-and our Tears we pour | 
Into the 'Boſom' of our God; 
He hears us in the mournful Hour, 
And helps us bear the beavy Load. 

6 In vain might lofty Princes try, 

Such Condeſcenſion to perform !, 
For Worms were never rais'd ſo high, 
Above their meaneſt Fellow-Worm. 


7 O could our thankful Hearts deviſe, 
A Tribute equal to thy Grace, Og 
To the third Heav'n = Songs ſhould riſe, 
And teach the _ Harps thy Praile. 


XLVIL Gly and Grace in the Perſon of 


Chriſt, 


2 OW tothe Lond: a noble Song ! 

= Awake, my Soul; awake-my I ongue : 
- hoſts to th' eternal Name, 

 Andall his boundleſs Love proclaim, 


T 2 See where it ſhines in Feſus' Face, 

. The brighteſt Image of his Grace ; 

God, in the Perſon of his Son, 

_ Has ay his mightieft Works outdone, 
=. The 
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3 The ſpacious Earth, and ſpreading Flood, | 
Proclaim the wife and: pow'rful-God, 

And thy rich Glories from afar, 

_ Sparkle in ev'ry rolling Star, 

- 4 But in his Looks a Glory ſtands, 

- The nobleſt Labour of thine Hands: 

The plealing Luftre of his Eyes, 
 Oatſhines the Wonders of the Skies. 

5 Grace! 'tis a ſweet, .a charming Theme ; 
My Thoughts rejoice at 7e/as' Name ! 
Ye Angels dwell upon the Sound; - 
Ye Heav'ns refle& it to the Ground ! 

6 Oh, mayT live to reach the Place, 

W here he unveils his lovely Face! | 
Where all big Wavaey ou Ig ST 
And ſing his Name to Harps ot Gold! 


 XLVIII, Love to the Creatures is dangerous, ; 


I A ® W vain are alf Things here below ! 
42 - How falſe, and yet how fair! 
Each Pleaſure hath its Poiſon too 
And ev'ry Sweet a Snare. y 
2 The brighteſt Things below the Sky, 
Give but a flatt'ring Lightz _ 
We ſhould ſuſpect ſome Langer nigh, 
 _ Whexe we poſſeſs Delight, . 
3 Our deareſt Joys, and neareſt Friends, 
"The Partners of our Blood, b: 
4 7 How Wl 
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How they divide our wav'ring Minds, 
And leave but half for God! : 


4 The Fondneſs of a Creature's Love, 
How ſtrong it ſtrikes the Senſe ; 
T hither the warm Aﬀections move, 

| Nor can we call them thence. 


5 Dear Saviour, let thy Beauties be 
My Sou!'s eternal Food ; 
And Grace command my Heart aways 
From all- created Good, 


| XLIX, Moſes ting is the Embrace of God 


1 TNEA TH cannot aukh our Souls afraid; 
If God be with us thete; 

We may walk thro? our darkeſt vcd, 
And never yield to Fear. 


; 2 1 could renounce my All below, 
If my Creator bid 
And run, it I were call'd to go, 
-- Ag6 die as 17ojes did, 


3 Vight [ but climb to Paſgah's Top, 
And view the promis'd Land, 

My Fleſh itſelf i};ould long to drop, 
And pray for the Command, 


4 Claſp'd im my heav'nly Fathet's Arms, 
I would forget my Breath, 
And lofe my Life among the Charms | 
Of fo divine a Death, 


.* Writ by Eternal Father's Hand. 
6 Now ſhall my Vinutes imoothly run, 
[on 


L. Om areaal Sorrows and Pains, 


* 


T2. w let the Lo:d my Saviour baile, | 
"£ And ſhew my Name upon his Heart 
1 would forget my Pains a-white, 
And in the Pleaſure loſe the omart, 


2 But oh ! it ſwells my Sorrows high, 
To fee my blefled 7eſus frown ; 
My Spirits fink, my ( emforts die, 


And all the Springs of Life are Cown. 


3 Yet why, my Soul, why theſe Complaints ; 
_ til] while he frowns, his Bowels move ; 
Still on his Heart he bears his Saints, 
And eels their Sorrows and his Love. 


4 My Name is printed on his Breaſt ; 


His Book of Life contains my Name: 
Fd rather have it there impreſs'd, 
Than in the bright Records of Fame. 


5 Then the laſt Fire burns all Things Rents 


_ Thoſe Letters ſhall ſecurely ſtand, 
And in the Lamb's fair Book appear, 


V hiltt here it my Father's W ul; 
My riling and my letting Sun, 
Roll gently 2. and down the Hill, 


oe 
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[3 Mercy and "Truth unite in one, 


| | (6 Their Glory ſhines with equal Beams ; 


S With equal Honaurs be ador'd; 
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LI. Ged the Son equal with the Father, 


z B* IGHT King of Gloty, dreadful God, 
Our Spirits bow before thy Seat: 
To T hee we lift an humble Thought, 
And worſhip at thine awful Feet, 


[2 Thy Pow'r hath forni'd, thy Wiſdom ſway, 
All nature with a fov'reign Word : 
And the. bright World of Stars obeys 
'The Will of their ſuperior Lord.] 


And ſmiling fit at thy Right: Hand ; 
Eternal Julkice guards thy "I hrone, 
And Vengeance waits thy dread Command] 
4 A thouſand Seraphs ftrong and bright, 
Stand round the glorious Deityz 
But who among(t the Sons of Light, 
Pretends Compariſon with thee ? 
5 Yet there is one of human Frame, 
 7Zeſus array'd in Fleſh and Blood, 
Thinks it no Robbety to claim, 
_ A full Equality with God, 


Their Eflence is for ever one, _ 
Tho' they are known by dift rent Names, | 
The Father God, and God the Son. 
7 Then let the Name of Chriſt our King, 


His 
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_ His Praiſe let ev'ry Angel ſing, 
| Andall the Jum own the e Lord, 


LI. | Death — or alghtul. 


2; EA T H! l *tis a lcd Da 
D To thoſe that have no God, Fo 
| When the poor Soul is forc'd aways | 
To ſeek her laſt Abode. 


2 In vain to Heav'n ſhe lifts her Eyes ; -.. 
But Guilt, a heavy Chain, _ | 
Still drags her downward from the Skies, : 
| To Darknefs, Fire, and Pain. = 


; bs and mourn, ye Heirs of Hell, 
Let ſtubborn Sinners fear : 
You muſt be driv'n from Earth, and dwell 
A long For Ever there, 


4 See how the Pit gapes wide for you, 
| And flaſhes in your Face; © 
| And thou, my Soul, look downwards too, 
And ſing recov'ring Grace. 


5 He is-a. God of fov' reign Love, 
That -promis'd: Heav/n to: me, 
_ And, taught my Thoughts to ſoar above, | 
__ Where hos Spirits be. —_ 
6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy. Right-Hand, = 
Then come the joyful Day: _ 
Came, Death, and ſome celeftial Band, 
To bear my Soul oe > 


pogo Ve = 
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EN. The © Pilrinan of the Saints : or, Eart 
Gs | and Heaven, Rog 


We © '$ © RD! what : a ucked Land j is this, 

That yields us no Supply, 
No chearing Fruits, no wholeſome Trees, 
Nor etreams of living Joy? 


'2 But pricking Thorns through all the Ground 
And mortal Poiſons grow, 

| And all the Rivers that are found, 

With dang'rous Waters flow, 


3 Yet the dear Path to thine Abode, 
Lies thro' this horrid Land : 
Lord ! we would keep the heay 'nly Road, 
And run at thy Command. 


s [4 Our Souls ſhall tread the Defart thro? 
4 With undiverted Feet: on 
And Faith and flaming Zeal ſubdue, 

The Terrors that we meet.] 


| [5 A thouſand ſavage Beaſts of Prey, 
Around the Foreſt roam ; | 
But Juda#'s Lion guards the Way, 


And guides the Strangers Home. ] 


{6 Long Nights and Darkneſs dwell below, 
 __ With ſcarce a twinkling Ray; 
— But the bright World to which we Y 
Is everlaſting Day.] 


( 7 By elimm'ring Hopes, and loomy Fears, 
We trace ws je acred Road, 
| This 
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'Thro' diſmal Deeps, and dang'rous Snares, 
We make our Way to Gd. ; 


8 Our Journey is a thorny Maze, 
But we march upward till :- 
Forget theſe ! roubles of the Ways, 
And reach at Z1on's Hill, 


{9 See the kind Ange!s at the Gates, 
Inviting. us to come ! Ss 
"There Feſus the Fore runner waits, 

To welcome Trav'llers home If 


mi There on a green and flow'ry Mount, 

| Our weary Souls ſhall fit, 

"And with tranſporting Joys recount, 
The Labours of our Feet. 


[: 11 No vain Diſcourſe ſhall fill our © Tongue, 
| Nor trifles vex our Ear; 
Infinite Grace ſhall fill our Song, 
And God rejoice to hear.] 


12: Eternal Glories to the King; - _ 
That brought us ſafely through ; 
Our Tongues ſhall never ceale to ling 
And endleſs Praiſe renew. 


_ uv, Ged's Preſence is Lightin Darkneſs 


-1/KAY God the © pring of ul my Joys, 

_ "The Life of my Delights, 

_ The Glory of my brighteſt Days, 
"Ang Comtort of my Nights! 
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2 In darkeſt Shades if he appear, _ O 
My Dawningis begun!. 
He is ty Soul's ſweet Morning-Star, 
And he my Riling-Sun. | WJ 
2 The op'ning Heav'ns around me ſhine, 
With Beams of ſacred Bliſs, 2 
While 7e/us ſhews his Heart is mine, 
_ - And whiſpers, 7 am his, : 
4 My Soul would leave this heavy Clay, 
_ At that tranſporting Word, _ 
Run up with Joy the ſhining Way, 
Te embrace my deareſt Lord, 
5 Fearleſs of Hell and ghaftly Death, 
I'd break thro' ev'iry Foe; _ 
'The Wings of Love, and Arms of Faith, 
Should bear me Conqu'ror thro”. 


| LV. Frail Life, and ſucceeding Eternity; 


I T HEE we adore, Eternal Name, 
' I And humbly own to Thee, 
How feeble is our mortal Frame, 
What dying Worms are we! 
[2 Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter till, 
As Months and Days increaſe ; 
And ev'ry beating Pulſe we tell, _ 
Leaves but the Number leſs. 
3 The Year rolls round and ſteals away, 
_ The Breath that ficſt it pave; TP 
| ay What 
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Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're trav'ling to the Grave} 


k Dangers ſtand thick thro” all the Gnound, 
To puſh us to the Tomb ; | 
And fierce Diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry Mortals home, 


5 Gaal God ! on what a ſlender Thread, 
Hang everlaſting Things ! 
TY USenal States of all the Dead, 
_ Upon Life's feeble Strings. 


6 Infinite Joy, or endleſs Woe, 
Attends on ev'ry Breath ; 


And yet how unconcern'd we go, 
Upon the Brink of Death, 


, Waken, O Lord, our drowſy Senſe, 
To walk this dang” rous Road ; 
And if our Souls are hurried hence, 

May they be found with God, 


LV k The Mi irs of being without God in this. 
Ww orld: : or, Vaiu TRY 


I N O, 1 ſhall envy them no more, 
Who grow profanely great, 
Tho! they increaſe their golden Store, 
And rife to wondrous Height. 

2 They taſte of all the Joys that grow 

| UVpon this earthly Clod! 

Well, they may ſearch the Creature thro', > 
For they have ne'er a God, 
3 Shake 
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3 Shake off the Thoughts of dying too, 
_ And think your Life your own; 
But Death comes haſt'ning on to you, 
To mow your Glory down. _ 


4: Yes, you muſt bow your ſtately Head, 
Away your Spirit flies, | 

And no kind Angel near your Bed, 
"To bear it to the Skies. 


5 Go now, and boaſt of all your Stores, . 
| And tel] how bright you ſhine : 
Your Heaps of glitt' ring Duſt are yours, 
_ And my Redeemer” O mine, | | 
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I o R D, haw ſecure and bleſt are e they, 
Who ſeel the Joys of pardon'd Sin! 

| Should Storms of Wrath ſhake Earth and % 

_ 'Their Minds have Heav'n and Peace witii 


2 The Day glides ſweetly o'er their Heads, 
 Mzde upoft Innocence and Love; _ 
And ſoft and filent as the Shades. 
Their nightly Minutes gently move. 
[3 Quick as their "Thoughts their Joys comet 
But fly not half ſo ſwift away; 
Their Souls are ever bright as Noon, 
And calm as Summer Ey'nings be, 


. 4 How oft they look to th' heav'nly Hills, 
Wwe: Groves of kyig £ enlury ach 7 
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And longing Hopes, and chearful Smiles, 
Sit undifturb'd upon their Brow, ] 


5s They ſcorn to ſeek our golden Toys, 
But ſpend the Day, and ſhare the Night, 
1n numb'ring o'er the richer Joys, _ 
That Heav'n prepares for their Delight. 


6 While wretched we, like Worms and Moles, 
Lie grov'ling in the Dutt below: 
Almighty Grace renew our Souls, 
And we'll aſpire to Glory too, 


LVIN. Th Shortneſs of Life, and the Grdneſs 
of God, 


I =_ E! what an empty vane ties 
And Days how ſwift they are | ” 
Swift as an Indian Arrow flies, 
Or like a ſhooting Star. 


[2 The preſent Moments juſt appear, 
Then ſlide away in haſte, : 
That we can never ſay, They're here, 
But only fay, They're paſt.) 


[3 Our Life is ever on the Wing, 
And Death is ever nigh ; 
The Moment when our Lives " 
We all begin to die.] 


y-: mighty God! our flecting Days, 
Thy laſting Favours ſhare, & yo g 


- Yet with the Bounties of th Y Grace, . 
Thou load'R the rolling car, 


5 'Tis 
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_ 5 Tis ſov'reign, Mercy finds us Food, 
- And we are cloath'd with Love; 
White Grace ſtands pointing out the Road, 
a That leads our Souls above. - NN 
6 His Goodneſs runs an endleſs Round; M8 
-.. AY Glory to the Lord? © —=- 1 
His Merey never knows a Bound ; 
 _ And be his Name ador'd | | 
7 Thus we begin the laſting Song; 
| And when we cloſe our Eyes, 
Let the next Age thy Praiſe prolong, 
_*Till Time and Nature dies. 


LIX. Paradiſe on Earth, 


E GEORY to God that walks the Sky, 
| | And ſends his Bleflings thro'; 
That tells his Saints of Joys on high, 
And gives a Taſte below. G2 
[2 Gloty to God that ſtoops his Throne, 
That Duſt and Worms may ſee't, 
And brings a Glimpſe of Glory down, 
Around his ſacred Feet. 
2 When Chri/t with all his Graces crown'd, 
Sheds his kind Beams abroad, 
*Tis a young Heay'n on earthly Ground, 
And Glory in the Bud. po 
4 A blooming Paradiſe of Joy, 
In this wild Defart ſprings, . © 
And ev'ry Senſe | ftrait. employ, 
On ſweet celeſtial Things, = FE: 
| ah 5 \ 
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White Lillies all around' appear, 
And each his Glory ſhows; - 
MM The Roſe of Sharon bloſſoms here, 
| The faireſt Flow'r that blows, - 


; Chearful I feaſt on heav'nly Fruit, 

And drink the Pleaſures down, 
Pleaſures that flow hard by the Foot, 
Of the eternal Throne. ] _ 


1 But ah ! how. ſoon my Joys decay, 
How ſoon my Sins ariſe, 
And ſnatch the heav'nly Scene away, | 
From theſe lamenting Eyes ! 


$ When ſhall the Time, dear Feſus, when 
The ſhining Day appear, 
That | ſhall leave thole Clouds of Sing - 
And Guilt, and Iarkrnieſs here ? 


q Up to the Fields above the Skies, 
My haſty' Feet would go, 
There everlaſting Flow'rs ariſe, 
And Joys unwith'ring grow. 


LY, The Truth of Ged the Promiler, or, 
The Promiſes are our Security, 


1 PRAIS E, nglating Praiſe, be paid 
To him that Earth's Foundation laid : 
Praiſe to the God whole ſtrong Decrees, 
dway the Creation as he pleaſe, 


2 Praiſe to the Goodneſs of the Lord, 
W ho rules his People by his Word, _ 
= --- FT "YE .. 4a. 
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And there as firong as his Decrees, 
Fe ſets his Kindeft Promiſes. 


[3 Firm*are the Words his Prophets give, 
Sweet Words, on which his Children live 
Each of them is.the Voice of God, 
Who tpoke, and ſpread the Skies abroad, 


4 Each of them pow'rful as that Sound, 
That bid the new-made World go round; 
And fironger than the ſolid Poles, 
On which the Wheel of Nature rolls. ] 


5 V\ hence then ſhould Doubts and Fears ar 
Why trickling Sorrows drown our Eyes} 
Slowly, alas, our Mind receives, 

The Ccmfor:s that our Maker gives, 
6 Oh, for a ſtrong, and lafting Faith ! 

| To credit what th? Alm ghry faith! 

1” embrace the Meſiage of his Son, 

_ And call the Joys of Heay'n our own, 


Then ſhould the Earth's o1d Pillars ſhake, 

And ali the Wheels of Nature break; 

Our {teady Souls ſhould tear no more, 

1 han tolid Rocks when Billows roar, 

| 8 Our everlaſting Hopes ariſe, 

Above the ruinable dkies, 

W here, the eternal Builder reigns, 

And his own Cours his Fow r ſuſtains, 
” rs 
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LX8.- 4 Thought of Death and Glory, 


M Y Soul, come, meditate the Day, | 
And think how near it ſtands, 
When thou muſt quit this Houſe of Clay, 
And fly to unknown Lands, _ 


[2 And you, mine Eyes, look down and view 
The hollow gaping Tomb; 
1 his gloomy Priſon waits for you, 
W hene'er the zummons come. ] 


3 Oh! could we die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their Stead; 
Then would our Spirits/Jearn to fly, 

And converſe with the Dead. 


4 Then ſhould we ſee the Saints above, 
In their own glorious Forms, _ 
And -wonder why our Souls ſhould love, 
To dwell with mortal Worms; 


[5 How we ſhould ſcorn theſe Cloaths of Fleſh, 
Theſe Fetters, and this Load: 


And long for Ey'ning to undreſs, 
That we may reſt with God. ] 


b We ſhould almoſt forſake our Clay, 
Pefore the Summons come, | 
And pray, and wiſh our Souls away, 
To their eternal Home, = 
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IX. Ge the '/ I ag 
i and Hall, 


5 GING tothe Lord, ye heiv'nly Hoſt | 


And thou, O'Earth adore: 


or, Th | 


Bll 


_ Let Death and Hell thro! all their Coaſts, 


Stand trembling at his Pow'r., 


2 His founding Chariot ſhakes the Sky, 
He makes the Clouds his Thrane ; 
There all his Stores of py lie 


_ *Till Vengeance darts them down, 


3 His Noſtrils breathe out fi'ry Streams, 
And from his awful Tongve, 
A ſov'reign Voice divides the F James, 
And Thunder roars along, 


4 Think, 'O my Soul, the dreadful Day, 

When this incenſed God, Fu 

Shall rend the Sky, and burn the Sea, 
And fling his Wrath abroad! 


5 What {hall the Wretch the Sinner do! 


He once defy'd the Lord: 


' But he ſhall dread the T hund'rer now, 


And {wk beneath his Word. 


6 Tempeſts of angry Fire ſhall roll, 
To blaſt the Rebel-Worm, 
And beat upon his paked Soul, 


in one eternal Storm, 


LX 
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| ARK! from the Lomby a dolefil Sound, » 
My Ears attend the Cry, ao 
Ye living Men, come view the Ground, 
« Where you-muſt ſhortly lie. 


© Princes, this Chr muſt be your Bed, 
E In ſpite of all your Tow'rs; | 
* The 1 all, the Wiſe, the Rev” rend Head, 


« Muſt lie as low as ours.” 


reat God! is this our certain Doom? 
And are we ſtill ſecure F 

btill walking downward to our Tomb, 
And yet prepare no mare? _ 


rant us the Pow'rs of quick'ning Grace, ' 
To fit our Souls to fly; 

hen when we drop this dying Fleſh, 
We'll riſe above the Py: 


XIV. God he Glory and the Defence of Sion, 


APPY the Church, thou ſacred Place, 
_ The Seat of thy Creator's Grace 
Thine holy Courts are his Abode ; 7 2 
Thou earthly Palace of our God. | = 


Thy Walls are Strength, and at thy Gates 
A Guard of heav'nly Warriors waitsz 
Nor ſhall thy deep Foundations move, 
u Fix'd on his Counſels and his Love. 


3 Thy 
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3 Thy Foes in vain Deſigns engage, 
Againſt his Throne in vain they rage: 


| Like riſing Waves with angry Roar, 
That daſh and die upon the Shore. 


4 Then let our Souls in Zion dwell, 
Nor fear the Wrath of Rome and Hell : 
His Arms embrace this happy Ground, 
Like brazen Bulwarks built around. 


5 God is our Shield, and God our Sun; 
Swift as the fleeting Moments run, 
On us he ſheds new Beams of Grace, 

| And we reflect his bh Sgs 


LXv, T be Hopes of Heaven our Support under 
| Trials on Earth, 


1 W HEN I can read my Title clear, 
To Manfions i in the Skies, 
4 bid farewel to ev'ry Fear, 
And wipe my weeping Eyes. 


-Þ | Should Earth againſt my Sou] engage, 
| And helliſh- Darts be hurl'd. 
Then I can ſmile at Satan's Rage, l 
And face a frowning World. 


2 Let Cares like a wild Deluge come, 
And Storms of Sorrow fall ; 

May I but ſafely reach my Home, | 
| _ My $0d, my Heav'n, my All. 


4 There ſhall I bathe m my OH, 
In Seas of heav* ly k Þeſt, Zh 
Eon. An 
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\nd not a Wave of Trouble roll, 
Acroſs wy peaceful Breaſt, 


V 'S 4 Proſper of Heaven makes et «, | 


mo R E; isa | Lacd of pure Delight, 
here Saints immortal reign; | 

Infinite Day excludes the Night, 

And Pleaſures baniſh Pain. 


here everlaſting Springs abides, 
And never- with'ring Flow'rs: 
eath, like a narrow hal divides - 
This heav'nly Land from ours, 


Sweet Fields beyond the ( welling, F lood, 
Stand dreſs'd in living Green: 

Co to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 
While hs roll'd between 


But tim'rous Mortals fart and ſhrink, 
To croſs this narrow Sea, 

\nd linger, -ſhiv'ring on the Brink, 
And fear to launch away. ] 


Dh ! could we make our Noubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy Doubts that riſe, 

\nd ſee the Canaan that we love, 

With unbeclouded Eyes! _ 


ould we but climb where Moſes ſtood, 

And view the Landſkip o'er, 

Not Ferdan's Streams, nor Death's cold F lood, 
dkould fright us from the Shore. } ” 
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LXVII. God's eternal Dominion. 


I PEAT God ! how infinite art theu ! 
5 OP What worthleſs Worms are we! 
| Let the: whole Race of Creatures bow, 
And pay'their Praiſe to thee, 


2 Thy Throne-eternal Ages ſtood, 
E're Seas or Stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the Nations deed, 


3 Nature and Time quite.naked lie, 
' To thine immenſe Survey, 
| From the. Formation of the Sky, 
To the great Burning-Day. 


- 4 eernity with all its Years, 
 ___ Stands preſent in thy View; 


| To thee there's. nothing Old appears! 
1 Great God! there's nothing New. 
= Our Lives thro' various Scenes are drawn, 
= And vex'd with trifling Cares, | 
= While thine eterfial Thoughts moves on, 
i  ____Thine undifturb'd Aﬀaars. 
& 6 Great God! how infinite art thou ! | 
b What worthleſs Worms are we!_ 
43 | Let the whole Race of Creatures bow, 
1} And pay their Praiſe to.thee, jt 
= 


* LXVUl 
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LXVIN. The humble Wor fi of Heaven. 


I PAT HER, 1 long, I faint to ſee, 
The Place of thine Abode; 
I'd leave thy earthly Courts and flee 
Up to thy Seat, my God ! 
2 Here | behold thy diſtant F ace, 
And *tis a pleafing Sight; 
Bur to abide in thine Embrace, 
I infinite Delight. 


; I'd part with all the Joys of Senſe 
To gaze upon thy T1 hrone ; © 
Pleaſure ſprin freth for ever thence, = 
Unſpeakable, Unknown. 


74 There all the heav' nly Hoſts are "=Y 
In ſhining Ranks they move, 
And drink immortal Vigour in 
With Wonder, and with Love. 


5 Then at thy Feet with awful F ear, b 
TH adoring Armies fall ; —_ 
With Joy they ſhrink to NOTHING there, 
Before th' Eternal ALL. - 


) There I would vie with all the Hoff, 
In Duty and'in Blils ; 
While LESS-THAN NOTHING | could: boaſt, | 
* And VANITY OR 


A 


| * Ifa, xl __” 
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7 The more thy Glories frikes mine Eyes, | 
The humbler I ſhall lie; 


Thus while 1 fink, my Joys DT riſe 
OCnmeaſurably high. | 


e 


LX IX. The Faithfuln f Ged in the Promijs 


[+ 1 Nev my Tongue, ſome near! nly Themy 

And ſpeak Gme boundleſs Thing, 

The mighty Works, or mightier Toy 
Of our Eternal King. 


—— | Tell of his wondrous Faithfulneſs, 
| And ſound his Pow'r abroad, 
Sing the ſweet Promiſe of his Grace, 


_ And the performing God. 


—* Proclaim Salvation from the Lord, 
| For wretched dying Men, 
His Hand has writ the ſacred Word, 
TT an immortal Pen, 


rrav'd as in eternal Braſs, , 
he mighty Promiſe ſhines ; | 
| Nor can the Pow 'rs of Darkneſs raſe, | | 
| Thoſe everlaſting Lines.] 


: [ 5 He that can daſh whole Worlds to Death, 
© And make them when he pleaſe, 
He ſpeaks, and thut Almighty Breath, | 
Fulfils his great Decrees. 


| 6 His very Word of Grace is ftrong, 
| _ As that which built the Skies ; "6p 


/ 
; 
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L 
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The Voice that rolls the Stars along, _ 
Speaks all the Promiſes. 


7 He ſaid, Let the wide Heav'n be ſors, 
And Huev' n was ftretch'd abroad; 
Abrah'm, Pl! be thy God, he ſaid, 
And he was Abram s God. 


| Oh, might I hear thine, heav ly Tongs 
But whiſper, Thou art mine : 

Thoſe gentle Words ſhould. raiſe my Songs 
| To notes almoſt divine. 


\ How would my leaping Heart rejoice, 
And think my Heav'n ſecure ! 
| truſt the All-creating Voice, 
And Faith deſires no more. 1 


ix.  Ged's Dobbs aver the I Pal. evi. - 
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OD 


OD of the "co thy chund'ring. Voice 


Makes all the roaring Waves rejoice !_ 
And one ſoft Word of thy Command, 
Can fink them ſilent in the Sand. | 


If but a Moſes wave thy Rod, | 
The Sea divides and owns its God ; 

» The ſtormy Floods their Maker knew, . 
And let his choſen Armies Grovgn. 


The ſcaly: Flocks amidſt the Sea, 

To thee, their Lord, a Tribute pa 

The meaneſt Fiſh that ſwims the ood; 
Leaps up, and means a Praiſe to God. 


Ti iS [4 The 
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[4 The larger Monſters of the Deep, 
On thy Commands Attendance keep ; 
By thy: Permiſſion; ſport and play, _ | 
= And cleave along their foaming Way. 
= «5 If God his Voice of Tempeſt rears, 
4 Leviathan lies till, and fears; 
_ Aneomhe lifts his Noftrils/bigh, 
=_ And ſpouts the Ocean to the Sky. ] 
_ 6 How is thy glorious Pow'r ador'd, 
= Amid{t theſe wat'ry Nations, Lord! 
Yet the bold Men that trace the Seas, 
| Bold Men refuſe their Maker's Praiſe. 
[7 What Scenes of Miracles they ſee, 
And never tune a Song to thee! 
| While on the Flood they ſafely ride! 
They curſe the Hand that ſmooths the Tide, 


| 8 Anon they plunge in wat'ry Graves, 
And ſome drink Death among the W aves : 
Yet the ſurviving Crew blaſpheme, _ 
Nor own the God that reſcu'd them. ] 

9 Oh, for ſome Signal of thine Hand ! _ 
Shake all the Seas, Lord, ſhake the Land: 
Great Judge deſcend, leſt Men deny, 

T hat there's a God that rules the Sky, 


4 
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_ From the 70th to the ro08th Hymn, 1 hode th 
_ _ Reader will forgive the Negleft of Rhime in tht 
Firſt and Third Lines of the Stanza, 
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LXXI, 


| LXXl. A hi nh horns nt ae Creatures, 


I «TBE Glories afn my Maker, Gods... 
My joyful Voice ſhall Gong, 
: And call ts Nations to adore, _ ... © 
Their Former and their- King, | + 


2 'T was his Right-hand that ſhap'd our Clay, A 
_ And wrought this human: Frame ; + 
But from his:own immediate fronts | 

Our nobler Spirits came. | 


2 We bring our mortal Pow'rs to Gd, ! 
And worſhip with our Tengues; . 
We claim ſome Kindred with the Een, Þ 
And join th' Angelic dongs.Þ - 
"Wa Let grov ling Beaſts of ev'ry Shape, . 
And Fowls of eviry Wing, __ 
And Rocks and idk and t'ires and Son 
Their various Tribute bring. - 
5 Ye Planets t6 his' Honour ſhine, - 41] 
And Wheels of Nature roll, 
Praiſe him in your _— Courſe, 
| Around the ſteady Pole. WE, 
The Brightneſs of our Maker S Name, 
The wide Creation fills, _.. Crag 
"| And his unbounded Grandeur flies, 
+l Beyond the heav'nly Hills, 


4  - - -han 


"——_ Hr mans ow Bn 


LEXIL % Lorg Day: or, The Refers 
tion of Chriſt, 


3 Nuzss'd phy. whoſe young dawning 
Behold our riſing God; (Ray 

That ſaw him triumph o'er the Duſt, 

| And leave his dark Abode! 


2 In the cold Prifon of a Tomb, 
The dead Redeemerlay, 
*T'ill the revolving Skies had brought 0 
'T he Third, th' appoifited Day. 
= 3 Hell and the Grave unite their Force, 
5:Y To hold our God in vainz 
"The fleeping Conqueror aroſe, 
And burſt their teeble Chain. _ 
4 To thy great Name, Almighty Lord, 
"Ms boſe ſacred. Hours we pay, _. 
| And loud Hojannas ſhall proclaim, | 
| The Triumph of the Day.» 
{5 Salvation and immortal Praiſe, 
'I'o our victorious Kingz 
| Let Heav'n and Earth, and Rocks Dp” _ 
| With ico mY ney” $64. 23H 


LAX wu.  Duults Jatrred 6 : or, 6 Spies Jo 


reflare, 


gone 
1 [Jzncs from my Soul, ſad Thoughts, * 


Ny 


] 
; And leave me to Dy Joys; 
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My Tongue ſhall triumph in my God, 
And make a joyful Noiſe. . 


2 Darkneſs and Doubts had veil'd my Mind, 
And drown'd my Head in Tears, 
*Till fov'reign Grace with ſhining Rye, 

Diſpell'd my gloomy Fears. 


3 Oh, what immortal Joys 1 felt, 
And Raptures all divine, _ 
When Fe/us told me, | was his, 
And my Beloved mine-! 


4 In vain the Tempter frights my Soul, 
And breaks my Peace in vain; _ 
One Glimpſe, dear Saviour, ot thy F ae, 
Revives my Joys again, 


LEXIV. PEE from a Senſe of Divine 4 
Mn bs A ROO Y Puree, 


I E: $ this the kind Banus; Lo 
And theſe the Thanks we owe, 
Thus to abulſe.eternal Love, © 8:3 
= Whence all our Bleſſings flow? , 


2 To what a ſtubborn Frame, 
Has Sin reduc'd our Mind. 
What ſtrange rebellious Wretches we, 
And God as ſtrangely kind, 


[3 On us he bids the Sun 

* ohed his reviving Rays ; 

fff or us the Skies their Circles run, | 
To lengthen out our Days. | OF . 

ef nw K 4 4 The 
#8 $a | 
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4 The Brutes obey their God, _ 
And. bow their Necks to Men ; | 
But we more haſe, more brutiſh Things, 
Reject his eaſy Reign. ] 
- Turn, turn us, Mighty God, 
nd mould our Souls afreth ; 


= Break, ſov? reign Grace, theſe Hearts F Stans, 


And give us Hearts of F leſb. 


6 Let old lngratitude 
Provoke our weeping Eyes, 
And hourly as new; Mercies fall, 
Let ene Thanks ariſe. 


" LXXV, Ht; and Eternal 1%: or, Th 
beatifick v2 wa of CHRIST, | 


NY "RO M FRE my God, my Y Joy ſha riſe, 


| + And run eternal Rounds, 
| Beyond the Limits of the Skies, | 
Ang all-created Bounds, OE 


2 2 The oy Aograge: -— of my:Soul, _ 


Shall th itſelf aut-brave, 
| Leave dull Mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the Grave. 
3 There where my enema eſus reignss” 
In Heav'n's unmeaſur'd Space, 
VI! ſpend a long Eternity, 
p Pleaſure and in Praiſe, 


4 Millions of Years. my wond'ring Eyes, 
Shall o'er hy. Beauties rove, oO | 
Wy” An 


4 


With Scars of, Honous in his F lebs ©. 
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And endleſs Ages I'll-adore, = 
The Glories of thy Love, _ 


; Sweet Jeſus ev'ry Smile of thine, 


Shall freſh Endearments bring, 
Ang thouſand Taſtes of new Delight, 
From all thy Graces ſpring.  _ 
Haſte, my Beloved, fetch my Soul SH 1x1 
Up to thy blefs'd Abodez '  - 
Fly, for my Spirit longs to ſee. 
My Agvieuy and my God, 


HR wr. TOW 


LXXVI. "The Rip and roſe C 


OS es Prince of Light £7 
FT hat cloath'di'himfelt'in wer 


Enter'd the lron Gates of Deaths, | FE CEE eos 
And tore the Bars away... - 2 A 


Death is: no>more. the King of Dread, 
Since our; Emmanuel vole; : 5 2 5, 
He took the T'yrants. Sting; away, * 3 ix. 941 
And ſpoil'd:Gue bellifh Foes; 4 


WSce, how the Congy'ror mounts alaſh, 


And tg his Father flies, | 


And; Eriumph:in; his Eyes... | 


here our, exalted Saviour reigns,, 
And ſcatters Bleſſings down ;_ 


: 7 S. * 3 
'#. Y +464 6 42 


Fees ws Lord 


 Ofthe «#lefial Throne, . | i dar 66 
K 5 ” 2 Rail, 
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= Raiſe your Devotion mortal Tongues 
He To reach his bleſs'd Abode, g 
| Eweet be the Accents of your Songs, 
_ To our incarnate God. 
6 Pright Angels, firike your loudeſt Stri S, 
Pp _- ſweeteſt V oices raiſe ; 20 
Let Heav'n, and all created Things, 
Sound our Emmanuel's Fes ]-. 


Lxxvil. The Chrifle Warfare 


(1 GTAND up nay Sod; ſhake off thy Fean, 
And gird the Goſpel-Armour on; 
March to 4 Gates of endleſs Joy, : 
- Where thy great Captain Saviour's gone. 
2 Hell and thy Sins refiſt thy Courſe, 
But Hell and Sin are vangquiſh'd Foes ; 
Thy Teſus nail'd 'em to the Crols, 
> And ſung the Triumph when be roſe.] 
[3 What tho' the Prince of Darkned rage, 
And waſte the Fury of his Spite ; 
Eternal Chains conhne him down 


| To t'ry Deeps, and endleſs Night. 
4 What tho' thine ioward Luſts rebel? 
|  ?*Tas but a firuggling Gaſp for Life; 
The Weapons of victorious Grace, © 
Shall lay thy Sins, and end the Strife. ] 
$s Then let my Soul march boldly on, 
Pro forward an che henviakr Glens, 
be pbmods ve ory rebel ELL 
c 


CC .. i wth Ti. ad M— 
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There ſhall 1 wear a ftarry Crown, 
And triumph in Almigbty Grece, 
While all the Armies of the >kies, 
Join in my glorious Leade:'s Praiſe, 


 LEXVIL Redemption by Chriſt. 


\ HEN the firſt Parents of our Race 
| Rebel!'d. and loft their God, 
And the Infection of their Sin, 
Had tainted all our Blood. 


Infinite Pity touch'd the Heart, 
Of the eternal :on ; 

Deſcending from the beav 'nly Coun... 
He lek bis Father's Thaods, *R 


: Alice the Prince of Glory threw 
Hs meit Divine Array, 

And wrapp'd bis Godhead in a Veil, 
Of our. inferior Clay. 


His Living Pow'r, and dying Love, 
Redeem'd un 

A ian 
To Life and God again. 

To RT TR end Gan, - 
We joytully reign; 

Bleſs'd Hr, take us for thy own, 
For we are doubly thine. | 

6 Tis bios alt Ger bes OT 
The Bufinefs of our Days, 2 

For ever ſhall our thankful Tongues, 
- Jonas ty ene Fant 


LXXIX, 


204 Hr n ns and B. 11, 


'LXXIX, Praiſe to " Redeemer Fo 


r LUNG'D in a Gulph of dark Deſpair, 


We wretched Sinners lay, 
| Without one chearful Beam of Hope, 
Or Spark of glimm'ring Day. 


2 With pit ing Eyes, the Prince of Grace, Ef 


Beheld our helpleſs Grief ; 
He ſaw, and (O amazing Love! g. 
_ He ran to our Relief.” 


3 Down from the ſhining ceats Wore; 
_ With joyful Haſte he fled, 
Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh, | 
And dwelt among the Dead. 


4 He ſpoil'd the Pow'rs of Darkneſs thus, 
And brake our Iron Chains; 
 Feſus has freed our captive Souls, _ 
From everlaſting Pains. 


[5 is vain the baffled Prince of Hell, 


o 


__ _ His curſed Projects tries; 
We that were doom'd his endleſs Slaves, 
Are rais'd above the Skies, } 


6G Oh ! for this Love, let Rocks and ills 


Their laſting Silence break; 
And all harmonious human Tongues, 
The Saviour's Praiſes ſpeak. 


[7 Yes, we will praiſe thee, deareſt Lord, 


Qur Souls are all on Flame ; 
| Heſanng round the ſpacious Earth, 
BY thine adored Name. PAS: 
TW Angels 


4 
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8 Angels aſiſt our mighty Joys, | 
Strike all our Harps of Gold; 


But when you raiſe your higheſt Notes, 
His Love can ne'er be told.] 


LEXXN, Gad's awful Power and Goon FA 


1 Of! the Almig hty Lord ! 
How marchieſs $ is his' Pow'r ! 
Tremble, O Earth, beneath his Word, 
' While all the Heav'ns Jaore: © 


2 Let proud imperious Kings, 
Bow low before his Throne ! 6:5N 
Crouch to his Feet, ye haughty Things, 
Or he ſhall tread you down, ; 


3 Above the Skies he reigns, 
And with amazing Blows, 
He deals inſufferable Pains 
On hig rebellious Foes, 
4 Yet, everlaſting God, 
We love. to ſpeak thy Praiſe z 


Thy Sceptre's equal to-thy Rod,-. 
The Sceptre of thy Grace. 


| 5 The Arms of mighty Love, 
Defend our Son well, 
And heav'nly Mercy walls us round, 
From S£abylon and Hell, 
6 Salvation to the King, ; 
T bat ſits enthron'd above : 
Thus we adore the God of Might,. . 
| And bleſs the God of Sor. 
LXXXL, 
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LXXXI, | Our Sr the je Cauſe of ( Chriſt Death 


T AN D now the Scales have left mine Eyes, 
Now I begin to ſee: 
* Oh, the curs'd Deeds my Sins have done! © 
W hat murd'rous T hings they be! 


2 Where theſe the Traitors, deareſt Lord, 
That thy fair Body tore? 


Monſters that ſtain'd thoſe heav 'nly Limbs | 


_ With Floods of purple Gore ? 


3 Was it for Crimes that | had done, 
My. deareſt Lord was ſlain, 
When Juſtice ſeiz'd God's only Son, 
And put his Soul to Pain? 


4 Forgive my Guilt, O Prince of Peace, 
F1I wound my God no more; 


Hence from my Heart, ye Sins be gone, 
For Zeſus 1 adore. | 


6 Furniſh me, Lord, with heav'nly Arn. 
From Grace's Magazine, 

And PI proclaim eternal War. 
With evry darling Si, 


LXXXI.. Redemption and ProteZlion from Wi 


[ 
ritual Enemies. 


I AR I 8 E, my Soul, my joyful Pow! rs,” 
And triumph in my God; - 
Awake my Voice, and loud proclaim, 168 6; 
| His glorious Grace abroad, E 
2 ne 


B 
2 
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2 He rais'd me from the Deeps of Sin, 
The Gates of gaping Hell, 
And fix'd my Standing more ſecure, 
_ Than 'twas before [ fell. : 


3 The Arms of everlaſting Love, | 
Beneath my Soul he plac'd, 
And on the Rock of Ages ſet, 
My flipp'ry Footſteps faſt, 


4 The City of my bleſs'd Abode, 
Is wall'd around with Grace; 
Salvation for a. Bulwark ſtands 


To ſhield the ſacred Place. 


5 Satan may vent his ſharpeſt Spite, 
And all his Legions roar; 
Almighty Mercy guards my Life, 
And bounds his raging Pow'r. - 


6 Ariſe, my Soul, awake, my Voice, 
And Tunes of Pleaſure ſing ;_ 
Loud Hallelujahs ſhall addreſs 


my Saviour and my BY. 
LXX x1, The po Be Exaltation of Chriſt A 


I T H U S faith the Ruler of the Skies, | 
| Awake my dreadful Sword; 
wake my Wrath, and ſmite the Man, 

My Fellow, ſaith the Lord, 


2 Von receiv'd the dread Command, | 
_ And armed, down the flies 3 ; | 
Teſw 
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Feſus ſubmits t' his Father's Hand, 
And bows his Head, and dies, 


3 But oh! the Wifdom and the Grace, 
T hat join with Vengeance now! 
He dies to ſave our ouilty Race, 
And yet he riſes too, 


| A Perſon ſo divine was he, 
_ Who yielded to be ſlain, 
That he could give his Soul aways - 
And take his Life again, 


5 Live, glorious Loid, and reign on hight. 
Let ev'ry Nation ſing, 
| And Angels ſound, with endleſs Joys. 
AWOS Saviour and the Sine, 


Ix x XV. The Jane 


\OM E, all harailias Tongues, 
Your nobleſt Muſick —_— 
Ti is Chri/! the everlaſting God, { 
 _ And Chri/t the Man we ſing. 


2 Tell how he took our Fleſh, 
Fo take away our Guile; _ 
Jing the dear Drops of ſacred Blood, 
T hat helliſh Monſters ſpilt. 
_ [3 Alas!'the cruel Spear, 
' Went deep into his Side, | 
And the rich. Flood of purple ans.” 
Their murd'rous Weapons dy'd.] 


[4 The Wayes of ſwelling aries. 
, Od 0 'er his Solon, toll, 
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\nd Mountains of Almighty SV paths Ne 
Lay heavy an his Soul. ] 4 
5 Down to the Shades, of - 5M 
He bow'd his,awful Head ; , 
et he aroſe to live and reign, _LAHSTL.. 
When Death itſelf is dead. 
6 No more the bloody Spear, _ 
The Croſs and Nails no more; | 
or Bell itſelf ſhakes at his Name, _ © 
And all the Heav'ns adore,  _ 
There the Redeemer ſlits, 
High on the Father's Throne, 
The Father lays his Vengeance by, 
And ſmiles upon his Son, LY: 
8 There his full Glories ſhine, 
With uncreated Rays, 
And bleſs his Saints and Angels Eyes, 
£0 SY Days. 


LANNY, Suffcieneyof Pardo. 


] W HY does your Face, ye humble doide, 
Thoſe mournful Colours wear; _ 
What Doubts are theſe that waſte your F aith, 
And nouriſh your Ueſpair ? 


2 What tho' your num'rous Sins exceed 
The Stars that fill the Skies, . 
And aiming at th' eternal Throne, 
Like pointed Mountains riſe: 


3 What tho' your mighty Guilt _ 


The wide Creation hegll,. ra ts 
And 


208. Hymns and 
And has its curs'd F oundations laid, 
Low as the Deeps of Hell. 


4 ; See here an endleſs Ocean flows, | 
 _ Of never-failing Grace; 
| Febold a dying Saviour's Veins _ 
The ſacred Blood increaſe ; 


© 5 It riſes high, and drowns the Hills, 


*TÞ has neither Shore nor Bound : 
Now, if we ſearch to find our Sins, | 
Our Sins can ne'er be found, 


6 Awake, our Hearts, adore the Grace, 
That buries all our Faults, 
And pard'ning Blood, that ſwells above 
Our F ollies ar:d our T houghts, 


LXXXVI. Freedom Poe Sin and Mi Hay in 


Heaven. 


= Bn 


'0 U R Sins, alas! how "EEE they be ? 


And like a violent Sea, 


They break our Duty, Lord, to thee, No 


And hurty us away. 


2 The Waves of Trouble, how they riſe! 

_ H:w loud the 'l empeſts roar! 

| But Death ſhall lard our weary Souls 
Safe on the heav'nly Shore, 


© There to-fulfil his ſweet Commands, 

Our ſpeedy Feet ſhall move; 

No Sin ſhall clog our winged Zeal, 
Or cool our buining Love, _ 


| 4 The 
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4 There ſhall we fit and ſing, and tell 
| The Wonders of his Grace, 


"Till heav' nly Raptures fire our Heaxts, 
And ſmile in ev'ry Face. 


For ever his dear ſacred Name 
Shall dwell upon our Tongue, ' 

And Feſus and dalvation _— 
The Cloſe of ev "7 oP, 


Lxxevu, The Divine Glorie above our | 
OOO Reaſon, oy | 


H O W wondrous Cem, how glorious 
Muſt our Creator be, | (Bright, 

Who dwells amidſt the Jazz ling Light | 
- Of viiit Infiniey 7.57? | 


2 Our foring Spirits upwards riſe, 
 Tow'd the celeſtial TI krone ; ; | 
F ain would we fee the bleſſed Three, 

And the Almighty One, 


3 Our Reaſon ftretches all its Wings, 
And climbs above the Skies; 
| But Ri}! how far beneath thy Feet, 
Our grov'ling Reaſon lies! 


{4 Lord, here we bend our humble Souls, | 
And awtully adore : 
For the weak Pinions of our Mind, 
Can ſtretch a Thought no mote. -X 


5 Thy Glories infuiely: riſe, 
| Above our labouring Tongues: pd”: 


In 


:--M- Hymns ad Bl 
 Invainthe higheſt Seraph tries, 
To form an equal Song. 


[6 In humble Notes our Faith adores, | 
'The great myſterious King, W - 
While Angels ſtrain their nobler Pow'r: rs, 
00 [weep th” PW Om] 


" LXXXVINL . Salvation, 


2 1 gatyarion! Oh, 4 joyful Soundz. 
*Tis Pleaſure to our Ears; © 
A fov'reign Balm for ev'iry Wound, * 
And Cordial for our Fears. 


2 Bury'd in Sorrow and in Sin, 
At Hell's dark Door we lay . 
Bur we ariſe, by Grace divine, 
To ſee a heav'nly Day. 


'3 Salvation! Let the Echo fly, 
The ſpacious Earth around, 

While all the Armies of the Sky, 
Conſpire to raiſe the Sound, 


—_ INNNIN. Chet Fiaary over Satan, 


I H@5 ANN 4 to qQur conqu ing King ! 
I £ The Prince of Darknels flies, _ 

_ His Troops ruſh Headlong down to Hell, 

Like Lightning from the Skies. _ 


- 2 There, bound in Chains, the Lions roar, | 
And right: the reſcu'd Sheep;  — BY 
Bu 


ut 
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But Heavy Bars confine their Pow'r 

And Malice to the Deep. 
1 Hoſanna to our conqu fing King, 


All hail incarnate Love ! 
Ten thouſanhd' Songh and Glories. wait, 


To crown thy Head above. 


, Thy Vi&ries and thy deathleſs Fame, 


'Thro' the wide World ſhall run, 
And everlaſting Ages ſing, 
_ The SIE thou haſt won, 


x Faith n Cunrsr thy Pardon and Sanfli- Y 
Jben. 


H 0 w fad our State by Nature | rs! ' 
Our Sin how deep it ſtains! 
And Satan binds our captive Minds, | 
Faſt in his laviſh Chains, 


2 But there's a Voice of ſov'reign oo 
| Sounds from the ſacred Word ; 
Ho ! ye deſpairing Sinners, come, 
And truft upon the Lord. 


| My Soul obeys th Almighty Call, 
And runs to this Relief, 
l would believe th Promiſe, Lord 
Oh! help my Unbelief. gory 
l To the dear Fountain of thy Blood, 
Incarnate God, I fly; 
Here let me waſh my ſpotted Soul, 
From Crimes of deepeſt Dye. Ps 
5 Stretch 
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2 Stretch out thine Arm viftorious King, 
MJ reigning Sins ſubdue ; EE 


Drive the old Dragon from his Seat, 
With all his helliſh Crew.]_ 


2 2 Ag ilty, weak, and helpleſs Worm, 
n thy kind Arms I fall: 
| Be thou my Strength and Righteouſnl, 
by wy Jeſus and my All. | E: 


XCI, The Glry FIOers Heaven, 


H, the Delights, the heav' "AR Joys, 
The Glories of the Place, 
Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt Bears, 
 Ofhis o'erflowing Grace. + 


2 Sweet Majeſty and awful Love, 
Sits ſmiling on his Brow, 
And all the glorious Ranks above, 
At humble Diſtance bow. 


{3 Princes to his Imperial Name, 
| Bend their bright Sceptres down ; _ 
Dominions, Thrones, and Pow' rs rejoice, 
To ſee him wear the Crown. - 


4 Archangels | ſound his lofty Brake. PY 
_ - Thro' ev'ry heav'nly Street, 


| And lay their higheſt Honours down 
Submiflive at his Feet. 


$ 5 Thoſe ſoft, thoſe blefled Feet of his, 
That once rude Iron tore, oy 


- Big 


' 
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High on a-Throne of Light they ſtand, 
"Rod all the Saints adore. yy 


6 His Head, the dear Majeſtick Head, 
That cruel Thorns did wound, 
See what immortal Glories ſhine, F 

And circle it around !] 


7 This is the Man, th' exalted Man, 
Whom we unſeen adore; _ 
But when our Eyes behold his Face, 
Our Hearts ſhall love him more. 
[$8 Lord, how our Souls are all on Fi ire, 
To ſee thy bleſs'd Abode ; 
Our Tongues rejoice in Tunes of Praiſe, | 
To our incarnate God ! | 


1 And while our Faith enjoys the Sight, 
We long to leave our Clay ; 

And wiſh thy fi'ry Chariots, Lord, 
To fetch our Souls 0m” 28 


XCII, The Ger ſeed, and her En nemies 
7 2 {ſappointed. oh 


Compoſed the 5th of November, 1694. 


| ” OU T.: to the Lak and let our Ti 
Thro' the whole Nation run ; 
Ye Britiſh Skies reſound the Noiſe, 
Beyond the riſing Sun. 


 Þ Thee, mighty God, our Souls admire, 
oh _ Thee our Eur Voices ling, 


And 


% os Hruns nd. 1 


And,join with the celeſtial Choir, 
To praiſe th' eternal King. 


3 Thy Pow'r the whole Creation rules, 
: And on. the ſtarry Skies, 
Sits ſmiling/at the weak Deſigns, 
Thine envious Foes deviſe. 


4 "Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 
___ And with an awfalt Frown,' 

_ Flings vaſt Confufion' on their Plots, 

| Abd ſhakes their Babel down. 


| [ 5 Their ſecret Fires in Caverns lay, 
by: And we the Sacrifice : Hs 
But gloomy Caverns ftrove in vain 
i: To "ſcape all-ſearching Eyes. 
- 6 Their dark Deſigns were all teveal'd, 
| — Their Treaſons all betray'd; 
| Praiſe to the Lord that broke the Snare 
Their curſed Hands had laid: ] 
7 In vain the buſy Sons of Hell, 
Still new Rebellions try, | 
| Their Souls ſhall.pine with envious Rage, $ 
And vex away, and die. 


8 Almighty Grace defends our Land, 
From their malicious Pow'r : 
Let Britain with united Songs, 
Almighty Grace adore. 


"orinila  xclll, 
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XCIIL. Gadall, and in all. Pfal, lxxiii, 25, 


T M) Y God, my Life, my Late: % 
To thee, to thee | call; 
[ cannot live, if thou tara tg : 


For thou art All in all. 


[2 Thy ſhining Grace can chear 
This Dungeon where I dwell : 
Tis Paradiſe when thou art here; 


If thou depart, 'tis Hell: ] 

[3 The Smilings of thy Face, 
How amiable they are! _ 
Tis Heav'n to reſt in thy Embrace, 

And no where elſe but there. }] 


[4 To thee, and thee alone, 
The Angels owe their Bliſs ; 
They fit around thy gracious Throne, 
_ And dwell whete Feſus is. ] 


[: 5 Not all the Harps above, 

Can make a heav'nly Place, 
lf God his Refidence remove, 
Or but conceal his Face.] 


6 Nor Earth nor all the Sky, 
Can one Delight afford ; 
No, not a Drop of real joy, 
Without thy Preſence, Lord. 


7 "Thou art the Sea of Love, 
Where all my Pleaſures roll ; 
he Circle where my Paſſions move, 
And Centre of my Soul, 


Il, 
_ (8 To 
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(8 To thee my Spirits fly, _ 
With infinite Deſire: 


4 And De: how far from thee I lie! 


ar r Jeſus, raiſe me OR # 


Es XCIV. God my ) Hoppinee, Plat Ii 25, 


'1 Y God, my "T4220 and my Love, 
5M My everlaſting ', | | FE ; 
I've none but thee in Heav' n above, 

_ Or on this earthly Ball.” , 


T 2 What empty Things are all the Skies, by 
And this inferior Clod ! FL 
There's nothing here deſe:ves my Joys, 
T here's nothing like my God. ] 


[3 In vain tbe bright, the burning Sun, 
Scatters his feeble Light : 
*Tis thy ſweet Beams create my Noon; 
If thou withdraw 'tis Night. 


4 And whilſt upon my reſtleſs Bed, 
Amoneſt the Shades I roll, 
Tf my Redeemer ſhews his Head, 
7 is Morning with my Soul. } 
, 5 To thee we owe our Wealth and F riends, 
And Health and ſafe Abode: 
Thanks to thy Name for meaner Ebings, 
But they are not my God. | 


6 How vain a Toy is glitt'rin Wealth, 
If once © compar 'd to thee ? 
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Or what's my Safety, or ny Health, 
_ Or all my Friends to me? 


7 Were I Poſleſlor of the Earth, 
And call'd the Stars my own; 
Without thy Graces, and thy Self, 
I were a Wretch undone, 


Ws Let others ſtretch their Arms like Seas, 
And graſp in all the Shore, 

Grant me the Viſits of thy F ace, 
And I defire no more. 


XCV. Look an him dew they plerced, and - 


| mourn, PSS 


NFINITE Grief! amazing Woe! 
| Behold my bleeding Lord: | 
Hell and the Jews Jpn 's his Death, 
And us'd the Roman Sword. 


2 Oh, the ſharp Pangs of ſmarting Pain 
| My dear Redeemer bore, 

When knotty W hips, and ragged Thorns, 
His facred Body tore ! 


3 But knotty W hips, and ragged Thorns, . 
In vain do I accuſe: 

In vain I blame the Roman Bands, 
And the more ſpiteful Fews. _ 


{ 'Twere you, my ins, my cruel Sins, 

His chief Tormentors were ; 
Each of my Crimes became a Nail, 

And Unbelict the Sper. $0 
L2 5 * I'were 


0 
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_ $ *Twere you that pull'd the Vengeance down 
Upon his guiltleſs Head; 


Break, break my Heart, oh, burſt mine Eyex 
And let my Sorrows bleed. A 


6 Strike, mighty Grace, m x fo flinty Soul, 
*'Till melting Waters flow, _ 


And deep Repentance drown mine - Eyes 
In undiflembled Woe, 


- CVI. | Diflinguifting Love : or, Angel 
_ PRRIEn, and Man Nee  PEIG 


I pow headlong from the native e Skies : 
The Rebel Angels fell, | 
And Thunder-bolts of flaming, Wrath, 
; Purſu'd them deep to Hell. 


2 Down from the Top of ankly Bliſs, | 
 _ Rebellious Man was hurl'd ; We 
And Teſus ſtoop'd beneath the Grave, | 
"To reach a finking World. 


3 Oh, Love of infinite Degrees © 
Se Unmeaſurable Grace! 
Muſt Heav'n's eternal Darling die, 
To ſave a trait'rous Race ? 


Fr Muſt Angels fink for ever down, 
And burn in quenchleſs Fire,  _ 

While God forſakes his ſhining Throne, | 
To raiſe us Wretches higher? 


5 Oh, for his Love, let 'Earth and Skies 
With Hallelujabs ring, 


An 


Il. SrinrTUA L tons. | Ry 
And the full Choir of human Tongues, 


1 ROM Heav'n the finning Angels fell, 
And Wrath and Darkneſs chain'd them 

But Man, vile Man, forſook his Bliſs, (down ; 
And Mercy lifts him to a Crown, 

2 Amazing Work of fov'reign Grace, 
That could diſtinguiſh Rebels ſo! 
Our guilty T reaſons call'd aloud 
For everlaſting Fetters too, | 


3 To thee, to thee, Almighty Love, 
Qur Souls, ourſelves, our All we pay; 
Millions. of Tongues ſhall ſound thy Praiſe 
On the bright kills of heav'aly Day. | 


XCVIII, Hardneſs of Heart complained of. 


I MY Heart, how dreadful hard it is ! 
| How heavy here it lies;  _- 
Heavy and cold within my Breaſt, 

| Juſt like a Rock of Ice! 

2 Sin, like n raging Tyrant, fits 
Upon this __ Throne, 
And ev'ry Grace lies bury'd deep, 
Beneath this Heart of Stone, 
How ſeldom do I riſe to God, 
_ Or taſte the Joys above ! | Wo 


ny 
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This Mountain preſſes down my Faith, 
And chills my flaming Love. ; 


4 When ſmiling Mercy courts my Soul, 
With all its heav'niy Charms, 
This flubborn, this relentleſs Thing, 
Would thruſt it from my Arms. 


5 Ag ainſt the Thunders of thy Word, b 
| Rebellious | have ſtood; | 
My Heart, it ſhakes not at the Wrath 
And Terrors of a God 
6 Dear Saviour, ſteep this, Rock of mine, 
In thine own crimſon Sea! 
None but a Bath of Blood Civine, : 
Can melta Flint oy.” | 


'XCIX. The Book of God's Deerecs, 


7 [ ET the whole Ract of Creatures lie 
— Abas'd before their God: =<_ 
Whate' er his ſov reign Voice has form' d, 
He governs with a Nod, 


_12 Ten thouſand Ages e'cr the Skies 
Were into Motion brought; 
| All the long Years and Worlds to come, 
Stood preſent to his T hought. 


3 There's not a Sparrow or a Worm, 
Burt's found in his Decrees; 

_ He raiſes Monaichs, to their, T hrone, 
And ſinks them as he pleaſe.] 


4 If Light attends the Courſe I run, | 


*T'is h id th ſe R n 
1s os wh es tho os And 


RI SernruAt Sonwaes 22 
And 'tis his Hand that hides my Sun, 
_ If Darkneſs cloud my Days. 


5 Yet I would not be much concern'd, 
Nor vainly long to ſee 
The Volumes of his deep Decrees, 
What Months are writ for me. 


6 When he reveals the Book of Life, 
_ Oh may I read my Name 
Amongſt the choſen of his Love, 
The Followers of the Lamb! 

CG. The Preſence of Chriſt is the Life of my : 


Soul. 


| 74 O W full of Anguiſh is- the Thought, 
How it diſtracts and tears my Heart, 

If God at laſt, my Sov'reign Judge, | 

dhould frown, and bid my Soul, Bepart '£ 


2 Lord, when I quit this earthly Stage, 
Where thall I Hy but to thy Breaſt? 
For [ have ſought noother Home ; | 
For 1 have learn'd no other Reſt. 


3 I cannot live contented here, 

Without ſome Glimpſes of thy Face ; 
And Heav'n, without thy Preſence there, 
Would be a dark and tir:ſome Place. 

{ When earthly Cares ingroſs the Day, 
And hold my Thoughts afide from thee, 
The ſhining Hours of chearful Light, 

Are long and tedious. Years to me. TE tes 
; 4 5 And 
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_ [7 Chrift is my Light, my Life, my Care, 


RT TPO ne ! 
5 And if no Ev'ning Viſits paid, G 
Between my Saviour and my Soul, 


_ How dull the Night ! how ſad the Shade! 
_ How mournfully the Minutes roll ? Te 


6 This Fleſh of mine might learn as ſoon 
_ To live, yet part with all my Blood; 
| To breathe, when vital Air is gone, 
Or thrive and grow without my Food, _ 


My blefſed Hope, my heav'nly Prize; _ 

Dearer than all my Paſſions are, 

My Limbs, my Bowels, or my Eyes. 
8 The Strings that twine about my Heart, 
| Tortures and Racks may tear them off; 

But they can never, never part, : 
_ With their dear Hold of Chri/t my Love.] 

[9 My God ! and can a humble Child, 
| That loves thee with a Flame fo high, 
Be ever from thy Face exil'd, 
Without the Pity of thine Eye ? 


10 Impoſſible ! — For thine own Hands 

Have ty'd my Heart fo faſt to thee, 
And in thy Book the Promiſe tands, 
That where thou art, thy Friends muſt be.) 


CL. | The War ', three chief Temptations, 


1 W HEN inthe Light of Faith divine, 
 YY. We look on Things below, 
| = y | |  _ Honolh 
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Honour, and Gold, and ſenſual Joy, 
How vain and dang” rous too! 


[2 Honour's a Puff of noiſy Breath 
| Yet Men expoſe their Blood, 


And venture everlaſting Death, * 
To gain that airy Good, 


3 Whilſt others ſtarve the nobler Mind, 
And feed on ſhining Duſt, _ 
They rob the Serpent of his F ood, 
T'indulze a ſordid Luft ] 


4 The Pleaſures that allure our Senſe, 

Are dang'rous Snares to Souls! _ 

There's but a Drop of flatt'ring Sweet, 
And daſh'd with bitter Bowls, 


5 God is mine all-ſufficient Good, 
My Portion and my Choice, 
In him my vaſt Deſires are filld, 


And all my Pow'rs rejoice. 


6 In vain the World accoſts my Ear, 
_ And tempts my Heart anew; * 
I cannot buy your Bliſs fo dear, 

Nor part with Heav' n for you, 
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ClI. 4 happy Reſurreion. 


O, Ill repine at Death no more, 
But, with a chearful Gaſp, reſign 
Ta the cold Dungeon of the Grave, 

Theſe dying, with'ring Limbs of mine, 


2 Let Worms devour wy waſting Fleſh, 
And crumble all "3.7 Bones to Duſt, 


- 224  Hymnsand 2: 
_ My God ſhall raiſe my Frame anew, 
_ At the Revival of the Juſt. | 


E3 Break, ſacred Morning, thro' the Skies, 
_-- - Bring "that delightful, dreadful Day, 

_ Cut ſhort the Hours, dear Lord, and come; 
_ Thy ling'ring Wheels how long they m_ 


[4 Our weary Spirits faint to ſee _ 

The Light of thy returning Face, 
And hear the Language of thoſe Lips, . 
Where God has ſhed his richeſt Grace.} 


E [5 Haſte then upon the Wings of Love, 
| Rouze all the pious fleeping Clay, . 
That we may join in heav'nly Joys, 
And ling the Triumph of the 4 I 


CIII. Chris Commiſſion, Jobwii, Ver 16, 17, 


1 CO M E happy Souls, approach your Ged, 
| With new melodious SONgs 3 ; 
| Come, render to Almighty Grace, 
The Tributes of your Tongues; 


2 So ftrange, ſo boundleſs was the Loney 
That pity'd dying Men, 
The Father ſent his equal Son, 
To give them Life again. 


' 3 Thy Hands, dear Jeſus, were not arm'd | 
With a revenging Rod, _ R 
No hard Commiſſion to perform 
The Vengeance of a God, = 
rt os ' 4 But 


; 
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4 But all was Mercy, all was mild, 
And Wrath forſook the Throne, | 
When Chr:/? on the kind Errand came, 
And brought Salvation down. 


5 Here, Sinners, you may heal your Wounds, 
And wipe your Sorrows dry; 
Truſt in the mighty Saviour's Name, 
And you ſhall never die. 


6 See, deareſt Lord, our willing Souls 

Accept thine offer'd Grace ; 

| We bleſs the great Redeemer's Love, 
_ And ge. the Father Praiſe, 


F 


 Clv. The ſame. 
I R A IS E your triumphant Songs 


To an immortal Tune, 
Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds 
Celeſtial Grace has done. 


2 Sing tow eternal Love 
Its chief Beloved chole, 
And bid him raiſe our wretched Race 
From their Abyſs of Woes. 


3 His Hand no. Thunder bears, 
Nor Terrors cloaths his Grow : 
No bolts to drive our Guilty Souls 
To hercer Flames. beluw. 
4 *'T was Mercy fill'd the Throne, : 
And Wrath ſto \d filent by, 


When Chri/t was {ent with Pardons down, 
I'8 Rebels doon!'d to die. 


5 Now, 
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_ 5 Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, 
Let hopeleſs Sorrows ceaſe; 
\ Bow to the Sceptre of his Love, 
| And take the offer'd Peace, + 
6 Lord, we obey thy Call; 
| Vee lay an humble Claim 
To the Salvation thou has brought, 
And love and praiſe thy Name. 


CV. Repentance flowing from the Patience of Gul 


n AND are we Wretches yet alive? _ 
And do we yet rebel? 
*Tis boundleſs, 'tis amazing Love, 
That bears us up from Hell! 
2 The Burden of our whey Guilt 
Would fink us down to Flames, - 
And threat'ning Vengeance roils above, 
To cruſh yur feeble Frames. 
3 Almighty Goodneſs cries, Forbear, 
And {trait the "Thunder ſtays: | 
And dare-we now provoke his Wrath, 
And weary out his Grace ? : 
4 Lord, we have long abus'd thy Love, il 
Too long indulg'd our Sin, | 
Our aking Hearts &'en bled to ſee 
W hat Rebek we have been. 
 $ No more, ye Lufſts, ſhall ye command, 
No more will we obey; 
$tretch out, .O God, thy conqu'ring Hand, WW? 
_  Anddrive thy Foes away, ov 


RI. $ PIR TUAL SONGS. 
- CV I, ; Repentance at the Croſs. 


I Olin if my Soul was form'd for Woe, 
How would I vent my Sighs ! 
Repentance ſhould like Rivers flow, 
From both my ſtreaming Eyes. 
2 *'T was for my Sins my deareſt Lord 
Hung on the curſed I ree, ; 
And groan'd away a dying Life 
For thee, my Soul, for thee. 
3 O, how [ hate thoſe Luſts of mine, 

_ That crucify'd my God, 
Thoſe Sins that pierc'd and nail'd his Fleſh 
Faſt td the fatal Wood! ti HE 
4 Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die, 

_ My Heart has fo decreed; 

Nor will 1 ſpare the guilty Things 

— That made my Saviour bleed, 

5 Whilſt with a melting broken Heart 

My murder'd Lord I view, _ 

P]] raife Revenge againſt my Sins, 
And ſlay the Murd'rers too. 
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CVII. The everlaſting Abſence of God intolerable. 


1 THAT awful Day will furely come, 
L Th' appointed Hour makes haſte, 
When I mult Rand before my Judge, 
And paſs the folemn Teſt, 
2 Thou lovely Chief of all my Joys, 
— Thou Sov'reign of my Heart, 


228 Hymns and 
How could I bear to hear thy Voice 
Pronounce the Sound, Depart ? 


[3 The Thunder of that diſmal Word = 6 
Would fo torment my Ear, | 
*T would tear my Soul aſunder, Lord, 
D With moſt tormenting Fear, ] 
[4 What, to be baniſh'd for my Life, 
And yet forbid to die? _ 


To linger in eternal Pain, 
Yet Death for ever fly ?] 


5 Oh! ! wretched State of = Deſpair, 
To ſee my God remove, 
And fix my doletul Station where 
1] muſt not taſte his Love, _ 
6 Tejas, | throw my Arms around, 
And hang upon thy Breait ; 
Without a gracious Smile from thee 
My Spirit cannot reſt. 


| 5 Oh! tell me that m on Aorinngg Name, 
Is graven on thy Hand 
Shew me ſome Promiſe in thy Book, 
W here my Salvation ſtands ! 
[8 Give me one kind, aſſuring Word, 
To fink my Fears again, 
And chearfully my Soul ſhall wait 
Her threeſcore Years and ten. = 


= Cv. Hue to the Throne of Grace hs a 
Mediator. ab 


I £93 ME, _ us lift our joyful Eyes W 2 
Up to the Courts above, a 
n 


BI. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 
And ſmile to ſee our Father there, 
Upon a Throne of Love. 
2 Once * twas a Seat of dreadful Wrath, 
And ſhot devouring Flame; 
Our God appear'd conſuming Fire, 
| Anc Vengeance was his Name, 


3 Rich were the Drops of 7eſus' Blood 
That calm'd his frowning Face, 

That ſprinkled o'er the burning Throne, 

And turn'd the Wrath to Grace, 

; Now we may bow before his F ect, 
And veature near the Lord; 

No fi'ry Cherub guards his Seat, : 
| Nor double-flaming Sword. 

5 The peaceful Gates of heav'nly Bli 
Are open'd by the Son; 

High let us raiſe our Notes of Proife,.” 
And reach th* Almighty Throne. 


Great Advocate on high ; 
And Glory to th' Eternal King, 
That ah bis F ay _. ; 


CIX. The - Dried ft Providence, 


I ] OR D, we dons ye vaſt Dudizs, 
» "I'h obſcure Abyſs of Providence, 
Too deep to ſound with mortal Lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble Senſe. 
2 Now thou array'ſt thine awful Face, 
in angry F rownes without a Smile ; 


b To thee ten thouſand Thanks we bring, 


230 Hymns "RE Bll 


We, thro' the Cloud, believe thy Grace, 
| Secure of thy Compaſſion fill, 


4 'Thro? Seas and Storms of deep Diſtreſs, 
We fail by Faith, and not by Sight; 
Faith guides us in the Wilderneſs, 

'Thro' all the Briars and the * eg 


is Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod, 
Reſolve to ſcourge us here below, - 
Still we muſt lean upon our God, 
" Thine Atm ſhall bear us ſafely thro'. 


x. Triungb over Death, in Hope of the Re 


furreflion 


E | AND muſt this Body Sa? 

TT his mortal "anode decay ? 
Aud muſt theſe active Limbs of mine 
Lie mould'ring in the Clay ? 


. 2 Corruption, Earth, and Worms, = 
Shall but refine this Fleſh, 

_ *Till my triumphant Spirit comes, 

'To put it on afreſh. 


3 God my Redeemer lives, 
And —_ from the Skies 
Looks down, and watches all my Duſt, 
 *TFlll he ſhall bid it riſe. 


4 Array'd in glorious Grace, 

- Shall theſe vile Bodies ſhine, 
| And ev'ry Shape, and ev'ry Face, 
 __ Look heay 'rly and ——_ Wt. 
5 Thi 


BIT, SPIRITUAL SonGs. 23x 
5 Theſe lively Hopes we own 
To Feſus' dying Love ; 
We would adore his Grace below, 
And fing his Pow'r above. 


6 Dear Lord, accept the Praiſe 
Of theſe our humble Songs, 
'Till Tunes of nobler Sound we raiſe, 
; wu our immortal Toe 


CXI. Thankſgiving for Vieery ; or, Gad's Do- 


union, and our Deliverance, 


I WA ION rejoice, and Fulah ſing, 
The Lord aſſumes his Throne ; 

Let Britain own the heav'nly King, 
And make his Glories known. 


2 The Great, the Wicked, and the Proud, 
From their high Seats are hurl'd; 
7ehbovah rides upon a Cloud, 
And thunders thro' the World. 


3 He reigns upon th' eternal Hill, 
Diftributes mortal Crowns z 
Empires are fix'd beneath his anVes,. 

And totter at his Frowns. 


4 Navies, that rule the Ocean wide, 

Are vanquiſh'd by his Breath,  _ 
And Legions arm'd with Pow'r and Pride, 
| Deſcend to wat'ry Death. 


5 Let Tyrants make no more Pretence 
To vex our happy Land; 

Fehovah's Name is our Defence, 
Our Buckler i is his Hand, 


[6 Long 


| 6 . Hymns and 


B. I 


[6 Long may the: King, our Sov'reign, live 


To rule us by his Word; 
_ And all the Honours he can give, 
..-  : Be offerd to the Lord.] —_ 


CXII, Angels miniſter ing to Chriſt and Scint, 


| (3A. God | to what a glorious Height 
= Haft thou advanc'd the Lord thy Son ? 


Angels, in all their Robes of Light, 
Are made the Servants of his T1 hrone, 


| 2 Before his Feet their Armies wait, 


And (wift as Flames of Fire they move, 


To manage his Aﬀeairs-of State, 
In Works of Vengeance, or of Love. 


'3 His Orders run through all the Hoſts, 


Legions deſcend at his Command, * 
To ſhield and rome the Briti/h Coaſts, 


When foreign Rage invades our Land. 
4 Now they are ſent to guide our Feet 
Up te the Gates of thine Abode, 
Thro' all the Dangers that we meet 
In. travelling the heav'nly Rogd. _ 


= &© Lord, when | leave this mortal Ground, 


And thou ſhalt bid me riſe, and come, 
Send a beloved Angel down, 
_ Safe to conduct my dpuit home. 


 Cxlll, 


p—— 
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CxIll. The fame 


I THE Majeſty of Solomon, 
How glorious to behold 
The Servants waiting round his Throne, 
The Iv'ry and the Gold! 


2 But mighty God ! thy Palace ſhines 
With far ſuperior Beams ; 
' Thine Angel-Guards are ſwift as Winds, 
Thy Miniſters are Flames. 


72 Soon as thine only Son had made_ 
His Entrance on this Earth, 

A ſhining Army downward fled 

| To celebrate his Birth, 


4 And, when oppreſs'd with Pains and Fears, 
On the cold Ground he lies, - 
Behold a heav'nly Form appears, 

T' allay his Agonies. ] 


5 Now to the Hands of Cbrift, our « King, 
Are all their Legions givin; _ 

They wait upon his Saints, and bring 
His choſen Heirs to Heav'n. | 

6 Pleaſure and Praife run through their Hoſt, 
To lee a Sinner turn; 

Then Satan has a Captive loſt, 
And Chrift a Subje& born : 


7 But there's an Hour of brighter Joy, 
Whea he his Angels ſends, 
Obſtinate Rebels to deſtroy, 


And L gnoder in his F riends, 


8 Oh! 
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8 Oh! —_ I ay, without a Doubt, 
| There ſhall my Soul be found, 


Then let the Great Archangel ſhout, I; 
"And the laſt Trumpet ſound, 


_ CX1v. Chrites Death, V iftory, and Deinin 


I 4 Sing my Saviour's wondrous Death ; 
He conquer'd when he fel]; 


*Tis fmiſh'd, ſaid his dying Breath, 
_ And ſhook the Gares of Hell. 
2 *Tis finiſh\d, our Emmanuel cries, 
The dreadful Work is done ; | 
Hence ſhall his fov'reign Throne ariſe, 
_ His Kingdom is begun. 
3 His Croſs a fure Foundation laid 
| For Glory and Renown, 
When through the Regions of the Dead 
He palſs'd to reach the Crown, 


4 Exalted at his Father's Side 
_ Sits our victorious Lord; 

To Heav'n and Hell his Hands divide, 
_ "The Vengeance or Reward, 


5 The Saints from his propitious Eye, 
Await their ſev'ral Crowns, 
And all the Sons of Darkneſs fly 
The Terror of his Frowns, 


Bil. SPIRITUAL SONGS, 235 


CXV. Ged the Avenger of his Saints ; ; or, 
His Kingdom Supreme. 


I H* I GH as the Heav'ns above the Ground, 
| Reigns the Creator, God; 


Wide as the whole Creation's Bound, 
Extends his awful Rod. 

2 Let Princes of exalted State, 
To him aſcribe their Crown, 

Render-their Homage at his Feet, 
And caſt their Glories down. 


Know that his Kingdom is ſupreme, - 
Your lofty Thoughts are vain; Re 

He calls you Gods, that awful Name, 
But ye muſt die like Men. 

; Then let the Sov'reigns of the Globe 

Not dare to vex the Juſt 


He puts on Vengeance like a Robe, 
And treads the Worms to Duft, 


3 Ye Judges of the Earth, be wiſe, 
And hink of Heav'n with Fear; 


The meaneft Saint that you deſpiſe, 


CXVI. Mercies and Thanks, 


{4 OW can 1 fink with ſuch a Prop 
As my eternal God, _ 

Who bears the Earth's huge Pillows up, 

And iproats the Heav'ns abroad ? 


2 How - 
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2 How can I die while Feſus lives, 
_, Who roſe and left the Dead? 


Pardon and Grace my Soul FRG, 
From mine exalted Head, 


;, All that 1 am, and all I have, 
Shall be for ever thine; 
| Whate'er my Duty bids me give, 
My chearful Hands refign. 


4 Yet, if I might make ſome Reſerve, 
And Duty did not cal}, | 

Tlove my God with Zeal ſo great, 

That 1 ſhould give him All, 


_ CXVII. Living and dying with God preſent, 


I E Cannot bear thine Abſence, Lord, 
My Life expires if thou depart : 
Be thou, my Heart, ftill near my God, 
And thou, my God, be near my Heart, 


. 2 I was not born for Earth and Sin, 
Nor cay | live on Things fo vile: 

Yet | will ſtay my F ather's Time, 
And hope and wait for Heay'n awhile. 


3 Then, deareſt Lord, in thine Embrace ] 
Let me reſign my fleeting Breath, 
And, with a Smile upgn my Face, - 
| Pals the important Hour of Death, 


-CxVI 


( 


-_ 
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'CXVIN. The Priefthoed of Chriſt 


B LOOD has a Voice to pierce the Skies, 
Revenge, the Blood of Abel cries: 

But the dear Stream when Chrijt was ſlain, 
Speaks Peace as loud from ev'ry Vein. 
2 Pardon and Peace from God on highs 
Behold, he lays his Vingeance by by 
And Rebels that deſerve his ad Fi 
wg the Fav'rites of the Lord, 

To Jeſus let our Praiſes riſe, 
' Who gave his Life a Sacrifice : 
Now he appears before his God, _ 
And, for our Pardon, pleads his Blood, 


| oxi. | The Haly Scriptures. 


I A F EN with Guite, and full of F ears, 
| fly to thee, my Lord, 
And not - Glimpſe of Hope appears 
Butin thy written Word. 


The Volume of my Father's Grace 
Does all my Grief alluage : 

Here I behold my Saviour's Face 
Almoſt in ev'ry Page. 


This is the Field where hidden lies 
"The Pearl of Price unknown ; 
That Merchant is divinely wiſe, 
Who makes the Pearl his OWN, TT Re 
4 Here 
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4 Here conſecrated Water flows 
_ To quench my Thirſt of Sin, 
Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows, 
. _ Nor Danger dwells therein. 
5 This is the Judge that ends the Strife 
| __- Where Wit and Reaſon fail ; 
My Guide to everlaſting Life, 
'Thro' all this gloomy Vale, 
6 Oh! may thy Counſals, mighty God, 
__ My roving Feet command ; NT 
| Nor | forſake the happy Road, 
That leads to thy Right-hand. _ 


'CXKX, The Law and Goſpel jained in Scriptun 


1 'T HE Lord declares his Will, 

T1 And keeps the World in Awe; 
- Amidſt the Smoke on Sina''s Hill, 
Breaks out his fi'iry Law. 


2 The Lord reveals his Face, 


_ And, ſmiling from Above, 
Sends down the Goſpel of his Grace, 
 _'Th' Epiſtles of his Love, 


3 The ſacred Words impart 
- Our Maker's juſt Commands "IS 
The Pity of his melting Heart, 
| And Vengeance of his Hands. 
[4 Hence we awake our Fear, 
" We draw our Comfort hence 


_— ow 
_ 
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The Arms of Grace are treaſur'd here, 
| And Armour of Defence. 


5 We learn Chrift crucify'd, 
And here behold his Blood; 
All Arts and Knowledges beſides 

Will do vs little good.] 


. 6 We read th' heav'nly Word, 
We take the offer'd Grace, 
Obey the Statutes of the Lord, 
And truſt his Promiſes. 
7 In vain ſhall Satan rage 
Againſt a Book divine, 
here Wrath and Lightning guard the Page, 
Where Beams of Mercy ſhine. 


C&Xl. 2 th Low aid Goſpel dy YO. 


T H E Law la and PER us know, 
W hat {Duties to our God we owe; 

But *tis the Goſpel muſt reveal _ 

Where lies our Strength to do his Will. 


The Law diſcovers Guilt and Sin, 

And ſhews how vile our Hearts haye been ; 
Only the Goſpel can expreſs | 
Forgiving Love, and cleanſiag Grace 


What Curſes doth the Law aenounce 
Againſt the Man that fails but vnce ? 
But ins the Goſpel Chriit appears, - 
rard'ning the Guilt of num :0U3 Years. 


Y , TOP 2 


- 4 My Soul, no more attempt to ale | 
_'Thy Life and Conifort from the Law; 
Fly to the Hope the Goſpel gives : | 
T he Man that truſts the Promife ves,” 


7; cx XII. Retirement and d Meditation 


1M Y God permit me not to be 
A Stranger to myſelf and thee; 

Amidſt a houlhnd Thoughts {1 rove, 
 Forgetful of my higheſt Love. 


—"4; Why ſhould my Paſſions mix with Earth, | 
And thus Iva my heav'nly Birth ? 
Why ſhould I Geaks to Things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour, go ? 


3 Call me away from Fleſh and Senſe, 

| One ſov'reign Word can draw me thence ; 
| 1 would obey the Voice divine, 

And all inferior Joys relign. 


Let Noiſe and Vanity be gone ; 
In ſecret Silence of the Mind, 
My Heav' n, and there my God, 1 find, 


; CxXX11 . The Benefit of publick Ordinance 


1A WAY from ev'ry mortal Cas 
Away from Earth our Souls Regreat; 

| We leave this worthleſs World afar, 

| And wait and worſhip near thy Seat, 


4 Be Earth, with all her Scenes, withdrawn ; ; 


2 Lon 
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; Lord, in the Temple of thy Grace 
We ſee thy Feet and we adore; 
_ We gaze upon thy lovely Face, 
 Andlearn the Wonders of thy Pow'r, 


While here our various Wants we mourn, ; 
United Groans aſcend on high; 
And Prayer bears a quick Return 
Of Bleflings in Variety, 
4 If Satan rage, and vin grow ſtrong, . 
Here we receive ſome chearing Word ; 
We gird the Goſpel- Armour on, 
To fight, the Rattles of the Lord, 


Or if our Spirit faints and dies, 

(Our Conſcience gall'd with inward Sti ings) 
Here doth the righteous Sun ariſe, El 
With healing Beams beneath his Wings.] 


d Father ! my Soul would flill abide- 
Within tay Temple, near thy Side; 
But if my Feet muſt hence depart, 
vill keep thy Dwelling in my Heart, 


CXXIV. Mosts, AARON, and JosHUA, 


'T I'S not the Law of Ten Commands, 
On holy Sinai givin, 

Or ſent to Men by ſes' Hands, 

Can bring us ſafe to Heav'n, 


'Tis not the Blood which Aaron {| pilt, 


Nor Smoke of ſweeteſt Smell, RY 8. 
| M OR Can- 


MH, Hiuns ow” BY 
_ Can buy a Pardon for our Guilt, | 
Or fave our Souls from Hell. 


BF Aaron the Prieſt reſigns his Preath, 
= At God's immediate Will ; 


And in the Defart yields to Death {4 
_ Upon tt appointed Hill. 


4 And thus on Jordan's yonder Side, 
The Tribes of //r'e/ ſtand, 

| While Miojes bow'd his Read and 4 
Short of the promis'd Land, | 


5 I/rel rejoice, now * Toſhua leads, 
_ He'll bring your Tribes to reit ; 
' So far the Saviour's Name aeeds. 


The Ruler and ag Prieſt. 


' CxxV. Faith and Repentance, anns 4 and 


 Impenitence. Fs 


1 ] 1FE and immortal! Joys are givin 
To Souls that mourn the Sins they've done; 
 Child:en of Wrath made Heirs of Heav'n 
By Faith in God's eternal Son. 


2 Woe to the Wretch that never felt 
The inward Pangs of pious Grief, 
But adds to all his crving Guilt, 
The ttubborn Sin of Unbelicf, 


The Law condemns the Rebel dead, 
- Under the Wiath of God he lies; F 


hm R—_— 


®  folhua, the ſame with Jeſus, and ſignifies a Saviour, : 


B. Il. SPIRITUAL SONGS, 243 ay 


He ſeals the Curſe on his own Head, 
_ And with a double Vengeance dies, io 


..E XX V1. _ Gol chrifed j in the GO \ 
I TT H E Lord deſcending from above, 


Invites his Children near; 


While Pow'r and Truth, and boundleſs Love, = 


Diſplay their Glaries here. 


2 Here, in thy Goſpel's wondrous Fi rame, 
Freſh Wiſdom we purſue ; 
A thouſand Angels learn thy Name, 
_ Beyond whaateer they knew. 


J Thy Name is writ in faire{t Lines, 
Thy Wonders here we trace 
Wiſdom thro! all the Myſt ry ſhines, 
And ſhines in Jeſus Face 
4 The Law its beſt Ohedience owes 
To our incarnate God! 
And thy revenging Juſtice ſhows 
Its Honours in his Blood, 


5 But ſtill the Luftre of thy Grace, 
Our warmer Thoughts employs, 
Gilds the whole Scene with brighter Rays, 
_ And more exalts our Joys. 


CXXVII Circumciſi on and Baptiſm. 
( Written only far thoſe who pradtiſe the 0 Sen 
of Infants.) 


$ -HUS did the Sons of Abrabm paſs, | 
_ Under the bloody Seal of Grace ; _ 
-;- g The | 
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The yaung Difciples bore the Yoke, 
*T'fll Chri/t the painful Bondage broke, 


A - 4 By milder Ways doth Fe/us prove, 


_ His Father's Coy'nant, and his Love 
He ſeals to Saints his gloricus Grace, 
And not forbids their itnfant-Race, 

3 Their Seed is ſprinkled with his Blood, 

Their Children ſet apart for Godz; _ 

_ His Spirit on their Offspring ſhed, 
Like Water pour'd upon the Head, 

| 4 Let ev'ry Saint with chearful Voice, 

In this large Covenant rejoice; 
Young Children in their early Days, 
Shall give the God of Abra/'m Praiſe, 


_ CXXVIH, Corrupt Nature from Adam, 


i DLESS'D with the Joys of Innocence, 
Adam our Father ſtogd, 
 *T'ill he debas'd his Soul to Senſe, 
Ang eat th' unlawful Fogd, 


2 Now we are born a ſenſual Race, 
To finful Joys inclin'd; _ 

| Reaſon has loſt its native Place, 
_ And +lefh enſlaves the Mind. 


3 While Fleſh, and Senſe, and Paſſion reigns, 
Sin is the {weeteſt'Good; 
We fancy Mulick in our Chains, 


Ando forget the Load, - Wy 


| 
G 
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4 Great God! renew our ralef'd Frame, 
Our broken Pow'rs reſtore, 
Inſpire us with a heav'nly Flame, 
And Fleſh ſhall reign no more, 


5 Eternal Spirit! write thy Law, 
Upon our inward Parts, 
And let the ſecond Adam draw 

His Image on our Hearts, 
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CRXIN, We walt by Faith, nt by Sight. 
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1 T1 S by the Faith of Joys ta to come _ 
| W2 walk thro' Deſarts dark as Night, 

*Till we arrive at Heav'n our Home ; 

Faith is our Guide, and Faith our Light, 


2 The want of Sight ſhe wel] ſupplies, 
She makes the pearly Gates appear ; 
Far into diſtant Worlds ſhe pries, 
And brings eternal Glories near, 


3 Chearful we tread the Defart thro?, 
W hile Faith inſpires a beav'nly Ray, 
Tho? Lions roar, and Tempeits blow, 
And Rocks and Dangers fill the Way. 


4 50 Abrab'm by divine Command, | 
Left his own tlouſe to walk with God ; 
His Faith beheld the promis'd Land, 
And tu'd his Zeal along the Road. 


Ms © CXXN, 
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| CXXX. The New Creation: 


T TE ND, while God's cali Son, 
Doth his own Glories ſhew ; 
Behold, I fit upon my Throne, 
Creating all Things new. 


2 Neture and Sin are paſs'd away, 
And the »Id Adam dies; 
My Hands a new Foundation lay, 
See the new World ariſe. 


3 Pu be a Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
| Tao the new Heaw ns I make ; 
| None but the new-born Heirs of Grace, 
' My Glorres ſhall partake. 


4 Mighty Redeemer ! Set me free 

| From my old State of Sinz 
Oh, make my Soul alive to thee, 
Creats new FPow'rs within: 


5 Renew mine Eyes, and form my Ears, 

* And mould my Heart afreth ; . 

_ Give me new Paſhons, Joys and Fears, 
And turn the Stone to Fleſh. 


'6 Far from the Regions of the Dead, 
From Sin, and Earth, and Hell; 
tn the new World that Grace has made, 
4 would for ever owell. 
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O XXX. The Excellency of the Chriflian 


Religion, 


1 1. ET everlaſting Glories crown 
Thy Head, my Saviour, and my Lord ; 
Thy Hoods have brought >alvation down, 
And writ the Bleflings in thy Word, 


2 What if we trace the Globe around, 
And ſearch from Britain to Japan, 
There ſhall be no Religion found 
So juit to God, ſo fate to Man, ] 


3 In vain the trembling Conſcience ſeeks 
Dons ſolid Ground to iett upon ; 
With long {Jeſpair the opirit breaks, 
'Till we apply to Chri/t alone, 


4 How well thy blefled Truths agree ! " 
How wile and holy thy Commands ! 

Thy 'romiles, how firm they be |! 

How firm our Hope and Comfort ſtands! 


5 Not the feign'd Fields of Heath'nifh Bliſs, 
( ould raile ſuch Pleatures.in the Mind ; 
Nor does the Turkiſh Paradife 
Preiend to joys io well rehin'd. ] 


þ Should all the Forms that Men deviſe, 
Ailauit my Faith with ticach'rous Art, 
I'd call them V anity and Lies, : 

And whe the Goſpel to my Heart, 
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28 Hymns and | B. ji, 
'CXXEIL The Offices of Chriſt, 


I WE bleſs the Prophet of the Lord 
| That comes with Truth and Grace; 
| Feſus, thy Spirit and thy Word, 
_ Shall lead us in thy Ways, 
2 We rev'rence our High-Prieſt above, 
Who offer'd up his Blood, 
And lives to carry on his Leve, 
By pleading with our God, 
3 We honour our exalted King ; 
| How ſweet are his Commands ! 
He guards our touls from Hell and Sin, 
By his Almighty Hands, _ 4 
4 Heoſanna to his glorious Name, 
W ho ſaves by dift'rent Ways; 
His Mercies lay a ſov'reign Claim 
To our immortal Praiſe, 


CXXXII. The Operations of the Holy Spirit, 


I F TERNAL Spirit! we confeſs, 

 3— And fing the Wonders of thy Grace; 
Thy Pow'r conveys our Bleflings down, 
From God the Father and the Son. 


2 Enlighten'd by thine heav'nly Ray, 
Our Shades ard Darkneſs turn to Day ; 
Y Thine inward Teachings make us know 
© Our Danger, and our Refuge too, 


3 Th 
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3 Thy Pow'r and Glory works within, | 
And breaks the Chains of reigning din; 


Doth our imperious Luft ſubdue, 
And forms our wretched Hearts anew. 


4 The troubled Conſcience knows thy Voice, / 
Thy chearing Words awake our Joys; 
Thy Words allay the ſtormy Wind, 
And calm the Surges of the Mind, 
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CXXXIV, Circumciſion aboliſhed. 


I 'F H E Phcatile x was divinely free, 
Extenſive was the Grace; 
1 will the Ged of Abrah'm be, 
And of his num'rous Race. 


2 He ſaid, and, with a bloody Seal, 
Confirm” d the Words he 440 ; 
Long did the Sons of Abrah'm feel 
The ſharp and painful Yoke, 


3 'Till God's own Son, deſcending low, 
Gave his own Fleſh to bleed; 
And Gentiles taſte the Bleſlings now, 
From the hard Bondage freed, 


4 The God of Abrah'm claims our Praiſe, 
_ His Promiſes endure ; "Mo 
And Chr, the Lord, in centler Wants. 
| Makes the Salvation Jure, 


CXXXV, 


250© Hymns and B.1I, 


'CX XXV. Types and Prophecies of Chriſt, 


my 


F 1 REHOLD the Woman's promis'd Seed ! 
Behold the great Meſſiah come ! 

Behold the Prophets all agreed 

To give him the ſuperior Room |! 


2 Abral'm the Saint rejoic'd of old, 
When Vitlions of the Lord he ſaw ; 

Moſes, the Man of God, foretold 
This great Fulfiller of his Law, 


3 The Types bore Witneſs to his Name, 
' Obtain'd their chiet Deſign, and ceas'd ; 
| The Incenſe and the bleeding Lamb, 
The Ark, the Altar, and the Prieſt. 
= 4 Predictions in Abundance meet, 
To join their Bleſſings on his Head ; 
"Zeſus, we worthup at thy Feet, | 
And Nations own the promis'd Seed. 
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CXXXVI, Miracles at the Birth of Chriſt, 


I T HE King of Glory ſends his Son 
+ To make his Entrance on this Earth ; 
- Benold the Midnight bright as Noon, 
And heav'nly Hotts declare his Birth! 
'2 About the young Redeemer's Head, 
_ What Wonders, and what Glories meet ! 


An 
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An unknown Star aroſe, and led. 
The Eaſtern Sages to his Feet. 


Simeon and Anna both conſpire, 

The Infant Saviour to proclaim ; 

Inward they felt the ſacred Fire, _ 
And bleſs'd tie Babe, and own'd his' Name, 


4 Let Fews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud, 
And treat the holy Child with SCOrn z x 
Our Souls adore thy eternal God, 

Who AY to ve net 


E 


CXXXVII. Miracts i in the Life, Death, and 
5k Ro ler of Chritt, 


: BEHOLD, the Blind their Sight receive ! ! 
Behold, the Dead awake, and live! _ 
The Dumb {peak Wonders, and the Lame 

Leap like the Hart, and bleſs his Name! 


2 Thus doth th' Eternal Spirit own 
And ſeal the Miſhon of the Son ; 
The Father vindicates his Cauſe, 
While he hangs bleeding on the Croſs. 
3 Hedies ; the Heav'ns in Mourning ſtood ; 
He riſes, and appears a God: 
Behold the Lord aſcending high, 
No more to bleed, no mote to die ! 
4 Hence and for ever from my Heart, 
I bid my Doubts and Fears depart; 
And to thoſe Hands my coul reſign, 
v hich beat Credentials lo divine. 
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PT H1S is the Word of Truth and Love, 


| 2 This Remedy did Wiſdom find, 


6 May but this Grace my Soul renew, 


' CXXXVHI. Thy Power of the Goſpel, 


'% 


Sent to the Nations from above ; 
Zehovah here reſolves to ſhew,. | 
W hart his Almighty Grace can do, 


To heal Diteaſes of the Mind; 
This ſov'reign Bajm, whoſe Virtues can 
Reſtore the ruin'd Creature, Man, 
3 The Goſpel bids the Dead revive, 
Sinners obey the Voice, and live; - 
Dry Bones are rais'd, and cloath'd afreſh, 
And Hearts of Stone are turn'd to Fleſh, 
[4 Where Satan reign'd in Shades of Night, 
The Goſpel ſtrikes a heav'nly Light ; 
Our Luſt its wondrous Pow'r coatrouls, 
And calms the Rage of angry Souls,] 
5 Lions and Beaſts of 3=h Name, 
Put on the Nature of the Lamb; 
While the wild World eſteems it ſtrange, 
Gaze, and admire, and hate the Change.] 


Let Sinners gaze, and hate me too: 
"The Word that ſaves me doth engage, 
A ſure Defence from all their Rage, 


*. 


CXXX/\N 
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CXXX IX. The Example of Chritt, 


I M Y dai Reduerner, and m Lord! | 
I read my Duty in thy V ord : 
But in thy Life the Law appears, 
Drawn out in living Characters, 


2 Such was thy Truth, and ſuch thy Zeal, 
Such Def*rence to thy I ather's yy Zeal, 
Such Love and Meekneſs ſo divine, _ 
I would tranſcribe, and make them mine, 

3 Cold Mountains and the M:dnight Air, 
Witneſs'd the Fervour of thy Prayer; +» 
The Defart thy Temptations knew, 

_ Thy Conflict, and thy Vi&'ry too. _ 


| 4 Be thou my Pattern; make me bear 
| More of thy gracious Image here; _ 

Then God, the Judge, ſhall own my Name, 
: AA the F ollowers of the Lamb NP 


CXL, The E xamples of Chriſt and the 


Saints, 


iC lVE me the Wings of Faith 
G"\ Within the Veil, and ſee 
The Saints above, how great their Joys, 
How bright their Glories be. 


2 Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their Couch with Tears; 
They wreſtled hard, as we do now, 
With Sins, and Doubts, and Fears, 


274. FEA H YMN s and B.ll 
31 aſk them whence their Vietry came ? 
They with united Breath, 


Aſcribe their Conqueſt to the Lamb, 
Their Triumph to his Death, 


4 They mark'd the Footſteps that he trod, 
(His Zeal inſpir'd their Breaſt :) 

And, following their incarnate God, 
Polleſs the promis'd Reft. 


5 Our glorious Leader claims our Praiſe, 
For his own Vattern giv'n, 

While the 1: ng Cloud of W itneſſes_ 

| Shew the ſame Path to Heav'n. 


£7 {38 


_ CALL. Faith afſ ited by Senſe or, "Swi 
| - JOS; * and the Lord' $- Supper, 


I MAY "Ren God, my Sov'reign Prince, 

M\ 'Reigns far ay BM nE 
\ But brings his Graces down to Senſe, 
_ And belps my Faith to riſe. 
=_— 2 My fo and Ears ſhall bleſs his Name, 
_ hey read and hear his Word : 
My T ib and Tafte ſha}l do the ſame, 
hen they receive the Lord. 2 


3 Baptiſmal W ater is deſign” ma 
___Toſeal his cleanſing Grace, 


| While at his Feaſt of Bread and Wine 
He gives his oats a Flace, 


4 But 
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4 But not the Waters of a Flood 
Can make my Fleſh fo clean, 
As by his Spirit and his Blood 

He'll waſh my Soul from Sin, 


5 Not choiceft Meats, or nobleſ{t Wines, 
So much my Heart refreſh, 


As when my Faith goes thro? the Signs, 
| And feeds upon his Fleſh, 
6 | love the Lord, that ſtoops ſo low ; 
To give his Word a Seal : 
But the rich Grace his Hands beſtow, 
Exceeds the Fi igure ſtill. 
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- CXLIIL. Faith in Chriſt our Sacrifice. 
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r. N OT all the Blood of Beaſts 
On Jewiſh Altars ſlain, 
Could give the guilty Conſcience Peace, 
Or waſh away the Stain. 


2 But Chri/t the heay'nly Lamb, 
Takes all our Sins away; 
A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 
And richer Blood than they. 


3 My Faith would lay her Hand 
Oa that dear Head of thine, 
While like a Penitent I ſtand, 


And there conteſs my Sin, | 


4 4 My Soul looks back to ſee _ 
_ The Burdens thou did ft bears 
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When hanging on the curſed Tree, 


We bleſs the Lamb with choorkal Valeo, 
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x WHAT iPrent Pow! rs of Grace and in 


3 So Darkneſs {iruggles with the Light, 


4 Thus will the Fleſh and Fit ſtrive, 


j 


And hopes her Guilt was there. | 


AF Believing, we rejoice _ 
To ſee the Curſe remove ; 


And fing his bleeding Love, 


CXLIH. oo and Spirit 


Attend our mortal State ; 
] hate the Thoughts that work within, 
.And do the Works 1 hate. |, 


2 Now I complain, and groan, and die, 
W hile Sin and Satan reign : 
Now raiſe my Songs of 1 riumph bigh, 


For Grace. prevails again. 


'Till perfe&t Day ariſe ; 
Water and Fire maintain the F ight, 
_ Until the weaker dies. 


And vex and break my Peace; 
But | ſhall quit this able Lite, 
And Sin tor ever ceaſe, 
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'CXI1V. The Effufion of the Spirit: or, 
The Succeſs of the Goſpel, 


I REAT was the Day, the Joy was great, 
G When the divine Keth ld mot 
W hiltt on their Heads the Spirit came, - 
And fat like Tongues of cloven Flame. 

2 What Gifts, what Miracles he gave! 
And Power to kill, and Pow'r to ſave! : 
Furniſh'd their Tongues with wondrous Words, 
Inſtead of Shields, and Spears, and Swords, - 

3 Thus arm'd, he ſent the Champions forth, 
From Eajt to We/t, from South to Narth : 
Go, and aſſert your Saviour's Cauſe ; 

Go, ſpread the MyjPry of his Croſs. 

4 Theſe Weapons of the holy War, 
Of what Almighty Force they are, 
To make our ttubbora Paſſions bow, 
And lay the proudeſt Rebel low } 

5 Nations, the learned and the rude, 
Are by theſe heav'nly Arms ſubdu'd; 

While Satan rages-at his Lols, 
And hates the Doctrine of the Croſs, 

6 Great King of Grace! my Heart ſubdue z Wi. 
I would be led in I riumph toog | Mikes! 
A willing Captive to my Lord, _ * 

F And ting the Vict'ries ot his Ward, 
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5d A Hymns and .B.1i 


2 Oh, that the happy. Hour were come, 


'Y Haſte, my Beloved, and EE 


1 N/ AN kia A Soul of vaſt Deſires, 


'2 In vain on Earth we hope to fin 


KO wo wt 


f 

CXLy. Sigh eongs a Glaſs, and Face t ; 

& | ( 

I Love the Windows of thy Grace, 1 


Thro' which my Look þ is ſeen, I 7 
And long to meet my Saviour's Face, 
Without a Glffs between. 


To change my Faith to Sight ! 
1 ſhall vehcl my Lord at home 
In a diviner Light. 


_ Theſe interpoſing Days; 
"Then ſhall my Paflions All be Love, 
 Andallmy etch rs be Praiſe, 


: CXLVI. The "ON of Creature: : or, No 
ab abs on Sag. = 


He burns within with reftleſs Fit ires ; 
Toſtito and fro, his Paſſions fly 
From Vanity to Vanity, 


Some folid Good to fill the Mind : 
We try new Pleaſures, but we feel 
The inward Thirſt and Torment ſtill, 


3 So when a raging Fever burns, | 
We ſhift from vide to vide by Turns 


ll. Sy1in1Tvar Soxcs, 259 
And *tis a poor Relief we gain, KIWHY 
To change the Place, but keep the Pain. 
Great God! ſubdue this vicious Thirſt, 

| This Love to Vanity and Duſt; _ 
Cure the vile Fever of the Viind, 
And feed our Souls with Joys rehn'd, _ 


bl 


XLVII. The Creation of the Warld, Gen. * $2 


NCT. let a ſpacious Warll arije, 

| Said the Creator Lord; 

At once th' obedient Earth and Skies, 
Roſe at his Sov'reign Word, 

Dark was the Deep; the Waters lay _ 
Confus'd, and drown'd the Land : 

He call'd the Light; the new-born Day 
Attends on his Command, 

He bids the Clouds aſcend on high : 
The Clouds afcend and bear 

A wat'ry Treaſure to the Sky, 

And float on ſofter Air. 


The liquid Element below _ 
Was gather'd by his Hand; 
The rolling Seas together flow, 

And leave the ſolid Land. 
With Herbs and Plants (a flow'ry Birth) 

The naked Globe he crown'd, _ 
E'er there was Rain to bleſs the Earth, 

Or Sun to warm the Ground, F 


6 Then 
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260. Hymn s and | B. I.W, 
6 Then he adorn'd the upper Skies 3 


Behold the Sun appears,  _ 
_ The Moon and Stars in Order riſe, 
To mark out Months and Years, 


"y- Out of the Deep th' Almighty King 


Did vital Beings frame, 5 
The painted Fowls of ev'ry Wing, = 
And Fiſh of ev'ry Name. } 


E .3 Me gave the Lion and the Worm, 


At once their wondrous Birth, 
And grazing Beaſts of various Form, - 
Roſe from the teeming Earth, 


9g Adam was fram'd of equal Clay, 


| Tho' Sov'reign of the reſt, rol 
_ Deſign! 3 for nobler Ends than they; 
With God's own Image bleſs'd. 


10 Thus glorious in the Maker's Eye, 
The young Creation ſtood ; 
He ſaw the Building from on high, I - 
His Word pronounc'd it good, 


Il Lord, while the Frame of Nature ſtands, 
Thy Praiſe ſhall fill my Tongue: 
But the new World of Grace demands 
| A more exalted Song. 


' CXLVIH. Ged reconciled in Obrift, |: 


17 DFares7 of all the Names above, 


efus, and my God, 
Who as / iſt thy heav'nly Love, 
Or trifle with ty Blood RT 


If 
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'Tis by the Merits'of thy Death, 
The Father ſmiles' again; _ 
'Tis by thine interceding Breath, 
The Spirit dwells with Men. 
'Till God in hitman Fleſh I ſee, 
My Thoughts no: Comfort find ; 
The holy, jul, and ſacred Three, _ 
Are Terrors to my Mind, 
But if Zmmanuel's Face appear, 
My Hope, my Joy begins: 
His Name forbids my flaviſh Fear, 
His Grace removes my Sins, 
While Jews on their own Law rely, 
And Greeks of Wiſdom boaſt, 
I love th' incarnate Myſtery, 
And there | fix my Truft, 


XLIX, Honour to Magiſtrates : or, Govern - 
ment from God. er Meg 


E TERNAL Sov'reign of the Sky, 
— And Lord of all below, _ 

We Mortals to thy Majelty, 
Our firſt Qbedience owe, 


Our Souls adore thy Throne ſupreme, 
And bleſs thy Providence, 

For Magiſtrates of meaner Name, 
Our Glory and Defence. ED 

The Crowns of Britih Princes ſhine, 
With Rays above the reſt, 


Where 
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Where Laws and Liberties combine 
To make the Nation bleſs'd.] 


4 Kingdoms on firm Foundation ftand, 
While Virtue finds Reward ; 
| And Sinners periſh from the Land, 
_ By Juſtice and the Sword, 


5 Let Caeſar's Due be ever paid 

To Ceſar and his Throne; | 

But Conſciences and Souls were made 
To be the Lord's alone, 


CL. The Deceitfulneſs of Sin, 


” gIN has a thouſand treach' 10us Arts 

| To practiſe on the Mind; 

With flatt'ring Looks ſhe tempts our Hearts 
| But leaves a Sting behind, _ 


2 With Names of Virtue ſhe deceives 
The Aged and the Young ; 


| And while the heedleſs Wretch believes, 
She. makes his Fetters ftrong. 


3 She pleads for all the Joys ſhe brings, 
 __ And gives a fair Pretence; _ 

But cheats the Soul of heav'nly Things, 
And chains it down to Senſe, 


4 So on a Tree divinely fair, 
Grew the forbidden Food ; 

- Our Mother took the Poiſon there, 
And tainted all her Blood. 
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. Prophecy and Inſtiration. 


PW AS by an Order Foun the la 


The homie Prophets ſpoke his Words, 
His Spirit did their Tongues inſpire, 


And Levhwbry) their Hearts with heav'nly Fire. 
2 The Works and Wonders which they wrought, 
Confirm'd the Meflages they brought ; 


The Prophet's Pen ſucceeds his Breath, 
To ſave the holy Words from Death. 


3 Great God! mine Eyes with Pleaſure look 
On the dear Volume of thy Book; 
There my Redeemer's Face I fee, 
And read his Name who dy'd for me. : 
4 Let the falſe Raptures of the Mind 
* be loſt and vaniſh in the Wind : 
Here | can hx my Hope fecure 
This | is thy Word, and mutt endure. 
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CLII, Sinai and Sion. Heb. xii. ver. 18, &c, 


I N OT to the Terrors of the Lord, 
The Tempeſt, Fire, and Smoke, 
Not to the Thunder of that Word, 
| Which God on Sinai ſpoke. 
2 But we are come to Sion's Hill, 
1 The City of our wy 


Where. 
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' 5 The Saints on Earth, and all the Dead, 


$ 6 In ſuch Society as this 
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Where milder Words declare his Will, 
And fpread his Love abroad. 


3 Behold the innumerable Hoſt 
__ Of Angels cloath'd in Light! 
Behold the Spirits of the Juſt, 

Whoſe Faith is turn'd to Sight !. 


4 Bebold the bleſs'd Aſſembly there, 
| Whoſe Names are writ in Heav'n ! 
And God, the Judge of All, declares 
. Their vileſt Sins forgiv'n. 


-_ But one Communion make ; 
Allj join in Chri/l, their living Head, 
And of his Grace partake, 


My weary Soul would reſt : 
The Man that dwells where Feſus is, 
Mult be for ever al 


CLI, The D ifemper, Folly, and MC 


in, 


I GIN, like a venemous Diſeaſe, 
© Infects our vital Blood : 
The only Balm is ſov'reign Grace, 
And the Phylician, God, 


2 Our Beauty and our Strength are fled, 
And we draw near to Death; 
| But Chrift the Lord recalls the Dead, 


V\ ith his Ak Breath, » 
; Mis 
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3 Madneſs by Nature reigns within, 

The Paſſions burn and rage, | 

'Till God's own Son with Skill divine, 
The inward Fire afſuage. 


[4 We lick the Duſt, we graſp the Wind, 
And ſolid Good deſpiſe : 
Such is the Folly of the Mind, 
"Till Feſus makes us wiſe. 


5 We give our Souls the Wounds they feel, 
We drink the pois'nous Gall, 
And ruſh with Fury down to Hell; 
But Heav'n prevents the Fall. 


[6 The Man poſſeſs'd amongſt the Tombs, 
Cuts his own Fleſh, and cries; - 


He foams and raves, *till Ze/us comes, 
And the foul Spirit flies. ] 


CLIV. Self- Righteouſneſs inſufficient. 


166% "W Here are the Mourners (faith the Lord) Wm 
« That wait and tremble at my Word? Mt 

« That walk in Darkneſs all the Day ? 
* Come, make my Name your Truft and Stay, 


[2 © No Works nor Duties of your own _ 
© Can for the ſmalleſt Sin atone ; | 
© + The Robes that Nature may vrovide, : 
6G Will not your leaft Pollutions hide | 
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oy «© 'Fhe ſofteſt Couch that Nature knows 


4 © Ye Sons of Pride, that kindle Coals, 
 « With your own Hands, to warm your Souls, 
* « Walk in the Light of your own Fire, 


5 & This is your Portion at my Hands, 


' 3 Thus the appointed Lamb muſt bleed, 
To break the Egypiian Yoke 


| «© Can give the Conſcience no Repoſe : 
« Look to my Righteouſneſs, and live; 
_« Comfort and Peace are mine to give. ] 


«© Enjoy the Sparks that ye deſire. 


_ & Hel] waits you with her ron Bands ; 
_« Ye ſhall lie down in Sorrow there, - 
«In Death, in Darkneſs, and Deſpair.” 


' CLV. Chrift our Paſſover, 


I | Bs the deſtroying Angel flies 
= To Pharas}'s ſtubborn Land! 
The Pride and Flow'r of Zgypt dies 
_ By his vindictive Hand. 
2 He paſs'd the Tents of Jacob o'er, 
Nor pour'd the Wrath divine; 
| He ſaw the Blood on ev'ry Door, 
And blefs'd the peaceful Sign. 


Thus 1/rel is from Bondage treed, _ 
And *ſcapes the Angel's Stroke, 

4 Lord, if my Heart were ſprinkled too 1 

With Blood (o rich as thine, uk 


kick 
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Juſtice no longer would purfue "OY 
This guilty Sou] of mine. 
b Jeſus our Paffoyer was lain, 
And has at once procur'd 


Freedom from Satan's heavy Chain, 
And God's avenging Sword, 


CLVI. Preſumption ond Deſpair : or, Satan's ; 


Various 7 emprefiens. | 


I | Hars the Tempter and his Charms, 
i hate his flatring Breath ; - 

The Serpent takes a thouſand Forms, 
To cheat our couls to Death, 

2 Re feeds our Hopes with airy __— 
Or kills with flaviſh Fear; 

And holds us ſtill in wide Extremes, 
Preſumption or Deſpair, 

> Now he perſuades, how eaſy 'tis 
To walk the Koad to 'Fleav'n;, 

Anon he ſwells our Sins, and cries, 
They cannet be forgiv'n, 


; He bids young Sinners, Jet forbear, 
To think of God or Death ; 


For Prayer and Devotion are 
But melancholy Breath. 


He tells the Aged they muf? die ; 
And tis too = to pray; 
In vain for Mercy now they cry, 
for gd have "_ their Day. - 


N 3 --... & Thus 
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- 2 Ye Sons of God oppoſe his Rage, 


268 Hen and - B,IL WP 
6 Thus he ſupports his cruel Throne 


By Miſchief and Deceit, 
And drags the Sons of Adam down = [9 
To Darkneſs and the Pit. 


7 Almighty God, cut ſhort his Pow'r, 


Let him in Darkneſs dwell ; 
And, that he vex the Earth no more, [ 
 Confine him down to Hell. 
 CLVII, The fone : 


I N 0 w Sataw' comes with Jreadful Roar, | 
And threatens to deſtroy ; ; | 

He worries whom he can't devour , c 
_ With a malicious Joy. 


Reſiſt, and he'}] be gone; _ 
' Thus did our deareſt Lord engage 
And vanquiſh him alone. 


3 Now he appears almoit Divine, 

Like Innocence and Love; 
But the old Serpent lurks within, 

When he aſſumes the Dove. 


4 Fly from the falſe Deceiver's Tongue, 
Ye Sons of Adam, fly 
Our Parents found the Snare too ſtrong, 
Nor ſhould the Children try. 


'« 
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CLVIIH. Few ns or, The ig Chriſtin, | 
the eds ana hon we . 


; "I 
| [103 4 
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I Rronnn is «a Road that Ha to Death, 

| And thouſands walk together there ; 
But Wiſdom ſhews a narrower Path, 
With here and there a Traveller, — 


2 Deny thy Self, and take thy Crofs, 
Is he Kedeemer's great Command ! 
Nature mult count her Gold but Dro, 
If ſhe would gain this heav'nly: Land. 


2 | he fearful Souj that tires and faints, 
And walks the Ways of God nv more, 
Is but efteem'd almoſt a Satnt, 

And makes his own Daftrdaon ſure. | 


| Lord, let not all my Hopes be yain, 
Create my Hea:t entirely new ; 


V hich Hypocrntes could ne'er attain, 
Which falle GAL: never knew, 


P07 
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LIX, An Unconverted hs 7 : or, Converting 
7 Grace. | 


Ft 


(GREAT King of Glory Rl of f Gried? 
| We own with humble Shame, 
How vile is our Teget''rate: Race, 


And our hut Father's Name.] 
7 Rs -2 From. 


ia 
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2 From Adam flows our tainted Blood, 
The Poiſon reigns within, 


| Makes us averſe to all that” Good, 
And willing Slaves to Sin. 


-- 13 Daily we break thy holy Laws, 
And then reject thy Grace ; 

 Engag'd in the old Serpent's Cauſe, 
Againft our Maker's Face, } 


4 We live eftrang'd afzr from God, 
And love the Diſtance well; 
With Haſte we run the dang' rous Road, 
 _ Thatleads to Death and Hell, | \ 


| 5 And can ſuch Rebels be reftor'd ! * ce, C1 
Such, Natures made divine! *' 
\ Let Sinners ſee thy Glory, Lord, 
And feel this Fow'r thine, 


6 We raiſe our F ather's Name on high, 'Þ 
Who his own Spirit ſends, & 
To bring rebelliovs Strangers nigh, 


And turn his F cesto, Friends, 
Jar bh ] 


CLX. yon in wo 


*L7 T the wild Leidirds of the Wood 
Put off the Spots that Nature gives; 
Then may the Wicked turn. to God, 

And change their- Tempers and their Lives, 


2 As well mi ht Ethiopian. Slaves. . 
| Waſh out the ens? M bays 6hig 5. 


z 
* 
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The Dead as well may leave their Graves, 
As old Tranſgreflors ceaſe to Sin, 


3 Where Viee has held its Empire 'ong, 
'T will not endure the leaſt Controul 

None but a Pow'r divinely ſtrong, 

Can turn the Current of the Soul, 


4 Great God! 1 own thy Pow'r divine, 
That works to change this Heart of mine; 
I would be form'd anew, and bleſs 
The Wonders of creating Grace, 


Ce Gamer an. 


, 


I QTR AIT is the Way, the Door is frat, 
That leads to Joys on bigh; 

"Tis but a few that find the Gate, 
White Crouds miftake and die. 


2 Beloved Self muſt be deny” d, 
The Mind and Will renew'd, 
Paſſion ſuppreſs'd, and Patience iy'd, 
And vain Defires fubdu'd; -* 


3 Fleſh is a dangerous Foe to Grace, 
Where it prevails and rules; 
Fleſh mult be humbled, Pride abas'd, * 

| Left they deftroy our Souls... : 


The Love of Go'd be baniſh'd hence, 
(T hat vile idolatry) 
And eviry Member, evry Senſe, 
ln ſweet Subjedtion he. 


CLXl, Chri iAlian Virtues : or, The Diffey . 
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5 The Tongue, that moſt unruly Pow'r, 
Requires a ſtrong Reſtraint : 
We muſt be watchful ev'ry Hour, 
And pray, but never faint. ] 


þ 6 Lord! can a feeble helpleſs Worm, TW 
Fulfl a Taſk ſo hard? 
 Thy.Grace muſt all my Work perform, 

| And give the free Reward. : = [ 
CLXII. The Mecbtatiia of "WR or, 7 
= Joy ad Faith. 
R 
I } AY Thoughts ſurmount theſe lower Skis 
And look within the Veil; BM 
' There Springs of endleſs Pleaſure riley - 
The Waters never fail. ; _ oO 


2 There I beho!d with ſweet Delight, 
The bleſſed Three in One; © 
And ſtrong Aﬀections fix my Sight | 
| On God's incarnate Son. : 


3 His Promiſe ſtands for ever firm, 
His Grace ſhall ne'er depart ; 
He binds niy Name upon his Arm, 
And ſeals it on his Heart. 


4 Light are the Pains that Nature brings z 
__ How ſhort our Sorrows are, 
* When with Eternal Future Things, 
The preſent we compare ! 


5 I would not be a Stranger ſtill 
© | that celeſtial Place, 
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Where I for ever hope to dwell _ 
Near my Redeemer's Fave. 
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LXIIL Conplit f Di and d Tohttin, 


- yt 


D E A R Lord! | "behold bet fore Diſtreſs i 

Our Sins attempt to' reign.; $ifi. 

Stretch out thine Arm of conqu ring Grace, 
And let thy Foes be ſlain, 


The Lion with his dreadful Roar | 
Aﬀrights thy feeble Sheep: _ 
Reveal the Glory of thy Pow'r, 
And chain him to the Deep. }, 


Muſt we indulge a long Deſpair? 
thall our Petitions die ?. 


Our Mournings never reach thine Ear, 
Nor Tears aftect thine Eye? 


If thou deſpiſe a mortal Groan, 
| Yet hear a Saviour's Blood; _ 
\n Advocate fo near the Throne, 
Pleads and prevails with God. 


He brought the Spirit's pow'rful Sword, 
To flay our deadly Foes: 
ur Sins ſhall die beneath thy Word, 


And Hell in vain oppoſe, <—< 

ow boundleſs is our Father's Grace, 
In Heighth, and Depth, and Length.! 
e made his Son our Righteouſneſs, 
His Spirit is Qur Strength. 
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CLxiv. Th But of th Warts. 


'1T W HY ſhould this Beech delight us ſo? 
Why ſhould we fix our Bee, " 
' On theſe ow Grounds where Sorrows wow 


And'ev'ry- Pleaſure dies/?, 


2 While Time'his ſharpeſt Teeth prepares; 
Our Comforts to devour, 

There is a Land above the Stars, 
And Joys. above his Pow'r, 


3 Nature ſhall be diffolv'd: and die, 
_ » The Sun muſt end his Race, 
The Earth and Sea for ever fly 
Before my Saviour's Face, 


4 When will that glorious Morning riſe? 

When the Jaſ{t Trumpet rn II 
And call the Nations to the Skies, 

__ From WO the Ground a: 


CLXV. Unfruitfulneſs, TN and ys 
$ tified Afettions. 


1 1.9 ONG. have fat beneath the Sound | 
Of thy Salvation, Lord ; 
But ill "ax weak my Faith 1s faund, 
And Knowledge of thy Word. 
2 Oft | frequent bhy holy Place, 
And hear almoſt in vain; | 
How ſmall a Portion of thy Grace 
__ My Meni'ry can retain, 
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[3 My dear Almighty and my God, i. 

How little art thou known  _ 

By all the Judgments of thy Rod, 
_ And Bleilings of thy I brone !] 


[4 How cold and feeble is my Love ! 
How negligent my Fear! _ 

How low my tlope of Joys above ! 
How few Aﬀections there !} 


7 Great God ! Thy Sov'reign Pow'r impart, 
| To give thy Word gueceſs; _ 
| Write thy Salyation in_my Heart, = 
And make me learn thy Grace, 


[6 Shew my forgetfal Feet the Way 
That leads to Joys on high; _ 
There Knowledge grows without Decay, 
And Love _ ah never w 
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 CLXVI, The Divine PerfeFions. ; 


+ H O wW ſhall T 0” th' Pig God, 
That Infinite Unknown ? © 
Who can aſcend his high Abode, 
Or venture near his Throne? 


[2 The great Inviſible 1 He dwells 
Conceal'd in dazling Light ; 
But his all-ſearching ; reveals, 


The Secrets of the Night, 
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3 Thoſe watchful 'Eyes, that never ſleep, 
Survey the World around ; 


His Wiſdom is a boundleſs: Deep, | 
| Where all our Thoughts are drown'd. 7 


[4 Speak we of Strength ? His Arm i is ha of | 
To ſave or to deſtroy; Y 
Infinite Years his' Life prolong, 

| And endleſs is. his joy.,] | 


[s He'knows no Shadow of a Change, 

: Nor alters his Decrees ; 

Firm as a Rock his Truth remains, 
To guard his Promiſes, ] 


[6 Sinners before his Preſence die : 
| How holy is his Name ! 
His Anger and his Jealouſy, 
Burn like devouring Flame, }] 


. 7 Juſtice upon a dreadful Throne 
Maintains the Rights of God, 

While Mercy ſends her Pardons down, 
Bought with a Saviour's Blood, 


8 Now to my Soul immortal King, 
Speak ſome forgiving Word ; 
Then 'twill be double 5 to ſing 

The Glories of my ” © We 


 eLxVvIL 
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 CEXVII. The ſame. 


1 (GREAT God! thy Glories ſhall employ 
My holy Fear, hy humble Joy ; 
My Lis. in Songs of Honour, bring 
Their Tribute to th' eternal King. WHAT 
[2 Earth and the Stars, and Worlds unknown, /"Rh 
Depend precarious on his Fhrone; bl 
All Nature hangs upon his Word, 
And Grace and Glory own their Lord v} 


| [3 His for reign Pow'r what Mortal knows ? 
If he command, who dare oppoſe ? 
With Strength be girds himſelf around, 

| And treads the Rebels to the Ground. ] 


[4 Who ſhall pretend to teach him Skill, 
Or guide the Counſels of his Will? 
His Wiſdom like a Sea divine, 

Flows deep and high beyond our Line. x 


[5 flis Name is holy, and his Eye 
Burns with immortal Jealouſy ; 
He hates the Sons of Pride, and ſheds 
His fif'ry Vengeance on their Heads. ] 


[0 The Beamings of his piercing Sight _ 
_ Brings dark Hypocriſy to Light; Fo h0m 
Death and Deſtruction naked lie, Wt 
And Hell uncover'd to his Eye.] 


[7 Th? eternal Law before him ſtands 3 
His Juſtice, with impartial Hands, 
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278 Hymns and B. Il, 
Divides to all their due Reward, | 
Or by the Scepter or the Sword, ] 

[8 His Mercy like a boundleſs Sea, 
Waſhes our Load of Guilt away ; 

W hile his own on came down and dy'd, 
T” engage his Juſtice on our Side.} 

[9 Each of his Words demands my Faith, | | 
My Soul can reft on all he faith ; ; 
His '! ruth inviojably keeps _ 

The largeſt ”romile of his Lips.] 

10 Oh tell me, with a gentle Voice | 
Thou art my God, anc II rejoice ! 

Fill'd with thy Love, | dare proclaim 
The brighteſt Honours of thy Name, 


CLXVII. The ſame. 


i fEHOF AH reigns, his Throne is high, 


.} His Robes are Light and Majeity ; 
His Glory ſhines with Beams fo bright, 
No Mortal can ſuſtain the Sight, _ 
2 His Terrors keep the World in Awe, 
His Juſtice guards his holy Law, 
His Love reveals a ſmiling Face, 
His Truth and Promiſe ſeal the Grace, 
3 Thro' all his Works his Wiſdom ſhines, 
And baffles Satan's deep Deſigns ; 
His Pow'r is Sov'reign to fulfil _ 
The nobleft Counſeis of his WL _ 
4 And will the glorious Lord deſcend 
To be my Father, and my Friend ? wa 
; | | _ 1nen 
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Then let my Songs with Angels join 
| Heav'n is ſecure, if (God be mine. 


_ CLXIX., The /ame as the cxlviiith Pſalm. 


1'T HE Lord 7ehovah reigns, | 
| T : Faw ln 1s built - high 3 

The Garments he afſumes, 

| Are Light and Majeſty; 

____ His Glories ſhine 
__ With Beams fo bright, 

No mortal Eye 
Can bear the vight. 

2 The Thunders of hs Hand ) 
Keep the wide World in Awe; 
Bis Wrath and Juſtice ſtand 
To guard his holy Law ; 

_ And where his Love 
Reſolves to bleſs, 

His Truth confirms 
And ſeals the Grace. 

3 Thro' all his ancient Works 
Surpriſing Wiſdom ſhines, 
Confuunds the Pow'rs of Hell, 
And breaks their curs'd Deſigns : 
_ Strong is his Arm, _ 

And fhall fulfil 

His great Decrees, 

His ret Will. 

4 And can this mighty King 
Of Glory candeſcend ? 

to els oe And 
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And will he write his Name, 
My Father and my Friend? 

I love his Name, 

1 love his Word! 

| Join all my Pow'rs, 

And praiſe the Lord. 


| CLXX, God FREY bl and S overeign, 


[ *C AN Creatures, 1 to PerſeRion, find 

T I eternal, uncreated Mind? _ 
Or can the large Stretch of Thought _ 
_ Meaſure and ſearch his Nature out. 

2 *Tis high as Heay'n, 'tis deep as Hell; 
And what can Mortals know or tell? 
His Glory ſpreads beyond the Sky, 

_ And all the ſhining Worlds on high, 


3 But Man, vain Man, would fain be wiſe; 
Born, like a wild young Colt, he flies 
 Thro' all the Follies ot his Mind, 

And ſwells and ſnufts the empty Wind. }- 

4 God is a King of Pow' runknown, 

Firm are the Orders of his Throne : 
If he reſolve, who dare oppoſe, -—_ 
Or aſk him why, or what he does ? 

5 He wounds the Heart, and he makes whole; 
He calms the 'l empeſt of the Soul ; 
When he ſhuts up in long Deſpair, 
Who can remove the heavy Bar? 7” 

= , e 


—— 
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® Job xi, 7, &c, 


8 


”— 


. 
6*He frowns, and Darkneſs veils the Moon ; 


7 He gave the vaulted Heav'n its Form, 


t 
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The fainting Sun grows dim at Noon : > 
+ The Pillars of Heav'n's ſtarry Roof 
Tremble and ftart at his Reproof. 


The crooked Serpent and the Worm; 
He breaks the Billows with his Breath, 
And ſmites the Sons. of Pride to Death, 
Theſe are a Portion of his Ways; | 
But who ſhall dare deſcribe his Face ? 
W ho can endure his Light or ſtand 

To hear the T hunders of his Hand ? 


—Y 


'® Job xxv. 5. + Jobxxvi. 11, &c, 


_ 


i % L 


The End of the SEconD Boos, 
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Prepared for the holy Ordinance of tit 
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GTASTRASASSSZLODSTSRAASAN 


Ef POSH 


1, 7 be Lord's ur Inflinced. I Cor. xi, 
| 23, & 


2 3 WAS ON that dark, that Joleful Night, 

. When Pow'rs of Earth and Hell arok 

Againſt the Son of God's Delight, 
And Friends betray'd him to his Foes : 


| 2 Before the mournful Scene began, 
He took the Bread, and bleſs'd, and brake: 


wh 
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What Love thro all his AQtions ran! 
'What wondrous Words of Grace he ſpake ! 
3 This is my Body broke for Sin, 
| Receive and eat the living Food ; 


Then took the Cup, and bleſs'd a Wrne '% 
*Tis the New Cov'nant in my Blood. 


[4 For us his Fleſh with Nails was torn, 
He bore the Scourge, he felt the Thorn : 
And Juſtice pour'd upon his Head 
| Its heavy Vengeance, in our Stead, 


5 For us his vital Blood was ſpilt, 
To buy the Pardon of our Guiitz _ 
When, for black Crimes of biggeſt Size, _ 
He gave his Soul a Sacrifice, ] 


b Do this (he cry'd) till Time ſhall end, 
In Mem'ry of your dying Friend, 
Meet at my Table, and record 
The Love of your departed Lord. 


1 Feſus, thy Feaft we celebrate, 

We ſhew thy Death, we ling thy Name, 
"Till chou return, and we ſhall eat - 

The Marriage-Supper of the Lamb. ] 
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1. Chnntinlan ww! th Chriſt, and with Saint, 


I, Cor. X. 16, 17. 


ESU $; invites his Saints 
To meet around his Board ; 
Here pardon'd Rebels fit and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 
2 For Food he gives his Fleſh ; 

_ He bids us drink his Blood : 


Amazing Favour, matchleſs Grace, 
| Of our deſcending God !} 


3 This holy Bread and Wine, 
Maintains our fainting Breath, 

' By Union with our living Lord, 

And Int'reſt in his Death, 


4 Our heav'nly Father calls 
N Chrift and his Members one; 
We the young Children of his Love, 
And he the hrſt-born Son. 


5 We are but ſev'ral Parts 
Of the ſame broken Bread ; 
One Body hath its ſev'ral bs, 
But Fefus is the Head. 


6 Let all our Pow'rs be join'd, 
His glorious Name to raiſe ; 
Pleaſure and Love fill ev'ry Mind, 

And ev'ry Voice be Praiſe. 
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Il. The New Te Teftament i is thy Blood of Chriſt: 
i or, The _ Covevene ſeated, 


'T H p Promiſe of my Father s Love 

Shall fland for ever good : 

He ſaid, and gave his Soul te Death, 
And ſeal'd the.Grace with Blood. 


2 To this dear Cov'nant of thy Word, 
1 ſet my worthleſs Name; 
4 ſeal th* Engagement to my Lord, 
And make my humble Claim, 


J The Light, and Strength, and pard'ning Grace, 
And Glory ſhall be mine; | | 
My Life, and Soul, my Heart, and Fleſh, : 


And all my Pow'rs are thine. 


4 I call that Legacy my own, 
Which eſus 4 id bequeath ; 
*T was purchas'd with a dying Groan, 
And ratify'd in Death. 
Sweet is the Mem' ry of his Name, 
W ho bleſs'd us in his Will, . 


And to his Teſtament of Love, 
Made his own Life the Seal. 


V, Chriſt's diing Life: or, Our Pardon bought 


at a dear Price: 


Ho, 0 W condeſcending and how kind, 
Was God's Eternal Son ! P 
ur 


EG bo i (GG  ! 
Our Mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly Mind, 
And Pity brought him down, KF; 
{2 When Juſtice by our Sins provok'd, 
_ "Drew forth its dreadful Sword, _ 
He gave his Soul up to the Stroke, + 
— Without a murm'ring Word.] . 
[3 He ſunk beneath our heavy Woes, 
._ __ To raiſe us to his Throne: 
There's ne'er a Gift his Hand beſtows, | 
But coſt his Heart a Groan.] [ 
4 This was Compaſſion like a God, 
That when the Saviour knew, 
| The Price of Pardon was his Blood, 
His Pity ne'er withdrew. M5 
5 Now though he reigns exalted high, 
' His Love is ſtill as great: | 
| Well he remembers Calvary, 
Nor lets his Saints forget. 4 
[6 Here we behold his Bowels roll. 
As kind as when he dy'd, 
_ © And ſee the Sorrows of his Soul 
Bleed thro' his wounded Side.]_ 5 


[7 Here we receive repeated Seals 
Of 7eſus dying Love; 
_ Hard is the Wretch that never feels _. 6 
One ſoft AﬀeCtion move.] : 
8 Here let our Hearts begin to melt, 
W tle we his Death record, _ 
And with our Joy for pardon'd Guilt, 
_ _ Mourn that we pierc'd the Lord, 
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V. Chrift the Bread of Life. John vi. ver. 3!, 
1 TE T us adore th' Eternal Word, 
'Tis he our Souls hath fed: 
Thou art our living Stream, O Lord, 
And thou th' immortal Bread ; 


[2 The Manna came from lower Skies, 

But Feſus from above, 
Where the freſh Springs of Pleaſure riſe, 
And Rivers flow with Love. 2s 

3 The Jews, the Fathers, - bs at laſt, 

Why eat that heav'nly Bread; 

But theſe Proviſions which we taſte, 


Can raiſe us from the Dead.] an 
4 Bleſs'd be the Lord, that gives his Fleſh, 
To nouriſh dying Men; _ 
And often ſpreads his Table freſh, 
Leſt we ſhould faint again, 
5 Our Souls'ſhall draw their heav'nly Breath, 
Whilſt Feſus finds Supplies; | 
Nor ſhall our Graces ſink to Death, 
| For Feſus never dies, 
6 Daily our mortal Fleſh decays, 
But Chri/t our Life ſhall come; 
His unreſifted Pow'r ſhall raiſe 
Our Bodies from the Tomb. ] 


8, SE LLLCLLE 


A TS. The Memorial of our abſent Lord, 


B: lt, 


John 


- XVI, 16. Luke xii, 19. John xiv. 3. 


E SUS is .gone above the Skies, 
| W here our weak Senſes reach bim 
wed carnal Ob jets court our Eye 


not; 


To thruſt our Sayiour from he Taught, 
2 He knows what wandrin Hearts we have, 


Apt to forget his lovely Face; _ 
And, to refreſh our Minds, he gave. 


Theſe kind- Memorials of his Grace, 


3 "The Lard of Life this Table ſpread 
With his own Fleſh and dying Blood, 

We on the rich Proviſion feed? ” 

And taſte the Wine, and bleſs the God. 


4 Let ſinful Sweets be all forgot, 

And Earth grow leſs in our Efteem ; 

_ Chrift and his Love fill ev'ry Thought, 
And Faith' and Hope be fxg on him, 


5 White he is abſent from our Sight, 
'Tis to prepare our Souls a Place, _ 


That we may dwell in heav'nly Light, 


 Andlive for ever near his Face. 


{6 Our Eyes look upwards to the Hills 


W hence our returning Lord ſhall come; 


We wait thy Chariots. awfu} W heels, 
To fetch our 'opging Ns home, ] 


vl 
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On which the'Prince of Glory dy'd, 

My richeſt' Gain I count but Loſs, ' 

And pour Contempt on all my Pride, * 

2 Forbidit; Lord, that 1 ſhould boaſt, he 
Save in the Death of Chriſt my God ; 

All the vain Things that OTA me moft, : 

I ſacrifice them to his Blood, © 


3 See from his Head, his Hands, his Fe: ects: 
Sorrow and Love flow mingled down ! 
Did 'er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet ?' 
Or Thorns compoſe fo rich a'Crown ? 


[4 His dying Crimſon, like'a Robe, 
Spreads o'er his Body on the Tree ; 
Then am-{ dead to all the Globe, 

And all the Globe is dead'to me.} 

5 Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, 
That were a Preſent far too ſmall ; 

Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands, my Soul, my _ wy All. 


Vill. The Te f Life. 


(1 COME Jas us join a rout Tune 
A To our exalted Lord, _ 


Gs Wi 


G 21 
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Ye Saints on high around his Throne, 
And we around his Board, 


2 While once upon this lower Ground 
| Weary and faint ye ſtood, 
What dear Refreſhments here "ys found | 
| From this immortal Food ! # 


= The Tree of Life, . that near the Theme! 
In Heavy'ns high Garden grows, 
Laden with Grace, bends gently down 
Its ever-ſmiling Boughs, 


| {4 Hov'rin among the Leaves, there | Rands 
| The ſweet celeſtial Dove, 


And Jeſus on the Branches hangs 
The Banner of his Love,] 


| {5 'Tis a young Heay'n of ſtrange Deli hey 
(5 W hile in his Shade we ſit; a - 
His Fruit is pleaſing to the Sight, 

And to the Tafte as ſweet, 


6 New Life it ſpreads thro' dying Hearts, 
| And chears the drooping Mind ; | 
: - Vigoa and Jo of the Juice imparts, 
Without a Sting behind,] 


7 Now let the flaming Weapon Rand, 
And guard all Eden's Trees: _ 
| There's ne'er a Plant in all that Land, 
That bears ſuch Fruit as theſe. 


$ Infinite Grace our S6uls adore, 
Whoſe wondrous Hand has made, 
This living Branch of ſov'reign Pow' r, 
—mS raiſe and heal og Dead; ' 4 


| B. HI. ers IP OA B'SON G 5. | "hr ll! 
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I The Spirit, thi Pater, and the Blood. 
NAY John v. 6. 


T0 [ E T all our Tomes be one, 

To praiſe our God on highs 

Who from his Boſom ſent his Son, _ 
_ To fetch us Strangers nigh. 


2 Nor let our Voices ceaſe 
To {ing the Saviour's Name ; 
Jeſus, th' Ambaſlador of Peace, 
How chearfully he came, 


3 It coſt him Cries and Tears 
To bring us near to God; 
Great was our Debt, and he appears 
To make the Payment.Good.], 


[4 My Saviour's pierced vide 
 Pour'd out a double Flood; 
By Water we are purify'd, —_ 

And pardon'd by the Blood. 
5 Infinite was our Guilt, 
But he our Prieſt, atonesz _ 
On the cold Ground his Life was ſpilt,. 
And offer'd with his Groans. } 
6 Look up, my Soul, to him 
Whoſe Death was thy Deſert, 
And humbly view the living dtream 
Flow trom his breaking Heart. 


7 'There.on the curſed: Tree, 
In dying Pangs he lies, 
3 Res * = on. 
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'  Fulfils his Father's great Decree, | 
And all our Waats fupplies. 


8 Thus the Redeemer > with 

| By Water and by Blood ; 

And when the Spirit pl eaks the ſame, 
We feel his Witneſs good, 


9 While the Eternal Three 
Bear their Record above, 

_ Here I believe he dy'd for me, 

| And feal'd my Saviour's Love. 


{10 Lord, cleanfe my Soul from Sin, 4 
Nor let thy Grace depart, - © 


Great Comfornr abide within, 


Ane witaels vs LY ARR. of 


X, | Chriſt : ucfe ; the Wi jm and Power 
in 4 wrt £ 


-:Y Novus with open Volume Aainds, 
To ſpread her Maker's Praiſe eo 4 

And ev'ry rhe of his Hands, 

Shews ſomething worthy of a God. 


2 But in the Grace that refcu'd Man, 
His brighteſt Form of Glory ſhines ; p- 
_ Kere, on the Crob, 'tis faireſt -0\ 
| In precious Blood, and Crimſon Lines, 


[ 3 Here his whole Name ap ev complete 3 
Nor Wit can gueſs, nor Reaſon prove, 
W hich of the Ln beſt is writ, 


The Pow' r, the Wiſdom, or the Love.] 
v7 4 Here 
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4 Here l behold His inimoft Beatle 
Where Grace and Vengeance ſtrangely; join, 


Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt Snhart, , | 
To make the purchas'd Pleaſures mine, 


5 O! the ſweet Wonders' of that Croſs, 
Where God the Saviour Jov'd gap) 
_ Her nobleſt Life my Spirit draws 
_ From his dear Wounds, and bleeding Side. 


6 I would for ever ſpeak his Name, 
In Sounds to mortal Ears unknown, 
With Angels join to praiſe the Lamb, 
And CY at his Father's TROIS. i 
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Xl, Pardon brought to I 


: [,0RD, how diving ty Contens are! 
How heav'nly is the Place, 
Where 7e/us ſpreads the ſacreg Fealt 
Of his redeeming Grace! 


2 There the rich. Bounties bf our Gods: 
____ And ſweeteſt Glories ſhine; —»- 
Where Jeſus ſays, that 1am Le | 
And my B elaved*s mine. 
3 Here, (ſaysthe kind cndeantiog Lord, 
| And ſhews bis wounded vide) 1f1 
See here the Spring of all your Fays, 
That open'd when 1 dyd! WF 
[4 He ſmiles, and chears my mourhful Hedit, | 
And tells of all big Pain 1 1 + 4, 
4 | 
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All this, 7 ays he, [ bore for thee, 
And then he, ſmiles again. ] 


5 What ſhall we pay our heav'nly King, 

For Grace fo vaſt as this? —_ 

He brings our Pardon to our Eyes, TI 
And fea's it with a Kiſs. 


[6 Let ſuch amazing Loves as theſe 
Be founded all abroad; 
Such Favours are beyond Degrees, - 
. And worthy of a God. ] _ 
[7 To him that waſh'd us in his 7 
Be everlaſting Praiſe, | 

Salvation, Honour, Glory, Pow' v, 
| Eternal as bis wabiehs ] 


Xlt. The Goſpel-Fegf Luke xiv. ver, 16, 
| &c. 


fi Hh O W rich are thy Provifions, Lord! 
Thy Table furniſh'd from above ! 
_ The Frujs of Life o'erſpread the Board, 
The Cup o'erflows with heav'nly Love. 


2 Thine ancient Family, the Jews, No 


 _ Were firſt invited to the Feaſt: 


We humbly take what they ne Y 
_ And Gentiles thy Salvation taſte. 


3 We are the Poor, the Blind, the Lame, 


And Help was far, and Death was nigh! 
But, at the Goſpel-Cail, we came, 
n- eviry Want receiv'd Supply. 


4 From 


C 
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4 From the Highway that Jeads to Hell, | 
From Paths of Darkneſs and Deſpair, 


Lord, we are come with thee to dwell, 
Glad to enjoy thy Preſence here.] 


5 What ſhall we pay th' Eternal Son, 
T hat left the Heav'n of his Abode, 
And to this. wretched Earth came down, 
To bring us Wand'rers back to God! 
6 It coſt him Death, to ſave our Lives ; $. 
To buy our Souls it: coſt his own; 
And all the unknown Joys he gives,. 
Were bought with Agonies unknowns... 


' Our everlaſting Love is due, 

To him that ranfom''d Sinners loſt ;. 

And pity'd Rebels when he knew 

The vaſt Expence his. Love. would caſt, ]' 


£111, Divine Lins makieg a Faaft; and calling | 
in the Gueſts, Luke viv. 17, 22, 23+ 


| H —— ſweet and awful'is the Place, 
With Chri/t within the Doors,, 
While everlaſting Love diſplays, 
'The choiceſt of her Stores! 


Here every. Bowel of or God!” 
With ſoft Compaſſion rolls ;: | 

Here Peace and Pardon,.bought. with. Blood, 
1s Food for dying Souls, ., , 


. While all our Hearts and all our verge; 
Join to admire the Feaſt, 
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Each of us cry with A Tongues, 
« Lord, why was I a Gueſt? 
4 © Why was | made to hear th Voice, 
&« And enter while there's Room; 


 « When Thoufands make a wretched Choice, 
_ « And rather ſtarve than come?”] 


5 'Twas the ſame Love that fpread the Feaſt, 
That ſweetly forc'd us in 


Elſe we had fill refus'd to taſte, 
And periſh'd in our Sin. 


{6 Pity the Nations, O our God! 
Conftrain the Earth to come ; 
Send thy victorious Word abroad, 

And bring the Strangers home. 

7 We long to ſee thy Churches full, 

- That all the choſen Race, 


May with one Voice, and Heart, and Soul, 
ving thy cans, | Grace, ] 


XIV. The Song of Simeon, Luke ii. 28: ol, 
A Sight of Chriſt makes Deg cap. 


1 Now have our Hearts NE EY our God 
We would forget all earthly Charms, 
And wiſh to die, as Smeon wou'd, 
With his young Saviour in his Arms, 
2 Our Lips ſhould learn that joyful Song, 
Were but our Hearts prepar 4 like his; 
_ « Qur ouls ſtill willing to be gone, 
« And at thy Word depart | in Feace. 
ang yg. Here 


yl, SrinITUAL Sons. 
3 «© Here we have ſeen thy. Face, () Lord, 


« And view'd Salvation with our Eyes, 
© Taſted and felt the living Word, | 


£c 


La 
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The Bread deſcending from the Skies, X 


4 cc Thou haſt prepar'd this dying Lanib, x 


TY 


* _ 


<« Haſt ſet his Blood before our Face. 
\« To teach the T errors of thy Nam-; 


 & And ſhew the Wonders of thy Grace, 


5s «© He is our Light, our Morning-Star = 
_ « Shall ſhine on Nations yet unknown ; 
«© The Glory of thine {/r'e/ here, 


Wie « And Joy of Nang near the Fhrone.” $ 


XV, Our Faced Jeſus at his own Tabie, 


[1 THE Mem ry of our r dying Lord 
L Awakes a thankful Tongue : 
How rich he ſpread his Royal Board, 
And bleſs'd the Food, aad ſung. 
2 Happy the Man that eat this Bread, 
 ___ But double-bleſs'd was he 
That gently bow'd his loving Head, 
And lean'd it, Lord, on thee, 


3 By Faith, the fame Delights we taſte. 
As that great Fav'rite did, 
And fit and lean on Teſus Breaſt, 
And take the heav'nly Bread, ]. 


4 Down from the Palace of the Skies, | : 
Hither the King deſcends ; _ 


F Nat 


« Come, 
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208  Hryuns ond B. tt, 
«© Come, my Beloved, eat (he cries) 
« And drink Salvation, Friends. 


[5 * M; Fleſh is Food and Phyſick too, 
 _&. A Balm for all your Pains: 
4 And the red Streams of Pardon flow 
__ «© From theſe my pierced Veins,”] 
6 Floſanna to his bounteous Love, ; 
For ſuch a Feaft below ! : 
And yet he feeds his Saints above 
| With nobler Bleflings too. 
| [7 Come, the dear Day, the glorious Hour, 
\ * That brings our Souls to. Reſt! 


- Then we ſhall need theſe Types no more, 
But dwell at th' heav 'uly _] 


LD NXVL. The PRES of Chriſt. 
| 3 Ne O W let our Pains be all forgot, 


Qur Hearts no- more repine 3 
Our Suf rings are not worth a Thought, 
When, Lord, compar'd with thine, 


2. In lively Figures here we fee 
The bleeding Prince of Love ; 
Each oh us hope he dy'd for me, 
| And then our Griefs remove. 
| {3 Our humble Faith here takes her Riſe, 
- While litting round his. Board ;. 
And back to Calvary ſhe flies, 
1o view her groaning Lord.. 


4 His Soul what Agonies it felt 
When his own God withdrew 3. RE 


B, Ik Srin1iTvart Sons. 299 
| And the large Load of all-c our "Guilt. 
Lay heavy on him too. 


5 But the Divinity within 
Supported him to bear: 
Dying, he conquer'd Hell and Sing, 

And made his 1 riumph there.] 


b Grace, Wifdom, Juſtice, j _y and wrought 6 
The Wonders of that [: | 


No mortal Tongue, nor bot 4 Thought, 
Can equal Thanks repay. 


4 Our Hymns ſhould ſound like thoſe above, 
Could we our Voices raiſe; 
Yer, Lord, our Hearts ſhall all be Love, 
And all our Lives be Fraiſe, ED 
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XVIE.  Thamyanalie Fodd::- or, T7; be Pub and. 
HD Llood of Chriſt, 


(+ E ſing-the amazing: Deeds 
W "That Grace divine performs ;. 
Th' Eternal God comes down and bleeds, 
To nouriſh dying Worms, | 


'2 This Soul-reviving Wine, 
| Dear Saviour, 'tis thy. Blood;;. 
We thank that ſacred Fleſh of thine,, 
For this immortal Food, ]. 


3 The Banguet that we eat. 
Is mide of heav'nly 1 hings;. 
Lzrth hath 1.0 Dainties balt ſo iweet,, 
As eur Kedeemer biings.. 


300  Hyuns and B. III, 


4 Invain had Adam ſought, 

| And ſearch'd his Garden round ; 
For there was no ſuch bleſſed Fruit, - 

_ In all the happy Ground. .: 


5 Th' Angelic Hoſt above 
| Can never taſte this Food; 

| They feaſt upon their Maker's Love, 
But not a Saviour's Blood, 


6 On us the Almighty Lord 

Beſtows this matchlefs Grace, 
And meets us with ſome chearing Word, 
With Pleaſure in his Face. 


7 Come, all ye drooping Saints, 

And banquet with the King ; 
| This Wine will drown your ſad Complaints, 
And tune your Voice to ling. 


8 Salvation to the Name 
Ot our adored Chri/t : 
'Thro' the wide Earth his Grace proclaim, 
His  Glry in the rignt., 


XVII, The fame. 


ESUS! we hide before thy Feet! 
Thy Table is divinely ftor'd; 
Thy ſacred Fleſh our Souls have eat, 
Tis living Bread ; we thank thee, Lord! 


2 And here we drink our Saviour $ Blood ; 
| Wee thank thee, Lord ; tis gen'rous Wine, 
Mingled with Love, the Fountain flow'd | 
From that dear bleeding Heart of thine, 


On 


On Earth is no ſuch Sweetneſs found, 
For the Lamb's Fleſh is heav'nly Food : 
In yain we ſearch the Globe around 
For Bread ſo fine, or Wine ſo good. 


4 Carnal Proviſions can at beſt 
But chear the Heart, or warm the Head ; 
| But the rich Cordial that we taſte, 
| Gives Life eternal to the Dead. 


5 Joy to the Maſter of the Feaſt, _ 
fi Name our Souls for ever bleſs; 
To God the King, and God the Prieſt, 
A loud OA round the P] ace, 


XIX, Glary i in the Criſs: or, not aint of 
| bp” ovens crucified. I 


I AT thy Command, our deareſt Lord, 
Here we attend thy dying Feaſt ; 
"Thy Blood like Wine adorns thy Board, 
| And thine own Fleſh feeds ev'ry Gueſt. 


2 Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love, 
And truſts for Life in one thar dy'd ; 
We hope for heav'nly Crowns alave, 
From a Redeemer crucity'd. 


3 Let the vain World pronounce its Shame, 
And fling their Scandals on the Cauſe ; 
We come to boaſt our Saviour's Name, 
And make our Triumphs in his Croſs, 


4 With Joy we tell the ſcoffing Age, 
he that was dead has left bis Tomb, 
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He lives above their utmoſt Rage, 
And we are waiting till he come. 


| | þ 
| XX, The Proviſims for the Table of our Lord: 
or, The Tree of Life, and River of Love, [ 


x F ORD, we adore thy bounteous Hand, 
2 And ſing the ſolemn Feaſt, 
W here ſweet celeſtial Dainties ſtand AR 
| For ev'ry willing Gueſt. 
[2 The Tree of. Life &Jorns the Board: 
 _ With rich immortal Fruit, 
| And ner an angry flaming Sword: c 
* _ To guard the Paſſage to't.. 5 it 


3 The Cup ſtands .crown'd with. living: Juice;. 
- The Fountain flows above, 
And runs down {treaming for our Uſe, _- 4 
In Rivulets of Love. ]J 
4 The Food's prepar'd by, heav/nly Art, 
The Plea'(ure's well refin'd ; 

They ſpread new. Life, thro' ev'ry Heart, 5 
Aud chear the drooping Mind. | 
5. Shout and proc}aim the Saviour's Love, 
 __ Ye caints that taſte his Wine; 

Join with your kindred Saints above,, 6 

in loud Hoſannas join, | 

6 A thouſand Glories to the God 
"That gives fuch Joy as this ;, 
 Hioſanna let it found abroad, [7 
Ang reach where "7 eſus is. | 
STEER XXl, 
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XX1, The Triumphal Feaſt for Chriſt's Vietery 
over. Sin, and Death, and Hell. 


[1 COME, Tet us lift our Voices high, 
- High as our Joys ariſe, 
And join | the Songs above the Sky, 
W here Pleaſure never dies. 


2 Jeſus, the God, that fought and bled, 

And conquer'd when he fell, | 

T bat roſe, and at his Chariot-wheels | 
Dragg'd all the Pow'rs of Hell.] 


[3 Teſus, the God, invites us here 
To this triumphal Feaſt, 8 
And brings immortal Bleſſings down 
' For each redeemed Gueſt. | 


4 The Lord ! how glotious is his Face ? 
How kind his Smiles appear ! 
And oh ! what melting Words he ſays, 
To ev'ry humble Ear ! 


5 * For you the Children of my Love, 
«© It was for you 1 dy'd; 
« Behold my Hands, behold my Feet, 
« And look into my vide, 


6 « Theſe are the Wounds for you 1 bore, 
« 'The Tokens of my Pains, 


« When I came down to. free your Souls - 
« From Miſery and Chains, 


[7 « Juſtice unſheath'd it's f'ry Sword, 
++ And plung'd it in my £ A «. I 
- 4N- 


Ln 


" Hymnws ad 


« Infinite Pangs for you [ bore, 
*« And moſt tormenting Smart, 


B 10> 
"MC 


 -- $ 4 When Hell and all its ſpiteful Pow” rs. 


_ « Stood dreadful in my Way, | 
& To reſcue thoſe dear Lives of yours, = Ik 
« {| gave my own away, 


9 © But while I bled, and groan'd, and oY d, 
_«& ] ruin'd Satan's Throne ; 

=. Hy. on my Croſs 1 hung, and ſpy'd [4 
__ © 'The Monſter tumbling down. 


 kO © Now you muſt triumph at my F caſt, 

__« And taſte. my Fleſh, and Blood, 

« And live eternal Ages bleſsd; 5 
| © For 'tis immortal Food.” | 


Ti ViRarious God ! what can we e pay 
For Favours fo divine ? 
ot would devote our Hearts away, 

| To befor ever thine.] 


| 12 We give thee, Lord, our higheſt Praiſe, 
ks Trlbute of our Tongues; _ 
But Themes fo infinite as theſe, 

Exceed our nobleſt Songs. 


Xx X11. The Gente on rl a ging Chrid. 


UR Spirits join t are the Lamb : 
Oh, that our feeble Lips could move 
Is Strains immortal as his Name, 


Apd melting : as his 7” Love! - 
2 Wi 


B, III. SPIRITUAL SON Gs. 7s 


2 Was ever equal Pity found? 
The Prince of Heav'n reſigris his Devath, 
And pours his Life out on the Ground, 
To ranſom guilty Worms-from Death. 


2 Rebels, we broke our Maker's'Laws; 
He from the T hreatnings ſets us-free,: 
Bore the full Vengeance on his/Croſs, ' - 
And nail'd the Curſes to the 'Tree. ]. 


[4 The Law proclaims no Terror now, 
And S:nai's Thunder roars :\no'more; 
From all his Wounds new Bleſſings flow, 
A Sea of Joy without a Shore. 


« Here we have waſh'd our deepeſt Stains ' 
And heal'd our Wounds with heav'nly Blood :; 
Bleſs'd Fountain ! ſpringing from the Veins 
Of Feſus our incarnate God. ] = 


5 In vain our mortal Voices ftrive, 

To ſpeak Compaſſion ſo divine : 

Had we a thouſand Lives to give, - 
A thouſand Lives ſhould all be thine. 
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XX11l, Grace and Glory by the Death T4 
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I Q ITTING around our Father's Board, 
We raiſe our tuneful Breath ; 

Our Faith beholds her dying Lord, 

And Dooms our Sins to Death. ] WES 

2 We 


| 
( 


206 ts Hy MN s and 4 B, IN. 
2 We ſee the Blood of Feſus ſhed, 

Whence all our Pardons iſe; I 

| The Sinner views th* Atonement eas, 


| And loves the Sacrifice. 
'3 TY cruel-FThorns, thy ſhameful Croſs, 


rocure us heav'nly Crowns : 
Our higheſt Gain ſprings from thy Loſs; ; 
Our Healing from thy Wounds. 


4 Oh! 'tis impoſſible that we, 
Who dwell in feeble Clay, 

| Should equal Suff rings bear for thee, 
Ur cum T hanks TR 


| XXV. Pardon and bout from Chriſt, 


'J ATHER, we wait to feel thy Grace, 
— oY thy Glories ſhine; 

The Lord will fin own Table bleſs, 

| And. make the Feaſt ive. 


| Our Souls rejoice in - hg 


2 We ſhall appear before the Throne _ 
* Of our forgiving God, 
'Dreſs'd in the Cats of his Son,. 
And ſprinkled with his Blood. 


4 We ſhall be firong to run the Races, 


And climb the upper dky 3 Chr 
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 Chrift will provide our Souls' with Grace, / | 
He bought a large Supply. 


« Let us indulge a chearful Frame, 
For Joy becomes a Feaſt; 
We love the Mem'ry of his Name 
More than the Wine. we taſte. ] 


: 
32TH) 
HE 
{ it 
th: 
WH 
"i 
| 
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Xx xV. F, Glories abt Grace 


H OW are ty Glories here diſplay d, 

Great God how bright they "gb 
While at thy Word, we break the Bread, 
And pour the flowing Wine ! 


ere thy revenging Juſtice ſtands 
And pleads its dreadful Cauſe ; 

ere ſaving Mercy ſpreads her Hands 
Like 7eſus on-the Croſs, _ 


[ by Saints attend with ev'ry Grace 
On this great Sacrifice z 

nd Love appears with chearful Face, 
And Faith with fixed Eyes. 


pur Hope in waiting Poſture fits 
| To Heav' n direQs her Sight ; 
ere ev'ry warmer Paſhon meets, 
And warmer Pow'rs unite. 


eal and Revenge perform their Part, 
And riſing Sin deftroy : 
pentance comes with Ng Heart, 
Yet not t forbids the Jj oY. 


| 6 Dear 


208 Hymns and ' BI. 
_ 6 Dear Saviour, change our Faith'to Sight, 
__- Let Sin for evddiey 17! 1h fo?! -f 
Then ſhall our. Squls be all Delight, _ 
_ Andev'ry Tear be dry.. Foal x 
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em, 


rel "yp | | 
| & Cannot perſuade myſelf to put a full Peridd 
Y [ theſe SF alrg ; B29 al 1 have addreſſed i 
ſpecial Song of Glory to God the Father, the Si, 
and the' Holy Spirit.” Though the Latin: Name of 
_ #, Gloria Patri, be retained in out Nation frm 
the Roman Church; and though there\may be ſunt 
 Exceſſes of ſuperſiitious Honour: paid to.the Ward 
_ of it, which may have wrought ſome unhappy Pre- 
Judices in weaker Chriſtians, yet I believe it fill 3 
to be one of the nobleft Parts Fg Chriſtian Worſhip, 
The Subjef of it is the Dofirine of the Triniy, 
which is that peculiar Glory of the Divine Natur, 
that our Lord Jeſus' Chrift has {o clearly reveal 
unto Men, and is fo neceſſary to true Chriſlianiy, 
The Aftion is Praiſe, which 1s one of the moſt com- 
plete and exalted Parts of Chriſtian Worſhip. 
have caſt the Sang into a Variety, of | Forms, .anl 
have fitted it by a plain Verſion, or a'larger Part 
phraſe, to be ſung either alone, or at the Conclujt 
of another Hymn. I have added alſo a. few tit 
ſannas, or Aſcriptions of Salvation to Chriſt, 
the ſame Manner, and for the ſame_«:nd, 
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F Song 0 Praiſe T2 hs Bver-b Be d Trinit God ; 
| 7 the Famer, Son, and Spirit. Ys 


XXV1, ft Long Metre. ; 


I BL LE SSD be the Father and his oY 


To whoſe celeftial Source we owe, 
Rivers of endleſs Joy:abave, 


And Rills of Comfort here belanns = 


2 Glory to Thee, Great Son of God, 
From whoſe dear wounded Body rolls | 
A precious Stream of vital Blood, 
Pardon and Life for. dying Souls. - / 


2 We give thee, Sacred Spirit, Praiſe, 
Who in our Hearts of din and Woe, 
Makes living Springs of Grace ariſe, 

And into boundleſs Glory flow. 


4 Thus God the Father, God the SON, | 
And God the Spirit we ore, 
That Sea of Life and Love unknown, 
Without a- Bottom | or a Shore. 


XXVII. iſt Common Mere. h 


G LORY to God the Father's Name, 

> Who from our ſinful Race, 7 on 

Choſe out his Fav'rites to proclaim 
The Honours of his Grace. -- 


2 Glory 


©® dag! to God the Son be paid, 
. ho dwelt in humble Clay, _ 
And, to redeem us from the Dead, 
Gave his own Life away. 


3 Glory to God the Spirit give, 
From whoſe Almighty Pow'r, 
- Our Souls their heav'nly Birth derive, 
' And hleſs the happy Hour, 


47 Glory to God that reigns above, 
Th' Eternal Three and One, 
' Who, by the Wonders of his Love, 


Has made his Nature known, 


- XVIII, t Short Metre. 
I TE T God the Father live, 


For ever on our Tongues: 
_ Sinners from his firſt Love derive 
The Ground of al! their Songs, 


2 Ye Saints, employ your Breath 
| In Honour to the Son, 
Who brought your Souls from Hell nn Deat, 


By off ring up his own. 


'3 Give to the Spirit Praiſe, 
Of an immortal Strain, 
Whoſe Light, and Pow'r, and Grace, convey 
Salvation down to Men. 


| 4 While God the Comforter, 
Reveals our pardon'd Sin, 

 _ O may the Blood and Water bear 
____'Theſame Record within. 


B,IIL. SyrniTvaAL Son G% 3vi 
5 To the great One and Three, 
That ſeals this Grace in Heav'n, 


The Father, Son, and Spirit, be. 
Eternal Glory givin. 


(XXIX, | 2d Long Metre. 


' (Guony to God the Trinity, hb 

Whoſe Name has Myfteries unknown ; 'Þ 

In Eſſence One, in Perſon Three; 
A ſocial Nature, yet alone. 


2 When all our nobleſt Pow'rs are join'd, 
The Honours of thy Name to raife; 
Thy Glories over-match our Mind, 

And Angels faint beneath the Praiſe. © 


XXX. 2d Common Mare. 7 


I H E God of Mercy be ador'd, 
. Who calls our Souls from Death, 
| Who ſaves by his redeeming W ord, 
And new-creating Breath. 
2 To praiſe the Father and the Son, 
. And Spirit, all divine, 
The One in Three, and Three in | One, 
Let Saints and Angels Join. 


gn ; HymM Ns and - B. 11, 


XXXI, 2d Short Metre. 


I E T God the Maker's Name 
47 Have Honour, Love and Fear, 
To God the Saviour pay the ſame, 
And God'the Comforter, 


'2 Father of Lights above, 
Thy Mercy we adore, _. 
The Son of thy Eternal Love, 
And Spirit of thy wu: Fes 


XXXU, 3d Long Mothe.- 


0 God the F ather, God the Son, | 
L And God the Spirit, Three i in One, 
_ Be Honour, Praiſe, and Glory giv'n 
By all on Earth, and all in Heay' n. 


 XXXU1. Or thus: A 


LL Glory to thy wond'rous Name, 

Father of Mercy, God of Love; | 
Thus we exalt the Lord, the Lamb, | 
And thus we TIO: the heay 'nly Dore. , 


XX xIv. 3d Commen Metre, 


OW let the Father and the Son 
And Spirit be ador'd, 
Where there are Works to make him know! 
- 'Or Saints ta love the Lord, 


XXX) 


B, III. SPIRITUAL Sons. Ji3. 


XXXV, Or thus: 


TON OUR to Thee, Almighty Three _ 
And everlaſting One; 

All Glory to the Father be, 

The Spirit and the Son. 


'XXXV1I.. 3d Short Mitre 1 


PE Angels round the Throne, 
And Saints that dwell below, 
Worſhip the Father, love the v08, 
And bleſs the Spot too, 


XXXVIT. Or thus? 


IVE to the Father Praiſe, 
- Give Glory to the Son, 
Axd to the Spirit of his Grace 
| ” equal Honour done. 


XXXVIIL A Song of Preiſe ” obo Bl ed 
Ip The 1ſt as the cxlvilith Pla 


GIVE immortal Praiſe 

To God the Father's Love, 
For all my Comforts here, 
And better Hopes above. 

He ſent his own — 

Eternal Son, 

To die for Sins _ 
That Man had Songs CES 
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2 To God the Son belongs Ds 
Immortal Glory too, 
. Who bought us with his Blood. 
From everlaſting Woe: 
And now he lives, 
And now he reigns, 
| And ſees the Fruit a, 
_ Of all his Pains, © i: 


3 To God the Spirit's Name 
Immortal Worſhip give, _ 
Whoſe new-creating Pow'r 
Makes the dead Sinner live ; 

_ His Work compleats 
_ The great Defign, 

And fills the Soul 
With Joy Divine. 


4 Almighty God, to Thee 
Be endleſs Honours done, _ 
The Undivided Three, 
And the Myſterious One : 
Where Reaſon fails 
With all her Pow'rs, 
There Faith prevails, 
And Love adores. is 


XXXIX. The 2d as the cxlviiith Pſalm 


x TIO Him that choſe us firſt, 

Before the World began; 

To him that bore the Curſe, 
To fave rebellious Man ; 


B, III, SPIRITUAL SoNGs. 


'To him that form'd 
- Our Hearts anew, 
Is endleſs Praiſe 

And Glory due. 


2 The Father's Love ſhall run 
Thro* our immortal Songs : 
We bring to God the Son 
Heſannas on our Tongues: | 
_ Our Lips addreſs 
"The Spirit's Name | 
With equal Praiſe,, 
| And Zeal the ſame, 


3 Let ev'ry Saint above, _ 
And Angel round the Throne, 
For ever bleſs and love Dd 
The ſacred Three in One : 
Thus Heav'n ſhall raiſe 
His Honours high, 
When Earth and Time 
Grow old and dies 


XL, The 3d as the exlvilith Pfalm. 


ITT O Gad the Father's Throne 
Perpetual Honours raiſe ; 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit Praiſe ; 
And while our Lips. 

Their Tribute bring, 

Our Faith adores 
_ The Name we ſing. 


5 6 
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XLI. Or thus 


\O our Eternal God, 
The Father and the von 

And Spirit all Divine, | | 
"Three Myſteries in One, 

Salvation, Pow ITY 

And Praiſe be giv'n, 

By all on Earth, 

And all in Heay' Ne 


* The ; HOSANNA; or, Salvation wow f 
I Chriſt, | 


XLIL Long Metre, 


F 190 SANNA to King David's Son, 
Who m_ on a ſuperior Throne z 
| __ Wee bleſs the Prince of heav'nly Birth, 
| Who brings Salvation down to Earth, | 


.2 Let ev'ry Nation, ev'ry Age, 
In this delightful Work engage; 
Old Men and Babes in Sox fin 


The growing Glories of her King. 


 XLIII. Common Metre, 


I [12 94NNT to the Prince of Grace, , 
Son, behold thy King; 
| Proclaim the Son of David Race, 
And teach the Babes to ſing. 


2 Heſanna to th* Incarnate Word, 
Who from the Father eame 4 
Aſcribe Salvation to the Lord, 
With Bleflings on his Name. GO En TOs 


B, Ill, Sei ITUAL SONG " 4317 


WL 4 Short Metre, 


1 TJOSANNA to the Son 
"+ "Of David and of God, ------- 
Who brought the News of Pardon down, 
And bought it with his Blood, : 
2 To Chri/t tf anointed King 
| Be endleſs Bleflings givn; 
Let the whole Earth his Glory fing, 
Who made our Peace with Heav'n. 


 XLV. 4sthe cxlviiith Plalms 


1 FJOSANNA to the King 
1 Of David's antient Blood 3 
| Behold he comes to bring 
Forgiving Grace from God; 
Let Old and Young 
| Attend his Way, 
And at his Feet 
"Their Honours lay, 
2 Glory to God on high, 
_ Salvation to the Lambs 
Let Earth, and Sea, and Sky, 
_ His wond'rous Love proclaim. 
Upon his Head 
Shall Honouts reſt, 
And ev'ry Age 
Pronounce him bleſt, 
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To find any Hymn by the Title or 


_ Contents of 1 It. 


- ll 


Vion The Letters, a, b, ©, fonity the bg, A 

and third Book: The Figures dire to the Hymn, If 
you find not what Hymn you ſeek under one Word of the 
Title; ſeek it under another, or by ſome Word that is 
of the ſame- Signification, though perhaps not menti- 
ned in the Title f the __ 


_—_——— 


A. | Vocate, See Grif doiwenſin 

AfﬀeSions inconſtant, b. 20, 

Arm and Grit, G 145 2 a 'fied. 7 —* 
oſes and vs 121 ifted, Chriſt's Compaſſion to 

PRE wo. Bleſſing on the Gen- yang £ : a, 125 
_ tiles, a, 60,113, 114. b.134, Affliftion removed, a. 87, fub- 
. _ offering his Son, a, 729 mitted to, a, F, 129. b, 109! 
Abſence and Preſcnce of Gd, Support and Comfort under 
 b. 93, 944 100- From God them, b. 5o, 65, and Death 


| for ever intolerable,  b. 107 under Providence - a, $3 
Acceſs to the Throne by a Me- Almoſt Chriſtian | -Þ. 158 
diator, b. 108 Angels ſinning, b. 24. Standing 


Adam his Fall, a. 107. Corrupt and Falling, b. 27. Praiſe ye 
Nature from: him, b. 128, the the Lord, b. 27, puniſhed, 
firſt and the ſecond, 2,57, 124 ard Man ſaved, b. 96, 97: 

Adeption a, 64. 143. and Elec- their Miniſtry to C:rift and 

| "0%, | ad 4 Saints b, 18, 112, 113 

| " Ambien 


«4% % ww» 
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Ambition, &&,, Þb. lot Bodies frail, See Life, Health, 
Anger of God. See Wrath, Ven= Fleſh. © \ Soto 
geance, Hell. | Book of God's Decrees, b.gg 
Anſewer to the Churches Prayers, Bread of Life is Chriſt WT. 
| Aa, 3o Breathing towards Heaven, b, 23 
Anti-Chrift his Ruin, a. 29, 56, Britain's God praiſed, þb, 1, for 
59, See Enemies, Deliverances,  -— b. 52 
Apeflate,  b, 158 Burial, b. 63. with Chrift in 
Apoſtles Commiſſion, a. 128 Baptiſm, a, 122, and Death 
Aſcenſion and ReſurreCtion of of a Saint, | ih 
Cbrift, | *; WR Sith 
Aſſiſtance againſt Temptations, C, 


.- "IF, 3%. Þs Foz 68 PE: hs 
Aſſurance of Heaven, a.27, b. 65 {Anaan and Heaven, b, 66,124 
of the Love of Chriſt, a. 14. Carnal Joys parted with, b.10, 
b. 73. of Faith, a, 103 11. Reafonhumbled,a.11,12, 
Attributes, See God, Ceremonial, See Law, Types, 
| | ; EE. | 
mY | a. of the Children of 
EEE TLTS | God, a. 143. of Chriſt, a.146, 
B 4bylon falling, a. 56, 59. See 150, of Bleſſedneſs, a, 102 
— Enemies. | Charity and Uncharitableneſs, 
Backſlidings and Returns, b, 20 Aa. 126. and Love, a, 130,133 
Baptiſm, a, 52, Preaching and Children in the Covenant of 
the Lord's Supper, b.14i.and Grace, a, 113, 114, devoted 


Circumciſion, a. 121. b. 127, to God, a. 121. b. 127 

134. Burial with Chrift, a, 122 Chriſs, See Lord, and Aaron, 

atitudes, | a» 102 A, 145. and Adam, a. 124. 
Believe and be ſaved, a. 100 his Afcenfion,  Þb. 76 


Believer baptized, a, 52, 122 Beatific Sight of him, b.75, Be- 
Birth, firſt and ſecond, a. 95, 9g loved, deſcribed, a, 75, the 
of Chrift, Miracles at it, b,136 Bread of Life, YH 
Bleſſed are the Dead in the Lord, HisCare of the Young and Fee- 
.a, 18, « Society in Heaven, ble, a. 125, 138. and the 
RE b. 33, 75. Church, ſeeking, finding, &c, 
Bleſſedneſs and Buſineſs of Hea- See Church. Coming to judge, 
ven, a. 40, 41, b.56, onlyin a, 61, His Commiſſion, b, 
| God, Þ. 94, 94, 100, 103, 104. Communion with . 
Bl-ling of Abraham on the Gen- him, a, 6c, 71, and Saints, 
tiles, 2,113, 114, b. 134 a. 67, 76. Cc. 2, compared . 
Blood and Fleſh of Chriſt is our to inanimate Things, a. 146, 
Food, c. 17, 18, The Seal of His Coronation and Eſpouſals, 
the New Teſtament, c, 3. the a 72. His Croſs not to bea-._ 
Spirit and the Water, c. 9 ſhamed of, c. 19, Crucified, 
Boaſting excluded, a, 96 God'sWildomandPower,c.io 
| IS > | 57 David's 
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David's Son, a, 16, 50. 
- Death cauſed by Sin, b, 81. 
Grace and Glory by it, c. 23. 

 ViRtory and Kingdom : b.1 14, 
His Divine Nature, a. 2,13, 
92. b, 52, dwells in Heaven, 
viſits the Earth, a-76 

Enjoyment of him, b. 15, 16, 
is Eternity, a. 2, 92 Ex- 
amp-e; b. 159. png aypr% 

« $2. b, 47+ 

Faith and Knowledne cf him, a. 
103, His Fleſh and Blood our 
Focd, c. 17, 18. found and 

| brought to the Church, a. 71 
His Glory in Heaven, b. gr, 
God reconciled in him, b, 
148, Grace given us in him, 
F A. 137. b, 40, 

Hiph- Pri eſt and King, a, 61, His 

Human and Divine Nature, 
8. 2,13, 16, Humiliation and 
Exaltation, a, 1,63,141 ,142+ 
b. 5,43, $1,832, $4. c. 10, 16 
His Incarnation, a. 3, 19. Inter- 
terceſſion, b.36,37,118, Invi- 
fation to Sinners, a, 127 
The King at his Table, a. 66, 
His Kingdom among Men, a, 
3, 21. Knowledge and Faith 
kn him, a. 105 
The Lamb of God, n, 1, 64, His 
Love tothe Church, 2.14417, 

Under Deſertion, b. 50, Shed 
abro:d in the Heart, 
To Men,a. 92. lifted up,a-111 

Miniftered to by Angels, b, 112, 
173. Miracles at the Birth of 
Chriſt, b. 136, Mirzcies in his 
Life, Death, and ReſurreRti- 
on, b. 137. Ard _ A. 
I8, 149 

Names and Titles, a. 147, 148. 
_ Nativity, a, 3,13 
|  Obeyed or refiſted, a, 93, His 
_- *Cflices, a. 149, 150, b, 132 
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His Pardon and Strength from him, 


a, 135, 


c. 24, Our Paſſover, b, 155, 
His Perſon glorious and gra- 
cious, a. 75. b. 47. Our Phy- 
fician, a, 112, His Pity to the 
AM: Qed andTempted, a.125, 
His Priefthcod, a.145. b.118, 
His Preſence. See Preſence, 
Prophecies, and'Types of him, 
b. 135, Prophet, Prieft, and 
King, a. 25, b.152, Ovr Pro- 
phet and Teacher, a, 93 
Redemption, See Redeem, Re- 
jetted by the Fervs, a, 141, 
Reſurre&ion, b. 72, 76, Is 
our Hope,a.26. ReſurreCtion, 
Life, and Death miraculous, 
b, 137. Revealed to Man, a, 
10, To Babes,a.r1 312. Righ. 
teouſneſs and Strength in him, 
x 84, 85, 97. Righteouſneſs 
yaJuable, A, Ic9 
His Sacrifice, b. 142, And In- 
terceſſion, b. 118, Salvation, 
Righteouſneſs and Strength in 
him, a. 15, 84,85, 97, 9h, 
Our San&tification, a, 97, 99, 
Satan at Enmity,a. 107, Saints 
| in his Hand, a. 138, Our 
Shepherd, a. 8, 142. The 
Subſtance of the Types, b, 12, 
ſent by the Father, a. 1c0, 
b, 103, 104, His Suffering, 
C, 16, and godly Sorrow, b. 9 
2106, and Glory, a, 1,62, a 
b. 43, $1, 83, 84. c, 10 
His Titles and Kingdom, a. 14, 
Triumph over our Enemies, 
a. 28, 29, Types and Prophe- 
cics 0: him, b. 135 
ViRory over Satan, a. 89, Death 
and Hell, c, 21. unſeen and 
beloved, | a, 10d 
Wiſdom of God, a. 92, Our 
Wildom and Righteouſnch, 
a, 97% 
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a. 97, 98. Worſhipped by the layed, a, 88-91, The Joy 
- Creation; - © , a, 62 cf Heaven, | a, 1O0T 
Chriſtian. See Saints, Spiritual, Conviftion of Sin by the Law, 


&c, Religion its Excellency, a. $4, 115. By the Croſs of 
b, 131. Almoſt, b, 158, Vir. Chriſt, b. $1, 95- 


tues, 161 Corrupt Nature from Alam, as» 
Church. See Worſhip, Saints, _ 51, b. 128 
Spiritual, Its Safety and Pro- Covenant of Grace, a. 9. Children 
tection. a. 8, 32. b. 64,92. Its therein, a. 113, 114, ſealed 


Enemies ſlain by Chriſt, a.:$, and ſworn, 2. 139. C. 3. Hope 


29, Converfing with Chriſt, in it, a.139, made with Chriſt 
(viz.) ſeeking, finding, call- _ ow Comfort, b., 40, of Works, 
ing, anſwering, a, 66—71, See Law and Goſpel, 

Under God's Care, a, 66, Ef- Covetouſneſs, &C, a+ 24, be. 56, 
pouſalswithChriſt,a,72, B-au- 'TOL 


ty in the Eyes of Chriſt, a,73.. Courage and Conftancy, 2. 1s 


The Garden of Chriſt, a, 74 Is, 48. b. 4, 65 
Circumciſion aboliſhed, "4 134, Creation, a. 92. b. 71,147, New, 
and Bap'iſm, a. 121, b, 24 | b. 130. Preſervation, @&c, of 
| Clothing Spiritual, a. 7, 40 this World, b, 13 
Comfort in the Covenant with Creatures praiſe the Lord, b. 71, 
Chriſt, b. 40. reſtored, b, 73. Lovedangerous, b, 48. God 
See Pardon. In Sorrows of above them, a, 82. me Vas 
Mind and Body, b.5:, 65 nity, b. 146 


C:mmunion with Chriſt a-dSaints, Croſs of Chriſt is our Glory, Co. 
a» 2, between Chriſt and the 19, Repentance flowi ing from 


Church, a. 66—71,b. 15,16 it, b. 1c6- Salvatien in it, 


C:mpaſſion of a dying Chriſt, c. bs 4. Crucifixion tothe World 


22, to the Aflicted, a. 125 by it, C7 
C:mplaint of a hard Heart, b. 98, Curle and Promiſe; ' A. Io7 
of Deſertion andTemptations, Cuſtem in SU, +." Ye-TGS 
b, 163, of Dulneſs, b. 34+ of ET 
indwelling Sin, a, 115. of In- | 
gratitude, b, 74. of Sloth and _D. 
Negligence, b, 25, 32 
Condemnation by the Law, a, 91 PIETY of our ky Pilgry- 
Condeſcenſion to our Worſhip, b, ”* mage, b. 53. of Death and 


45, Aﬀairs, © b.45 Hell, b, 55, of Love P the 


Confeſſion and Pardon a. 115 Creatures ; b. 48 
Conſcience good, the Pleaſures of Darkneſs diſpelled by Chriſt's 
"It;.be 37% ſecure, and awake. Preſence, b, 54, of Provi- 
| kened, a, 115 dence, b. 109 
Corftancy i in the Goſpel, b. 4 Day of Grace, and Time of 
Contentzon and Love, a.13o Duty, a. #8. of Judgment, 
Converſion, i, 104. b, 159, the A«45, G1, *4» $9, 90 
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| Deadin the Lord, their Bleſſed- D;ffculty of Converſion, b, x61 
neſs, a.18.to fin by the Croſs Diſſolution of this World, b, 13 
of Chriſt, a. 106 Diſeaſe, See Sickneſs, | 
| Þeath, See Chriſt ad AM Qi- Diſtemper, Folly and Madneſs 
ons under Providence, a. 83. of Sin, De 259 
terrible to the unconverted, Diſtinguiſhing Love, a. 11, 1, 
| a, 91, made eaſy by the Sight 96, 117. b. 96, 97 
of Chriſt, c, 14. b. 31. by a Divine. See God, Deity, &c. . 
Sight of Heaven, b, 66. God's Dominion of God, and our Deli- 
Preſence in it, b. 49, 117, our verane?, b, 4. Erernal, by 67, 
Fear of it, b. 31. defireabe, over the Sea, b. 70 
"A+ 194 b, 61, overcome, 2,17, Doubts and Fears ſuppreſt, b, 73 
wiumphed over, a, 6.,b. 110, Duineſs Spiritual, b. z5 
prepared for, a. 27. b 63. of a 
_ - Sinner, a. 24- b. 2, and Buri- MT IN 
al of a Saint, a, 18, b, 3, and oj i 
- Eternity, b, 2$, and Glory, a, ET 
110. b, 61, and the Refurrec- Earth, no reſt on it, b, 145. 
tion, b. 3, 102, 110, of Moſes and Heaven, b. 10, 11, 53 
..at God's Command, b. 49. Effufon of the Spirit, b. 144 
 drezdful and gelightful, b. Ele#ion excludes Boaſting, a. 96, 
Fu. Free, &. it, 12, $4;-2119/ 
Deceiefulreſ of Sin . b, 150 - See Degwer,. 
Decrees of God, a. 11, 12, 96, Endof the World, Þ. 164 
T7, b. 99 Fnemies of the Church diſap- 
| Deatyof Chriſt, a. 2,13,92.b,yt pointed, b, 91, 92, Salvation 
Delay of Converſion, a. 82—g1, from them, b. 82, triumphed 
| b. 25, 32 overby Chriſt, a, 28, 29, Se. 
Delight in Worſhip, b. 14. in Church, Babylon, Michael. 
__ God, b, 4:, in Converſe with Enjoyment of Chriſt, b, 15, 16, 


Chrit, b. 15,16 See Worſhip, 

Deliverance, b. 3+ See Enmies, Enmity between Chriſt and Sa- 
Church. And Submiſſion, a, tan, \ , 107 
199. from Spiritual Enemies, Envy and Love, a 152 

on a. 47. b, 65, 82 Eſpouſals of the Church to 

Dependance. See Faith. Chriſt, 8, 72 

| Deſertion and Teroptation com- Eſtabliſhment i in Grace, b. 8: 
plained of, b. 163 Eternity of God, b, 17, of his 


Deſire of Chrift' s Preſence,b.1vo Dominion, b. 67+ and Death, 

See moie in Heaven, Chriſi, b. 28, ſucceeding this Life, b, 
Love, &c, 55. Sec Heaven, Death. 
Dipar ard Preſumption, a.115, Evening and Morning owe 

b. 156, 157 a. 79, 64” ++) 6, 7,0 

Dovil vanquiſhed, a. 58, See Exaltation. See Chriſt, Glary, 

Viftory. | Sufferings, &c, 
Devotion fervent deſired, b. 2 Fat rag E xampl 
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Example of Cbrift, b. 139, of Freedom from Sin and Miſery in 


Sues; © b. 140 Heaven, | 6 86 
Excellency of the Chriſtian Re- Funeral Thought, b. 63, See 
 ligion, b. 131 Death, Burial, _ OY 


Faith inThings unſeen, a. 120. (GHden of Chriſt is the Church, 
b. 129, and Knowledge of ES Ins > © 
Chriſt, a. 103, Love and Joy, Garment of Salvation, a, 7, 20 
_ a, 168, and Unbelief, b. 125. Gentiles, Chriſt revealed to them, _ 
living and dead, a, 140. afſiſt- a, 10, 13, 50. Cc. 13, 14. A- 
ed by Senſe, b, tg war? 0.414 brabam's Bleſſing on them, 


- 162, in Cbrift our Sacrifice, b. a. 113, 114. b. 184 
142, and Salvation, a, 100. of Glorified Martyrs and Saints, a, 
Affurance, a, 103. and Sight, -40, 41, Body, b. 110 


' A, 170. b, 145. triumphing in Glory and Death, a. 110. b. 61, 
Chriſt, a. 14. for Pardon and See Heaven, Of God above, 
_. SanEtification, b, 90. Faith our Reaſon, b. 87, of Chriſt in 
and Reaſon, Þþb. 87, 109g Heaven, þ. gr. See Chriſt, and 
Faithfulneſs of God's Promiſes, Grace by the Death of Chr:ſe, 
# | b. 40, 60, 69 c. 23. Juſtification and Sanfti- 
Fall of Angels and Men, b. 24, fication, a. $. To the Father, 
| and Recovery of Man, a. 107, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, c, 26— 
| b.,78 41. of Godin the Goſpel, b, 
Fears and Doubts ſuppreſt, b. 73 126. and Grace in the Perſon 
Feaſt of Love, a.68, of Triamph, of Chriſt, b. 47. and Sufferings 
_ C: 21, of the Goſpel, a. 7.c. of Chriſt, b. 43. See Sufferings. 
12, 20, made, and Gueſts in- Glorying in the Croſs of Chriſt, 
'vited, | kg 406 bg 
Fellowſhip. See Communion, Godall and is all, b. 93, 94. his 
Fervencyof Devotion defir*d,b.24 Abſence, See Abſence, His 
Few ſaved, b. 158 Attributes, b. 51, 166, 169, 
Fleſh and Blood of Chriſt the beſt glorified by Chriſt, b. 126. c, 
Food, c, 17, 18, our Taberna- 10, the Avenger of his Saints, 
cle, a. 110, and Spirit, b. 143 *.* Ys BAS 
Feed Spiritual, a. 7, 67, 68, 74, Care of his Church, a. 39. Con- 
| b, 15, See Feaſt, deſcenſion to human Afﬀairs, 
Folly and Madnels of Sin, b. 153 Þb.36.to ourWorthip, b.45. the 
Forbearance, See Patience, _ Creator and Redeemer, b. 35 
Forgiveneſs, See Pardon. Our Delight, b.4.2. our Defence, | 
Formality in Worſhip, a. 136 a. 47. Dominion over the Sea, ||| 
Frail. See Life, Health, For- - b, 70. Dominion, andour De- || 
getfulreſs, -  b. 165 liverance, b,111, dwells with {| 
Frailty and Folly, b, 32 the Humble, a. 87 
Free, See Grace, Eleftiom, _- bY 


Eternity, b. 17, Eternal Domi- 
nion, b. 67, Everlaſting Ab- 
ſence intolerable, b. 100, 107 

Far above his Creatures, a. 82, 

the Father, Son, and Spirit, 
cc. 2&—41, His Faithfulneſs 


to his Promiſes, Þb.60, 6g 
_ Glory and Defence of Son, b.64. 


his Glory's above our Reaſon, 
b. 87, his Goodneſs, b. 58, 
' $80. his Grace. dee Grace, 


Government from him, b. 


149. Holineſs, Juſtice, and 


_ Sovereignty, a. £0 
Inviſible, b, 26. Incomprehen- 
ſible, b, d7, 170 


His Kingdom ſupreme, b. 115, 
his Love in ſending his Son, 
| | | A, 100 


And our Neighbour loved, a,116 


Our Portion or chiet Good, b. 


93, 94. his Power, b, 80, and 
Goodneſs, b. 6, 7, 8. his 
' Praiſe, See Praiſe, Preſence 
- in Life, and at Death, b. 115, 
"See Preſence. Preſerver of our 
Lives, b. 6, 7,8, 19. Pro- 
miſe and Truth unchange- 
able, 2 22.4: 5 Hedd 
Sight of him weans us from 
Earth, b. 4.1. Sovereign,b,170 
Terrible Majeſty, b. 22. and 
Mercy, b. 80, his Tr-th, b, 


60,69 
Vengeance, b, 44, 62. Unity 
and Trinity, ©C. 26—41 


His Word, a. 53. Wrath and 
_ Mercy, : a. 42 
Geodneſs of God, b. 58, 74. See 
Grece, And Power of God, 
wr. a, 424 b. 80 

el Feaſt, c. 12, See Grace, 
eaſt, Invitation and Provi- 
| on, a. 7, © 20, Times, their 
 Bleffedneſs, a. 10. See Scrip- 
©. ture, Glorifies God, b, 126, 
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No Liberty to fin, a. 106,132, 
140, Not aſhamed of it, a, 
103, C. 19, and Law, a, $4, 
b. 120, 121, 134, finned a- 
gain, a, 118, its different 
Succeſs, a, 119. b. 141, Mi- 
niſiry, a, 10. att:ſted by Mj- 
racles, a. 128, b., 136, 137, 
its glorious EffeAts, b 138 
Gevernment from God, b, 149 
Grace and Glory by the Death 
of Chriſt, c. 23. of the Spirit, 

a, 102, Converting, b. 139, 
in Exerciſe, c, 25. juſtifies, a, 
94. ſanCtifies and ſaves, a.111, 
not conveyed by Parents,a.99. 
all-ſufficient in Duty and Suf- 
ferings, a. 25, 32, 104. given 
in C-rift, a, 137, Covenant, 
a. 9, Children in it, a, 113, 
114. and Holineſs, a, 152, 
 EleQting, a. 54. its Freedom 
and Sovereignty, a, 11, 12, 
96, 117. b. 96, 97, and 
Glory in the Perſon of Chrift, 
b. 47. adopting, a. 64, per- 
ſevering, a. 51, Promiſes, a, 
7, 9. Throne acceſlible by 


Chrift, b. 36, 37,108 
Gratitude for Divine Favours, 
b, 116 


Great- Britain's God praiſed, b.1 


H, 


LT Appineſs. See Blefſed, Hea- 
Hay Vander Jr »b, of 
Hatre. and Love, a, 130 
Health preſerved, b.6,7,8 19, 

Reſtored, A. 55 
Heaven ard Earth, b. 10, 11,53, 
and Hell, a. 45. Inviſible and 

"Holy, a. 105. Meditation of 

at,- b, 161, Joy there for re- 

F.nb, penting 
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penting Sinners, a, 101, Its Humility and Pride, a, 127, and 
Bleſſedneſs and Buſineſs, a.qo, Meekneſs, a, 102, in Hea- 
41, The Hope of it our Sup= ven, þ b, 68 
port, b.65. Its Proſpe& makes Hypocriſy and Sincerity, a. 136, 
Death eaſy, b, 66, Worſhip of Hypocrite, or almoſt Chrifti- 
it humble, b. 68, Freedom an, Io _ b.15& 
from Sin and Miſery there. | 
þ. 86, hoped for by Chriſt's _ I, 
*Reſurre&tion, a, 26, inſured ORE Bos 
and prepared for, a, 27,Chrift's * ome, of our Love to ChriF, 
Dwelling-place, a. 76.. b. 91. A - :% 78 
Sight of God and Chriſ? there, Feſus. See Lord, Chriſt, 
\ b. 25, Bleſſed Society there, Jezws. See Meſes, Goſpel, Chrift, 
b. 22, deſired,  b,68 Gentiles, 
Heavenly Mindedneſs, b. 57. Joy Tgnorants enlightened, a, 11, 12 
on Earth, þ. 15, 30g 59 Ignorance and Udnfruitfulneſs, 
Hell and Death, b. 2. and Judg- -. : . "oy 
ment, a, 45,107. b. 62,0r the Impenitence, :- bs 1as5 
Vengeance of God, b. 22,44, Incarnation of Chriſt, a, 2,3, 13 
_ the holy Fearof it, b. 107 £60 
 Hezekiab's Song, a, 55 Incomprebenſible God, þ, 37. and 
Holy, See Spirit. Invifible, - bo 26; 
Holineſs, See Grace, Spiritual, Inconſtancy of our Love, b. 20 
| San#ification, And Sovereign- Infants, See Children, E 
ty of God, a, 82, 86, and Ingratitude complained of, b, 74 
Grace, a, 132, 140, its Cha- Inſpiration and Prophecy, b. 1 52 
raters, A, To2. Inſtitution of the Lord's Supper, 
Honour vain, b. 101, to Magi- | b.r 
ſtrates, | b. 149 Inſufficiency of Self-Righteouſ- 
Hope of the Living, a, 88. gives neſs, b. 154 
Light and Strength, b. 129. in Interceſſion of Chriſt, b, 36, 37, 
the Covenant, a, 139. of Hea- I1 
ven by Chriſt's Refurre&ion, Invitation of Chriſt anſwered, a, 
a. 26. of Heaven our Support 70. of the Goſpel, a. 79, 127. 
under Trials, b. 65. - of the :.",5 11S TY $0 
ReſurreCtion, b. 3, 210 John the Baptiſt's Meſſage, a, 
Heoſanna to Chriſt, a. 16, c. 42, 5o. 
&c,. --- EE. Foſhua, Aaron and Moſes, b. 124 
Human Afﬀairs condeſcended to Foy, Faith and Love, a, 1908, of 
by God, b, 45. Nature of Faith, b, 162, Carnal parted 
Chriſt, a. 13, 23 With, b, 1c. 11, heavenly 
Humble God's Dwelling, a. 879. upon Earth, a. 135. b. 3o, 
| Enlightened, a, 11, 12, 50, $59. ſpiritual reſtored, b, 73 
Worſhip of Heaven, þ. 63 See more in Delight, Comfort. 
Humiliation. SeeChrift Sufferings, Fudogment Day, a. 45, 65, 39, 
&C, and Prayer publick, a, 50 LS PEERS 
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90, and Hell, b. 62, Chris 68, c, 13. of Chriſt in Worts 


coming to it, a, 61 and Deeds, a. 77. of Chriſt its 


 Fuſtice, &c, of God, a.86 Strength, a,78.unſeen,a. 108, 
Fuſtification, a. 14. See Pardon, to Chriſt, b. 100. to God plea... 


By Faith not byWorks, a.g4, fant and powerful, b. 38, and 


1-9, SanCtification, a. 7,,2c, - Hatred, a.130. Faith andJoy, 
80, 85. b. 90. and Glory, a.z a. 10?, and Charity, a. 133, 


of God in ſending his Son, a, 

S $ 1co. þ. 103, 104,'to Godand 

: En it Shs 3. - our Neighbour, a, 116, Re- 
KK Ingdom and Titles of Chrif, ligion vain without it, a, 134, 
a, 13, of Chrifft among Men, Peace and Meeknefſs, a, 102, 

a. 21,65, of Gcd «ternal, bs, of Chriſt dying, c, 4, 22. to 


| 68, Supreme,  þÞ. 115 God inconſtant, b. 20. to the 
Knewledge and Faith in Chriſt, Creatures, dangerous, b. 48, 

| a, 103, Saving from God, a, diſtinguiſhing, a, 11, 12. b 

Debs IT, 12,99 | 507 96,97 

| Tn that was ſlain,a, 1, 25, MAarfs, Folly, and Diſtem- 


62, Sw rs per of Sin, © © b. 153 
Law convinces of Sin, a.15, Magiſtrates honoured, b. 149, 
condemns, a. 94. and Goſpel, Majeſty of God terrible, b.22,6: 
b. 120, 121, 124.-and G.ſ\- Matice and Love, a» 130 
pel ſinned againſt, a. 128 Man faved, and Angels puniſh- 
Levitical Prieſthood fulfilled in ed, b. 96, 97. mortal and 


__ Chriſt, | _  b,12 vain, a. 12, his Fall and Re- 
Life frail and ſucceeding Eterni- covery, + *- 8 


ty, b. 55. preſerved, b. 6. 7, Martyrdom, 2. 14. b.4 
. 8, 19, ſhort, frail, miſerable, Martyrs glorified, a, 40,41 
a. 82, b. 39, 58, The Day Mary the Virgin's Song, a. 60 

of Grace and Hope, a. 88 Mediator the way to the Throne 

Light and Salvation by Jeſus of Grace, |  b. 168 

Chriſt, a, 50. in Darkneſs by Meditation of Heaven, b. 16: 
the Preſence of God, b. 54. and Retirement, Þ, 122 
given to the Blind, a, 11, 12 Memory weak,  b. 365 

Long-Sufferance. See Patience, Memorial of our abſent Lord, c. 6 
Lord Fejus at his cwn Table, a. Mercies National, b. r, 111, See 
' 66. c, 15, Supper, Preaching, Grace, Wrath, Tharks. 

and Baptiſm, b. 141. Supper Meſſiah born, a. 60. come, b. 12 
inſtituted, c. 1. Day, a.7:.de- Michael sWar with the Dragon, 
lightful, b, 14. Tzble provided | a. 58, 
| for, c, :o, See more in Chil, Miniſters Commiſſion, a. 125 


© Love of Chriſt unchangeable, a, Miniſtry of Angels, b, 38. of 


14, 39. ſhed avroad in the the Goſpel,  _. 4.19 
© Heart, a, 335. its Banquet, a, ITS Mijey 


A, 


A Table of Contents, 327 


Miſery and Sin baniſhed from Original Sin, a, 57, See Adam, 

| Heaven, b, 86, and Shortneſs Mature, : 
of Life b. 39. without God P, 

' in the World, b. 56. of Sin- Pins, Comfort under them, . 
_  ners, See Sinner, Death, Hell, b. 50 
Morning and Evening Songs, a, Paradiſe on Earth, b. 30,59 

79, 80,8$1. b. 6, 7, 8 Pardon a Sufficiency of it, b. 85 | 
| Mirtality and Vanity of Man, and Confefſion, a, 131. and 
OE he a, 82 Strength from Chriſt, c; 24. 
Mortification to theWorld by the bought at a dear Price, c. 4, 
| Sight of God, þ. 41. by the and SanCtification by Faith, 
_ Croſs of Chriſt, þ. 1,6. c. 7 A. 9. b, 90. brought to our 
Meſes and Ch:iſt, a. 49,118 Senſes, c, 11 
M:ſes dying, b. 49. Aaron and Parents and C'ildren, a, 119 
ofhur, | "Bb. 82 Poiſed Crt is _ 99 
Mcrnins, See Complaint, Repen- Paſſover, Chriſt is ours, b. 155 
Sn OR Yr Y IH MTs Paſſion. See Chriſe, Sufferings, 
| Myſteries revealed, a, 11, 12 Anger, Love, | 
Es NR, Patience under Aﬀfiliftions, a. 5, 
1:9. b. 129, of God produs 
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I Arional Mercies and germ cing Repentance, b. 74, 105 
OE Ca «*2**" Peace of Conſcience, b. 57. and 
Nattvity of Chriſt, a. 2, 3,13 Contention, a. 130, See Come 


Nature and Grace, a. 104. Cor- fort, Foy. 


rupt from Adam, a. 57. b. 128 A | ela, 
Neighbour and God loved, a. 116 why ord 1 _ p- ” 
| New Covenant ſealed c. 3. Pro- | | 43, 51, 138 
miſes, a, 7. Song, a. 1. Crea- Perſen of Chriſt glorious and gra= 
ture, a. 9. Teſtament in the cious, 2, 75. b. 47 
Blood of Chriſt, c. 3. Creati- Per fecution, Courage under it,ae14 
gs 3: 952 190% Birth, a. 95 Ppariſce and Publican, a. 138 
vemoer 5th, a Song of Praiſe, Þ;/;,;mage of the Saints, b. 53 | 
y b, 92 Pleaſure of a good Conſcience, 1 
on hey EN 92: b. 57, of Religion, b. 30, 59. bl. 
| Pedience evangelical, a, 140 Sinful forſaken,b.10, 11 ,their 1 
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| 143 Vanity and Danger, b, 1ot iq 

| 014 Age, and Death of the Un- Poverty of Spirit, a, 102, 107 [ 
converted, a. 91 Peover of God, a, 36, and Wiſ- ; 
Offence not to be given, a. 126 dom in Chriſt crucified, | b, j 


Offices and Operations of the 126, c, 10. and Goodneſs of p 
& Holy Spirit, b. 153. and of God awful, a. 43; b. fo. 
A nt. A, 146, 150. b. 132 Praiſe imperfe&t on Earth, b. 5, 
ve Tree, the wild and good, for daily ProteCtion and Pre. 
oy 2 A. 114 fervation, b, 6,7,8. fromAn- 
nous, See Worſhip, Lord's gels, b,27. from the Creation, 
upper, 06 RE Pf) Ay b, 71, 
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b. 71, to the Redeemer, b, 5, Providence, b, 46, executed by 
21,29, 35, 70. to the Trini= Chrift, a. 1, over AﬀiQions 
_ ty, c. 26—41, for Creatirm and Death, a. 33. its Dark. 
and Redemption, b. 35 neſs, b. 109, proſperous and 
Prayer and Praiſe, a, 1, for De= affiitive, "WF 
Itverznce, anſwered, a. 50 Proviſions, See Goſpel, Lord's 
Preaching Baptiſm and the Table, | | 
Lord's Supper,  Þþ. 141 Publick Ordinances, See Worſhnh, 
Predeſtinatzon. See Eleftion, Publican and Phariſee, a, 191 
Preparation fos Death, a. 27. Puniſhment for Sin, See Hell, a, 
See Death, © | : ps 100, 1183 
 Preſumption and Deſpair, a. 115, os oO : 

"MY |  b. 156, 157 DAce Chriſtian, a, 48. b. 53 
Preſence of God in Worſhip, Reaſon feeble, b, 87. Carnal 
 b. 45, Light in Darkneſs, humbled, 2, 11,12 

Þ. 54. in Death, a. 19, b, 31. Recovery from Sickneſs, a. 55 
49+ ©. 14. in Life and Death, Reconciliation to God in Chrif,, 
b. 117, or Abſence of Chriſt, b, 148 
b, 50, of Chriſt, in Worſhip, Redemption in Chriſt, a, 97, 98, 

2,66, b. 15,1C, 'c. 15, of þ. 78. and ProteQton, þ. 32, 
 _ Godour Life, þ. 93. 94, 100 by Price, c. 4. and by Power, 
reſervation of thisWorld,b. 13s Þþ. 29. See Chriſt. | 
of our Graces, a. 51, of our Regeneration, a. 9. b, 130. See 
-. ** ©. -- Þb.6,7,8, 19 Eltfion, Adoption, Santtifice- 
 Prigeand Humility, a, 11, 12, tion. ; 

; | 127 Religion negleQted, b, 32, vain 
Prieftbood Levitical ending in without Love, 6. 134+ Chti- 
_ Chrif, b. 12. of Chriſt, b. 118 ftianity, the Excellency of it, 
Prodigal repenticg, a. 23 Þ. 131. revealed, See Goſpel, 
Profit and unprofitableneſs, a» Scripture. FER 
Bo PER: | i 118, b, 165 Remembrance o ber loa ©&6, 

romiſed Meſſiah born, a, 60, Repenting Prodiga A, 123 

ne * | 107, 134 p+ ares. from God's Goodneſs 

Promiſes of the Covenant, a. 9. and Patience, b. 74, 105. ans 
39s 107. See Scripture, And Humiliation, a+ $7. at the 
ruth of God unchangeable, Croſs of Chrift, b. 9, 106. and 

.. a. 13g. our Security, b.4o, Impenitenee, þ, 125, Yo 

ee : 60,69 Joy to Heaven, a7 

Prephecies and Types of Chriſt, Reſignation, See Subwiſſiov. 

Þ. 135. and Inſpiration, b, Reſwrreftion, a. 6. b. 102, 110 
0” 159 See Death, Chrift, Heaven, 
| Proſperity and Adverſity, a. 5. Retirement andMeditation, b.12* 
EY ERS b 56, 101 Returns and Backſflidings, þ, 20 
Protefiion from ſpiritualEuemies, Revelation of Chriſt, See Gentit 
b. 32. of the Church, a, 8, Goſpel, * 
8 23, See Church. © WO 


Revenge ard Love, a. 130 Secure and awakened Sinner, as 
Rich Sinner dying, a. 24. b. 56 | II 
Riches their Vanity, b. 56, 101 Security in the Promiſes, b, 40, 
Righteouſneſs and Strength in _ BY 60, 6g 
Chriſt, a, $4, 85, 97, 93. of Seckrng after Chriſt, a, 67,71 
Chrift valuable, a, 199. our Self- Righteouſneſs, a, 131, in» 


Robe, a. 7, 20. and Self= ſufficient, "> 256; - Wh OP 
Righteouſneſs, a, 131. our Senſe aſſiſting our Faith, b., 141 
own inſufficient, Þb. 154 Senſual Delights dangerous, be 
"- = | | : 4%, 32,00 - 
| hg TPO .._- Serpent brazen, "2 3.20 | 

OAbbath delightful, þ. 14 Shepherd, Chriſt and his Paſ- _ 

Sacrament, See Baptiſm, tures, _ | a, 67 
Lord's Supper. | Shortneſs, Frailty and Miſery of 

Sacrifice of Chriſt, b, 142, and Life, b. 37, 39, 538 

Interceſſion, b.118 Sickneſs and Recovery, a. 55 


Safety of the Church, a. 8, 22, Sight of God mortifies us to the 
| | : 23 World, b, 41. of Chriſt beati- 
Saints, S2e Church, Spiritual. fic, b, 16, 75, and Faith, as. 
God their Avenger, tb, 115, 110, 120. b. 129, 145. of 


and Hypocrites, a, 136, 140+ Chriſt makesDeath eaſy, c. 14 


their Example, b, 140, Cha. Simeon's Song, as 19, C 14 
zaQters of them, a, 147 .in the Sinai and Sion,  Þþb. 152 
Hand of Chrif, a, 138. Secu- Sincerity and Hypocriſy, a. 13S 


_ Tity, b, 64+ beloved in Chrift, Sinthe Cauſe of Chriſt's Death. 


| a, 54+ adopted, a. 64, Death b, 81. and Miſery baniſhed 


and Burial, b. 3. in Glory, a, from Heaven, a. 105. b. 86. 


40, 4x, Communion, c. 2, Original, a. 57. pardoned and 


Satvation, b, 88. of the worſt of ſubdued, a. 9, 104. b. 90. in-- 


Sinners, a, To4, by Grace, a, dwelling, a. 115. its Power, 


T1, in Chriſt, a. 137, See Aa. ibid. þ. 86, the Ruin of © 
Girift, Croſs, Grace, Heaven, ' Angels and Men, b. 24. Cuſe | 
Light, Redeem, Righteouſneſs, tom in it, b. 160, Folly, 


Sandiification, Juſtification, and Madneſs and Diſtemper of it, 


Glory, a. 3. and Pardon,a.g. b, 153. Convidtion of it by 
thro* Faith, b. go the Law, a, 115, againſt the 


Satan and Chriſt at Enmity, a, Law and Goſpel, a. 118. cru= 


107, his various Temptations, cified, a, 106, Deceitfulneſs | 


| b. 156, 157, conquered by of it b. 150 
Chriſt. b, 89, See Devil, Sinning and repenting, b. 20. 


Scripture, a, 53. b, 118, of the Sinful Pleaſuresforſaken, b. 10. 


Goſpel, IL 


Sea under the Dominion of God Sinner the vileſt ſaved, a. 104.and 
: 47 bk. 790 Saints Death, þ, 121. invited 
Sealing and witneſſing Spirit, a, to Chriſt, a, 127, excluded 
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| Heaven, a. 104, 105. his Succeſs of the Goſpel, a. 11, 12, 
Death terrible, a. 91. b. 2. | 119. b, 144 
Shth ſpiritual complained of, Sufferings for Chriſt, a. 102, See 
_ Seciety in Heaven bleſſed, b. 53 20 of the: Lord inſtituted, 
Son equa! with theFather, b.g2, <c, 1, Baptiſm and Preaching, 
__ See Chriſt, | | + +...» Ws 308 
Sons of God, a. 64, 143. Ele Support under Trials, b, 50, 65 


and New-born, © a. 54 Sympathy of Chriſt,  b. 125 
_ Song of Angels, a, 4. of Simern, 2 | 
Re19, C, 14, of Zechariah, T. 


n, ©. Oo og nd the 7 5 
Lamb, a. 49. 56. of Heze- «J Able of the Lord, See Lord, 
 kiab, a, 55, of Solemon para- * Temptations, Hope under . 
phras'd, a. 66—78, of the them, a, 139. of the World, 
Virgin Mary, a, 60, for Ne- b. 101. of the Devil, b. 65. 

_ wember 5th, b. 92 156, 157. andDefertion com- 
Sorrow. See Repemtance. Com- plained of, b, 162 
fort under it, b. ;o, 69. for Tempted, Chriſt's Compaſſion to 
| the Dead relieved, þ. 3 them, A, 125 
Sovereignty, a, 86, See Grace, Terrors of Death to the Uncon- 
Ls. verted, A, 91 
Soul ſeparate, See Death, Hea- Teſtament New in the Blood of 
_ wen, Hell, Cbriſt, | YE % 
_ Opirit breathed after, a. 74. b, Thentfovving forViQory, b. 111 
34. Water and Blood, c. 9, for Mercies, b. 116. national, 
. His Offices, b. 143, witn fling - | | b, 1 
_ and ſealing, a, 144, itsFruits, Throne of Grace, See Grace, 
a. 102 Thunderer, God, b, 62 
Spiritual Enemies, Deliverance, Time redeemed, a, 88, ours, and 
A. 47. b. 65, 8&, Warfare, Eternity God's, b. 67 
b. 77. Pilgrimage, b. 53.Ap- Tree of Life, c. 8, and River df 
pare], a, 7, 20, Race, a. 48, Love, | C, 20 
Sloth and Dulneſs, þ. 25, 34. Trinity praiſed, Cc, 26-41 
Joy, b. 73, 75. Meat, Drink, Trials on Earth, and Hope @ 
_ and Cloathing, a, 7. Food. Sce Heaven, | b, 65 
Feaſt, | Triumphover Death,a, 6. b. 110 
State of Nature and Grace, a, of Faith in Chriſt, a. 14. ata 
; WO, 104 Feaſt, c, 21, of Chriſt ove 
Storm, See Thunder, ' our Enemies, - 43) 
Sirength from Heaven, a. 15, Truſt. See Faith, 
\ 32, 48. Righteouſneſs ana Truth and Promiſes of God un- 
Pardon in Chrift, a, 84, 85, changeable, a. 139. b. 60,09 
x 4, 24 Thpes, b, 12, and Prophecicd 
SubmiſſionandDeliverance,a.12g, Chriſt, þ, 157 
to Afflitions, a, 5. b. 109 = _ 
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| 126 Wrath and Mercy of God, a, 

Unconverted State, b. 159.De>ta 42, b, 80, See God, Hell, 

terrible to them, a. 91 

Unfruitfulneſs, b, 165 be 3 

Unſanified AﬀeCtions, b. 155 | 

Unſeen Things, Faith in them. 7% of Chriſe ealy, 2, 127 
.. 8,120.” Youth, its Vanitics,. a.'89 
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Weak Saints encouraged by Corif Zeal in the Chriſtian Race, a, 
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| Weakneſs our own, and Chriſt for the Goſpel, a. 103. b. 4. 
_ our Strength, a, 15 the Want of it, b. 25. againſt 


Wiſdom and Power of God in Sin, b, 106. for God, b. 116 
Cbriſe crucified, c, 10, Carnal Zion, her Glory and Defence, 


humbled, '--. a. Il, 12 'b > Chureh, 22 "0 
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OO — 2 


hn oY 


8. — $0 
O, w— 5 
92 


'Viil. 34+ 36. _O 


' Bccl. Vill, 8.——— 24 
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The ſame, 
© AV: 7; 0, 101 
AV. 13, Sc, 123 
xvii. 10, @c, +131 


XIX. 38, 40, ——— 16 
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©, Ig,  ——. 107. 
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XVii, 6, mw % 
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